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PREFACE. 


To  prevent  the   probable  imputation  of   pla- 
giarism, as  to  the  groundwork  upon  -vvhich  the 
following  pages  are  founded,,  it  may  be  as  well 
simply   to   premise  —  without    the   tedium   of 
further    prefatory   remarks  —  that    they   were 
-     commenced  at  the  close  of  the  year  eighteen 
^    hundred  and  forty -five,  although,  from  unavoid- 
!^    able   circumstances,  not   pubhshed   until   this 
]^    period.     Consequently  it  w^ould  be  as  invidious 
^    as  unjust  were  they  to  be  accused  of  borrowing 
_y>    any  reflective  light  from  those  weekly  per iodi- 
^    cals  which  have   subsequently  appeared  from 
^  the  same  suggestive  source;  but,  at  the  same 
^    time,  proving   themselves  to  be  the  vivacious 
^_    emanations   of  a  far  more  highly  gifted  and 
,n    talented  Author. 


THE   COUNT, 


OR 
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CHAPTER  I, 


Fet. hoTv  bright  and  goodly  shines  the  moon  ! 

Kath.  The  moon  !  the  sun ;  it  is  not  moonlight  now. 
Fet.  I  say,  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 
Kath.  I  know  it  is  the  sun  that  shines  so  bright. 
Fet.  Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that's  myself. 
It  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  like." 


Who  has  not  often  exclaimed  — ^^  There  is 
nothing  new  under  the  sun  !  " — a  well-attested 
aphorism,  and  one  "  true  as  the  sun  at  noon- 
day/' that  is,  when  he  does  condescend  to 
shine  down  with  resplendent  warmth  on  the 
expansive  bosom  of  "  Mother  Earth.'' 

VOL.    1,  B 


*^  THE    COUNT. 

Now,  assuming  that  two  better  axioms  can- 
not be  found  to  put  themselves  forth  in  behalf  of 
their  own  veracity  and  antiquity,  we  may  further 
opine  (goosequill  and  self,  be  it  known,  forming 
our  plural — for  we  hate  metaUics)  that  by  the 
same  rule  there  can  be  nothing  new  under  the 
moon !  But — ^and  what  should  we  do  without 
that  little  conjunctive  unity? — there  may  be 
something  new  to  be  seen,  either  within  or  from 
that  ''  chaste  luminary,'^  as  the  poets  call  our 
feminine  orb — though,  without  contradiction  or 
intending  the  slightest  degree  of  earthly  scan- 
dal, we  have  often,  it  must  be  confessed,  cast 
a  very  suspicious  eye  upon  a  certain  masculine 
image,  which,  according  to  nursery  tradition,  is 
designated  "  The  Man  in  the  Moon ! " 

How  often  have  we  longed  to  see  what  sort 
of  a  being  that  solitary  individual  could  pos- 
sibly be,  w^ho,  from  timer  immemorial,  is  sup- 
posed to  have  borne  a  bundle  of  sticks  upon 
his  back  !  How  frequently,  too,  have  we  envied 
his  elevated  position,  whilst  whirling  himself 
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round  in  Lis  own  particular  little  orbit,  he  most 
unceremoniously  takes  a  bird's-eye  view  of  all 
our  teiTcstrialities ! 

What  sights  he  must  have  seen !  what 
visions  of  love !  what  moonUt  invocation !  as- 
pirations and  protestations,  must  have  met  his 
ear  !  What  lover's  vows  1  made,  alas  !  but  too 
often  to  be  only  broken !  What  storming  of 
hearts  by  all  the  auxiliaries  and  accompani- 
ments of  Cupid's  artillery !  Then,  to  witness 
theu'  tears — their  smiles — their  meetings — their 
partings, — to  hear  their  heart-rending  sighs, 
groans,  and  heaven  knows  what  besides, — or  he 
alone  can  possibly  tell !  Why !  Lorenzo  and 
Jessica's  Shaksperian  efforts,  could  have  been 
nothing  to  the  thousands  of  tender  appeals 
offered  up  before,  and  since,  at  his  poetical 
shrine  ! 

Still,  poor  fellow !  he  must  be  sorely  tan- 
talized from  the  time  he  gets  up,  till  he  goes 
to  bed — if  ever  that  miracle  happens,  from  his 
eternal  restlessness — thus  to  Ijc  made  cognizant 
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of  sucli  scenes,  in  whicli  he  can  have  no  prac- 
tical participation  whatever;  although  some 
people  may  probably  think  him  fortunate  in 
having  this  lunar  restraint,  from  such  a  host 
of  calamities,  incidental  to  mortal  man. 

It  has,  however,  often  puzzled  our  visionarj^ 
faculties  to  comprehend  what  business  a  man 
could  possibly  have  in  the  moon!  but,  upon 
more  mature  and  recent  reflection,  we  have 
come  to  this  conclusion,  that  he  can  have  no 
difficulty  in  finding  a  world  of  occupation — 
what  with  contemplation  and  meditation,  to 
keep  him  from  idleness,  though  perhaps  not 
altogether  out  of  mischief,  for  desperately 
wicked  he  sometimes  proves  himself  to  be  — 
drawing,  as  he  often  does,  a  veil  of  clouds  over 
his  calm  and  luminous  visage,  when  deeds  of 
sin  and  darkness  need  such  connivance — and 
yet,  treacherously  withdrawing  the  same,  when 
tender  scenes  would  prefer  such  obscurity. 

We  have  oft  times,  moreover,  wondered  by 
what  method  this  mystical  being  got  there ;  in- 
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asmuch,  that  the  nearest  possible  approach  to 
his  dwelhng  must  have  been  made  balloon- 
fashion — unless,  indeed,  by  a  powerful  stretch 
of  imagination,  we  may  suppose  him  to  have 
been  some  unlucky  wight  of  a  mad  poet,  who, 
whilst  soaring  too  high  (like  ourselves,  though 
simply  in  prosaics)  got  flung  off  his  "  Pegasus  " 
steed,  and  found  himself  safely  lodged  in 
durance  vile,  for  having  presumed  to  make 
incursions  upon  the  territorial  districts  of  com- 
mon sense. 

But  to  abandon  conjecture — be  that  as  it 
may — and  though  at  the  risk  of  incurring  a 
similar  accusation,  we  have  resolved  (now  that 
illimitable  space  can  be  compassed  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye)  to  lose  as  httle  time  as 
possible  in  satisfying  our  own  most  laudable 
curiosity;  and,  with  all  the  velocity  of  an 
electro-telegraphic  imagination,  intend  to  trans- 
port ourselves,  by  some  new  fashioned  impetus 
or  other,  into  the  lunar  regions — no  matter 
how  or  which   way — for,  as   former   supposed 
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impossibilities,  now  daily  succumb  to  practical 
admissabilities,  in  these  "  march  of  intellect " 
daySj  we  boldly  and  adventurously  take  all  im- 
aginable responsibilities  on  oiu'  own  shoulders, 
albeitj  they  may  even  prove  a  far  heavier  bur- 
den than  that,  of  our  unknown  friend,  whose 
acquaintance  we  are  about  to  make  in  his  own 
spherical  abode. 

To  revert  once  more  to  the  old  proverbi- 
alism  previously  quoted — that  "  there  is  nothing 
new  under  the  sun/^  we,  as  imperial  phraseolo- 
gists,  consequently  cannot  expect  to  catch  any 
fresh  inspiration,  under  his  benign  influence, 
to  which  can  be  attached  the  remotest  charm 
of  novelty.  No !  not  even  were  we  to  turn 
ourselves  into  actual  solar  worshippers,  for  the 
express  purpose  of  bribery  and  corruption, 
with  a  faint  hope  of  imbibing,  through  such 
warm  devotion,  some  new  cast  of  ideas,  by  way 
of  dashing  at  once  into  a  distinct  and  unknown 
section  of  scriblomaniaj  which  it  might  be 
hoped  would  hereafter  expand,  with  some  claim 
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to  originality,  into  three  cliarming  octavo 
volumes,  witli  their  orthodox  numericals  of 
pages  and  chapters. 

Therefore,  deeming  the  great  luminary  as 
invulnerable  to  all  ambitious  schemes,  and  pri- 
vate desires  on  oin*  part,  we  consider  ourselves 
justified  —  unfilial,  though  it  may  appear,  to 
desert  oui'  parent  land — in  attempting  to  con- 
ciliate another  patron  orb,  which,  though  shin- 
ing with  little  more  than  reflected  light,  may  yet, 
when  in  full  and  majestic  beauty,  shed  her 
enlightening,  but  modified  rays,  with  an  all- 
sufficiency  of  warmth  to  hatch  into  life,  those 
embryo  ideas  which  are  floating  about  in  the 
labyrinthian  recesses  of  the  human  brain. 

Excited  by  such  reflections — ho^N^ever  sane 
or  insane  they  may  be  thought — we  purpose, 
in  process  of  time,  to  bid  adieu  to  this  our 
terrestrial  globe ;  though  fully  expecting  in  our 
aerial  flight  to  find  our  tender  sensibilities 
severely  tested,  v/hen  looking  down  on  the 
manifold  and  visible  changes  in  our  poor  old 
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ancestral  mother — once  the  very  pride  of  onr 
hearts — but  now  daily,  nay  hourly,  becoming 
more  and  more  intersected  by  those  odious 
and  wrinkling  lines,  which  are  implanting 
themselves,  through  heart-rending  raileryy  upon 
her  former  happy  face  of  paradisaical  beauty. 

But  in  taking  another  view  of  the  case,  as 
self-preservation  is  the  first  law  of  nature,  and 
having  felt  considerable  misgivings  of  late,  as 
to  the  fundametal  principles  and  safety  of  these 
proceedings ;  we  are  the  more  prompt  in  our 
resolutions,  by  way  of  saving  our  limbs  from 
accidental  dislocation,  if  nothing  worse — to  ex- 
pedite our  own  personal  escape,  lest  we  should 
also  be  victimised  by  these  demoniacal,  brazen- 
faced, engine-turned  monsters  —  hissing  and 
yelling  themselves  hoarse,  like  so  many  satanic 
imps,  let  loose  from  the  abyssful  regions  of  a 
certain  old  gentleman — nameless  to  ears  polite, 
but  under  the  well-known  cognomen  of  the 
"  Prince  of  this  world,^^ — and  who  certainly  of 
late  seems  more  determined  than  ever  to  esta- 
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blish  his  supremacy:  by  thus  taking  time  by 
the  forelock,  and  hurrying  us  on,  with  illegiti- 
mate speed  to  the  end  of  all  things. 

Alas  !  poor  "  Mother  Earth  !  "  to  think  that 
almost  ever}^  fragment  of  thy  venerable  dust 
should  be  thus  ploughed  up,  to  facilitate  the 
progress  in  life,  of  those  component  parts  form- 
ed into  the  corporealities  of  the  genus  homo ! 
Alas !  alas  !  to  reflect  that  such  is  man  !  was 
man !  will  be  man !  aye !  and  woman  too ! 
although  every  particle  of  thy  vaunted  attri- 
butes are  thus  to  be  scattered  unceremoniously 
throughout  the  world ! 

We  could  moralize  for  a  page  and  a  half, 
on  such  a  theme  for  analysis — we  could  weep 
forth  torrents  of  tears  on  the  instabihty  of 
human  nature  —  but  that  we  hold  them  in 
reserve  for  a  more  convenient  season,  when 
borne  from  the  bosom  of  maturity,  we  may  cast 
forth  our  sympathies  and  sorrows,  as  we  flit 
through  vaparous  mists  tow^ards  the  mystical 
realms  of  Cynthian  light. 

B  3 
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It  is  now,  however,  full  time  to  commence 
every  active  preparation  for  departure;  and 
this  will  be  the  more  easily  accomplished,  hav- 
ing some  time  since  contemplated  a  similar 
expedition,  though  in  a  proposed  aerial  ship, 
but  which  providentially  foundering  before  our 
investment  was  complete,  the  exploit  was  aban- 
doned till  a  more  propitious  season. 

For  this  contre  terns,  we  cannot  feel  suffici- 
ently thankful,  as  at  that  period  we  premedi- 
tated a  self-transformation  into  a  veritable 
diable  boiteuoc;  to  be  hermetically  sealed  up  for 
the  voyage,  like  that  bottle-imp  of  old,  when 
the  consequences  might  have  proved  fatal, — our 
incognito  inevitably  discovered,  and  the  frail 
tenement  dashed  to  the  ground. 

Thus  thwarted  in  a  former  instance,  by  cir- 
.  cumstances  over  which  we  had  no  control,  we 
shall  resort  upon  the  present  occasion  to  other 
expedients  ;  and  by  merely  assuming  a  little  of 
the  said  imp's  versatility  of  genius,  and  simply 
interchanging  the  magic  of  former  years,   for 
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that  of  the  more  scientific  principles  of  the 
present,  we  hope  to  find  ourselves_,  either 
through  the  recently  attempted  experiment  of 
atmospheric  pressure,  or  by  some  other  unac- 
countable impetus,  shot  off  like  a  cannon-ball, 
and  lodged,  after  a  few  seconds,  at  the  terminus 
of  this  our  projected  and  mystical  flight  to  the 
lunar  regions. 

It  may  be  naturally  expected  that  a  little 
nervous  trepidation  should  be  creeping  over  us, 
now  the  eve  of  departure  draws  nigh ;  for  not- 
\nthstanding  all  pretence  of  self-possession 
hitherto  exhibited,  one  would  fain  linger  on, 
with  the  usually  thousand  last  thoughts,  last 
wishes,  last  injunctions,  to  those  from  whom 
we  are  about  to  separate,  and  which  are  always 
lastly  summed  up,  in  reiterated  promises  of 
non-forgetfiilness  and  constant  correspondence, 
though  the  latter,  sincere  as  they  may  be  at  the 
time,  are  usually  found,  ninety-nine  times  out 
of  a  hundred,  to  be  gradually  neglected,  and 
after  a  few  weeks,  or  months,  allowed  to  die  a 
natural  death, 
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Not  SO;  however^  witli  us ;  for  althougli  cir- 
cumstances will  only  permit  our  whispering 
adieux  to  one  or  two  confidential  friends,  they 
may  rely  on  the  most  faithful  regularity  in  the 
transmission  of  our  effusions,  whatever  they 
may  be,  from  our  new  locale.  Wild  too,  as  the 
miscellaneous  leaves  may  prove  —  culled  from 
the  scintillations  of  the  human  brain,  and  scat- 
tered in  that  ad  libitum  variety,  which  perhaps 
lunarian  privileges  alone  may  sanction ;  we  at 
least  venture  to  hope  that  when  thrown  into 
the  Tvide  world,  and  collectively  plunged  into  the 
M.S.  reservoirs,  attached  to  the  A^s,  B^s  or  C^s 
of  publishing  notoriety,  they  may  at  least  bid 
defiance  to  the  shafts  of  criticism — for  hurled 
as  they  may  be  with  toxopholite  skill,  even  at 
the  moon's  eye,  instead  of  the  '^  hulVs  eye  ^^  on 
earth,  and  tipped  too  with  all  malice  prepense, 
they  would  fall  far  short  of  their  aim,  by  our 
simply  taking  refuge  under  a  statute  of  lunacy. 
But,  hark  !  —  hark  !  —  a  perfect  cannonade 
threatens  our  peaceful  domain,  enough  to  un- 
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dermine  the  patient  temperament  of  every  de- 
scendant of  Job  !  and  at  such  an  hour  too ! 
Who  can  be  invading  our  territories  ?     But — 

"  What  walls  can  guard  me,  or  what  shades  cau  hide, 
They  pierce  my  thickets,  through  my  grot  they  glide." 

Well !  n'importej  whoever  or  whatever  he, 
she,  or  it  may  be,  we  will  turn  over  a  new  leaf 
and  scribble  on  to  the  last. 
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CHAPTER    II. 


Shut — shut  the  door,  good  John !  fatigued  I  said. 
Tie  up  the  knocker,  say  I'm  sick — I'm  dead. 
The  dog  star  rages  !  nay  'tis  past  a  doubt, 
AU  Bedlam,  or  Parnassus,  is  let  out." 


And  so  it  would  appear,  for  what  an  imperative 
knock  at  the  door !  enough  to  startle  one  into 
the  more  conventional  exclamation,  ^'  Not  at 
home  !  "  Yet  it  is  not  the  high-toned  clarion 
sound  of  a  six  foot  lacquey,  nor  the  diminuendo 
attempts  of  a  tailless  tiger ;  not  the  quavering 
notes  of  a  delicate  gloved  hand,  dreading  pollu- 
tion, nor  the  double-bass  rat-tat  of  that  mer- 
curial genius,  the  postman  f     No,  no  !  but  that 
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more  empliatic  insist -upon-coming- in  sort  of 
cresendo^  which  at  this  hour  claims  undeniablo 
admission. 

Well,  be  it  so — notwithstanding  we  fancy  at 
this  moment  all  the  business  of  the  world  lies 
upon  ones  hands,  when  on  the  point  of  depart- 
ing from  it — better  far  than  a  lie  direct  should 
be  thrust  into  the  mouth  of  a  subordinate,  as 
a  repelling  missile  to  be  huided  from  the  pos- 
tern gate  of  hospitality,  and  thus  entitle  us  to 
the  ^'  retort  courteous,"  whenever  it  might  suit 
the  servitorial  purpose,  to  inflict  it  upon  those, 
who  instigate  deception  in  their  dependants; 
for  who  could  then  dare  an-aign  them  as  dehn- 
quents  at  the  bar  of  Truth  ? 

But,  to  abandon  our  morale — the  voice,  the 
step  approaches,  and,  after  all,  betray  their  be- 
longings only  to  one  of  our  old  confidentials ;  so 
that  we  need  scarcely  lay  aside  om'  weapon  de 
metier,  but  issue  forth  from  this  inner  sanctuary, 
bearing  it  as  a  pennon  in  hand,  to  enforce  the 
necessity  of  a  short  parley. 
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The  hint  sufficed — jjoor  dear  old  soul !  -what 
an  abrupt  farewell — quite  touching— and  then, 
to  come  so  especially  out  of  his  way,  for  the 
purpose,  though  so  decidedly  in  ow^s.  Yet  the 
creature,  despite  his  eccentricities,  is  worth  a 
thousand  moderns,  and  well-deser\T[ng  from  us 
a  word  or  two. 

His  punctuality  is  proverbial  as  clock-work, 
save  in  this  extraordinary  instance;  coming  once 
a  week,  taking  invariably  three  cups  of  coffee 
at  breakfast,  two  glasses  of  wine  at  dinner — 
would  not  take  more,  or  less,  for  the  universe — 
eats  up  all  that  is  put  on  his  plate,  but  never 
sends  for  more — wears  one  eternal  snuff-brown 
cloak,  at  sunny  Midsummer,  or  snoAvy  Christ- 
mas, without  any  additional  accessories  at  the 
latter  season,  in  spite  of  our  hebdomadal  sug- 
gestions as  to  the  advantages  of  goloshes  and 
comforters. 

A  man,  too,  of  great  mechanical  genius, 
which  tempted  us  to  throw  out  a  hint,  in  our 
short  interview,   that    he    might    benefit   the 
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human  species^  most  essentially  in  our  estima- 
tion, were  he  to  invent  some  new  style  of 
knocker,  which,  in  its  construction,  might  by 
certain  evolutions,  telegraph  lies  ad  infinitum^ 
to  our  thousand  and  one  dear  friends  and  ac- 
quaintance. A  sort  of  brazen-faced  Janus, 
which,  -v^ith  open  mouth,  could  signalise  the 
"  not  at  home,"  and  at  the  same  time  receive 
the  substituted  card,  billetdoux,  or  what  not ; 
then,  with  a  revohing  physiognomy,  indicate 
the  reverse. 

What  an  immensity  of  time  and  trouble 
would  thus  be  saved,  not  only  to  servants  in 
general,  whilst  sparing  them  a  deviation  from 
the  paths  of  truth  and  moral  rectitude;  but, 
moreover,  our  own  delicate  nerves  would  thereby 
escape  many  a  fruitless  shock,  and  even  the 
unfortunate  doors  obtain  some  relief,  as  they 
unnecessarily  turn  with  a  groan  on  their  sen- 
sitive hinges. 

We,  therefore,  ventured  laughingly  to  pre- 
mise, though  in  the  midst  of  an  affecting  adieu, 
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that,  if  such  an  inventivo  idea  were  to  be  suc- 
cessfully carried  out,  we  should  not  only  claim 
a  share  in  the  patenteeship,  but  feel  ourselves 
entitled,  \nth  the  artizan,  to  be  immortahzed 
for  ever. 

But,  we  must  rouse  ourselves  from  such 
tri^ial,  though  philanthropic  suggestions,  in 
behalf  of  our  earthly  friends ;  and  endeavour, 
on  recalling  our  wandering  wits,  to  soothe  them 
into  something  hke  tranquilHty  on  this  our 
advent  into  another  planet ;  for 

"  Ere  the  earth  shall  have  circled  the  sun, 
And  ere  the  seasons  their  course  have  run  " 

our  weapon  has  to  be  wielded  over  such  an 
expansive  range  of  space,  that  our  co-partner 
has  certainly  a  fair  excuse  for  a  fluttering  hand, 
whilst  it  would  fain  take  wing,  as  though  still 
pinioned  to  the  side  of  that  old  witch  '^  Mother 
Goose,"  instead  of  indulging  his  co-mate  in  a 
few  more  lingering  moments  of  sentimentahty 
on  earth. 

But,    notwithstanding    these    premomtory 
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hints,  we  have  still  a  few  j^rdiminary  remarks 
to  offer  before  we  can  attend  to  them ;  and, 
therefore,  we  go  on  to  premise,  that,  whatever 
may  be  the  form  of  our  future  lucubrations,  or 
however  destined  to  make  their  entree  into  the 
sublunary  sphere — unless  doomed  to  be  tied  np 
like  a  bundle  of  sticks,  and  hereafter  laid  aside 
to  kindle  a  fire— or  whether  more  honourably 
to  be  pamphleteered  under  cover  of  a  gay  tinted 
paper — pressed  into  service  half  bound,  whole- 
bound,  or  by  whatever  trammels,  hard-hearted 
bookbindership  may  award  them — we  shall  still 
deem  it  very  inconsequential,  upon  the  well- 
known  principle,  that  "  beauty,'^  if  there  be  any, 
"  needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament,^^  and, 
moreover,  take  leave  to  aver,  that  as  we  our- 
selves so  wholly  disregard  all  scribbling  devotee- 
ship  to  old  established  rules,  we  must  risk  the 
penalty  of  appearing  in  whatever  printed  dress 
may  be  assigned  us,  and,  however  unbecoming 
the  taste  of  oui'  appointed  chaperonca  into  the 
world  of  letters;  abide  the  decree. 
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ThuS;  regardless  of  outward  appearances, 
we  must  commence  tlie  far  more  essential  pre- 
parations of  packing  ourselves  up  like  manifold 
letter  writers^in  as  small  a  compass  as  possible; 
not  forgetting  all  the  concomitant  appendages, 
upon  the  newest  and  most  approved  principles ; 
for  the  convenience  of  journalizing,  novelizing, 
or  memoirizing, — together  with  an  ample  stock 
— of  quotations,  annotations,  and  all  other  ap- 
pliances to  boot,  for  every  style  and  purpose  of 
composition ;  not  omitting  that  old  worthy  of 
renown,  Johnson  !  though  selected  in  his  most 
abstract  formula,  for  travelUng  convenience;  yet 
still  of  consequential  presence  enough,  to  keep 
us  from  orthographically  deserting  our  vernacu- 
lar dialect  altogether,  and  dabbling  in  some 
''  unknown  tongue/' 

Prompt  as  the  intent — so  has  been  its  fulfil- 
ment ;  and  now,  from  the  consequent  fatigue,  we 
prepare  to  take  that  necessary,  therefore  par- 
donable, indulgence — a  quiet  siesta,  just  to 
tranquillise  the  nervous  system,  after  the  very 
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eflfervxscent  and  excitable  state,  into  which  it 
has  been  thrown  on  the  eve  of  such  an  event- 
ful career. 

But,  in  order  to  prevent  any  risk  of  a  rest- 
less or  disturbed  repose,  we  have  this  moment, 
from  a  sudden  impulse  of  thought,  resolved  on 
throwing   ourselves    into    a   mesmeric    trance, 
preferring  this  more  peculiarly  somnolent  mode 
of  bodily  refreshment  to  that  of  any  other- 
preserving,  as  it   professes  to  do,  the  mental 
energies  in  activity— soMng  on  demand,  prob- 
lematical devices  with  almost  superhuman  skill, 
and   those,   too,   with   more    than   telegraphic 
speed  and  intelligence,  in  these  make-haste  days 
—or,  should  we  not  be  subjected  to  such  cate- 
gorical investigation,  how  charmingly  may  the 
imagination,  be  left  to  roam  in  all  the  wild  and 
visionary  regions  of  gorgeous  revelry,  which  no 
aw^akening  faculties  can  unfold. 

Having  at  length  brought  the  mind,  by  a 
little  self-discipline,  into  a  more  calm  and  sedate 
mood— on  finding  that  all  matters  are  at  last 
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arranged  satisfactorily  on  earth,  and  our  pass- 
port secured — we  will  instanter,  by  way  of 
sparing  one^s  own  tender  sensibilities,  and  those 
of  our  friends,  by  a  prolonged  farewell ;  especi- 
ally under  such  trying  circumstances,  merely 
at  present  venture  to  bespeak  their  renewed 
attention,  after  tliis,  our  self-willed  state  of 
oblivion. 

And  now^  according  to  the  best  established 
rules,  with  fixed  eyes  on  a  certain  given  point, 
whilst  our  right  hand^s  mechanical  genius,  still 
faithful  even  to  the  verge  of  our  destiny,  writes 
on  to  the  last ;  we  gradually  submit  ourselves  to 
the  mesmeric  influence,  and  on  what  more  cha- 
racteristic or  sublime  object  can  we  fix,  to  gaze, 
ere  the  eyelid  droops,  than  that  pale  orb  to 
which  we  are  bound,  and  which,  whilst  we 
retain  power  on  earth,  we  would  thus  at  once 
apostrophise — 

What  is  it  that  gives  thee,  mild  qiiecu  of  the  niglit, 

That  secret  intelligent  grace — 
Oh !  why  sliould  I  gaze  with  such  tender  delight 

On  thy  fair,  but  insensible  face ! 
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What  gentle  enchantment  possesses  thy  beam 

Beyond  the  warm  sunshine  of  day, 
Thy  bosom  is  cold  as  the  glittering  stream 

Where  dances  thy  tremulous  ray ! 

I  think  of  the  days  that  for  ever  are  lied, 

Of  follies  by  others  forgot, 
Of  joys  that  have  vanish' d,  of  hopes  that  are  dead, 

Of  friendships  that  were — and  are  not. 

Those  beams  which  so  bright  through  my  casement  appear. 

To  far  distant  scenes  they  extend, 
Illumine  the  dwellings  of  those  that  are  dear, 

And  sleep  in  the  grave  of  a  friend. 

Then  stiU  I  must  love  thee,  mild  queen  of  the  night. 

Since  feeling  and  fancy  agree 
To  make  thee  a  source  of  unfailing  delight, 

A  friend,  and  a  solace  to  me ! 
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CHAPTER   III. 


''  Tir'd  of  work 
And  tliis  diurnal  scene  she  springs  aloft 
Througli  fields  of  aii',  pursues  the  flying  storm, 
Rides  on  the  vollied  Kght'ning  through  the  heav'ns 
Or  yok'd  ^rith  whirlwinds  and  the  northern  blast, 
Sweeps  the  long  tract  of  day." 

"  Oh  !  then  I  see  Queen  Mab  has  been  mth  you." 

"  If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild  forgive  me." 


To  find  ourselves  suddenly  awakened  from 
a  self-infused  mesmeric  trance^  by  some  most 
startling  and  unearthly  reveillee,  during  which 
we  must  evidently  have  been  transported  with- 
out trouble  or  fatigue  to  these  regions  adapted 
to  lunar  observations^  and  that,  too,  in  perfect 
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bodily  safety,  is  an  event  far  from  indifferent^ 
we  flatter  ourselves,  to  those  amongst  the 
legions  of  earth,  who  may  constitute  themselves 
our  most  esteemed  and  well-beloved  friends ; 
and  which  intelligence  is  thus  transmitted  with- 
out loss  of  time,  to  allay  any  doubts  as  to  the 
intended  fragments,  which  it  is  hoped  will  be 
appropriated  by  them  for  an  houi'^s  amusement, 
in  whatever  form  they  may  be  distilled  (perhaps 
it  may  be  said)  from  a  moonstruck  brain  ! 

It  may  be  thought  our  bounden  duty,  at 
the  same  time,  to  convey  some  account  of  our 
extraordinary  transit  from  the  lower  world ; 
but,  to  the  uninitiated  in  the  mystical  science 
of  mesmerism,  we  would  say_, — as,  also,  to  the 
sceptical  part  of  the  community  at  large, — that, 
although,  whilst  under  such  magnetic  influence, 
the  visionary  powers  are  in  full  force,  they 
vanish  like  airy  bubbles  (which  some  may  call 
them)  from  the  cells  of  memorj^,  when  once  re- 
suscitation ensues,  or  the  magic  power  of  sleep 
is  dispelled. 

VOL.    I.  c 
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Consequently  our  aerial  expedition^  in  what- 
ever style  it  was  effected^  cannot  be  authenti- 
cally made  known ;  but  as  '^  Fancy  spread 
forth  her  wings  ^'  when  last  on  earth_,  it  is  just 
possible  we  might  have  been  unconsciously 
tucked  under  her  pinions,  and  thus  borne  aloft 
cherubim  and  seraphim  fashioUj — or  by  some 
electric  power  or  other_,  launched  thence  to  the 
exact  terminus  of  all  our  preconceived  hopes 
and  wishes. 

We  can,  however,  at  least  venture  to  assert 
(with  most  profound  thanks  for  all  imaginary 
inquiries)  that,  after  rubbing  our  eyes,  and 
finding  the  soft  moony  breezes  playing  with  our 
features,  we  must  have  felt  extremely  fascinated 
with  our  slumbers  ;  for  on  awaking,  an  irresis- 
tible quotation  instantly  sprang  to  our  lips,  and 
thus  found  utterance — 

"  There  let  me  linger,  blest  iti  visions  dear. 

Till  the  soft  moonbeams  tremble  on  the  seas ; 
While  melting  sonnds  decay  on  fancy's  ear. 
Of  airy  music  floating  on  the  breeze." 

But,  notwithstanding  this  soliloquy,  we  have 
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the  pleasure  of  finding  ourselves  not  only  most 
agreeably  aroused  into  activity,  but  extremely 
comfortable ;  and  prepared  to  grasp  with  the 
right  hand  of  fellowship,  that  of  our  most  hos- 
pitable and  imaginative  friend,  whose  territories 
we  have  so  unceremoniously  invaded. 

Still,  the  encroachment  seems  to  have 
proved  anything  but  unexpected  to  him ;  for  we 
find  every  preparation  and  convenience  at  hand, 
that  either  man  or  woman  could  desire,  to  facili- 
tate, and  carry  on  whatever  might  be  their  pro- 
jected ^iews  on  earth. 

For  here,  are  to  be  found  mechanical  instru- 
ments of  every  denomination;  from  the  most 
Brobdignag  size,  to  those  of  the  most  Lilliputian 
dimensions, — telescopic,  horoscopic,  astronomic, 
microscopic,  Avith  thousands  of  other  ojncs,  cal- 
culated to  assist  our  own  optical  and  topical 
designs.  Besides  these  implements,  which,  by 
the  way,  have  no  doubt  given  rise  to  "  the  bun- 
dle of  sticks  ^^ — traditionaiy  records  have  placed 
on  our  friend^s  expansive  shoulders,  there  are 
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hundreds  of  otlier  instruments  of  auricular 
power  at  our  command,  unthouglit  of  in  the 
regions  of  earthly  science,  and  which  we  thus 
make  known,  in  order  to  avoid  hereafter  the 
probable  imputation  of  miraculous  witchery. 

Though  constitutionally  inclined  as  we  are 
to  be  communicative, — and  doubtless  expected 
professionally  to  be  so,— we  hold  it  not  only  far 
from  right,  but  absolutely  wi'ong,  when  making 
incursions  into  otlier  countries,  more  especially 
into  another  planet, — although  in  strict  alliance 
with  our  own,— to  be  guilty  of  divulging  any 
of  its  state  secrets,  either  of  a  pubhc  or  private 
character,  or  to  indulge  very  elaborately  in 
those  burlesque  and  sarcastic  descriptions  of 
the  manners  and  customs  of  other  realms  when 
partaking  of  their  rights  and  hospitality. 

Yet  we  would  not  vaunt  of  our  honourable 
forbearance,  fm-ther  than  in  support  of  general 
principles,  as  we  must  be  somewhat  explicit,  in 
order  to  account  for  the  few  tri\ialities  which 
claim  exception    to  the  general   i-ulcj  and  to 
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which;  "we  shall  simj^lv  allude^  by  way  of  satisfy- 
ing the  curious^  or,  more  esjoecially  those 
interested  in  our  behalf,  as  to  the  creature 
comfortSj  essential  to  the  support  of  mortal 
nature. 

Ethereali^edj  though  we  feel,  comparatively, 
in  this  our  present  altitude,  it  must  be  confessed 
that  our  frail  humanity,  is  still  far  too  much 
interwoven  within  the  coil  of  mortal  mould,  to 
be  at  once  insensible  to  the  necessary  sustenta- 
tion  of  human  lifC;  although  tolerably  indifferent 
to  its  luxuries. 

We  shall  therefore,  merely  observe  to  the 
class  of  epicureans,  who  may  shudder ;  and  to 
the  more  abstinent^  who  may  not, — that  if  they 
will  only  recall  to  mind,  one,  out  of  the  many, 
traditionary  stories  of  old,  namely,  that  the  moon 
is  made  of  green  cheese ^  it  must  be  readily 
admitted,  by  self-evident  observation,  that  there 
is  still  an  all-sufficiency  left  for  us  to  nibble^  and 
thereby  satisfy  the  cravings  of  nature ;  then,  as 
the  water  system  rages  on  earth,  why  should 
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tliere  not  be  many  a  well-spring  of  life^  issuing 
from  tlie  various  cavities  and  fissures  within 
these  mountainous  regions^  and  which  astrono- 
mical researchers  into  the  lunar  planet^  have 
ingeniously  made  known,  through  their  own 
instrumentality  and  calculation,  to  exceed  in 
elevation  the  gigantic  range  of  the  Andes  ? 

So  much,  then,  in  favour  of  anti-starvation  ! 
and  a  most  self-congratulatory  theme  it  proves, 
when  we  look  down  upon  that  little  insulated 
spot  of  earth,  whence  we  have  so  recently 
escaped  the  danger  of  threatening  famine, 
through  ill-omened  prognostics  of  agricultural 
scarcity,  and  vegetable  disease.  There  it  lies  ! 
spreading  itself  out  on  the  map  beneath,  look- 
ing more  like  some  accidental  excrescence  cut 
off  from  the  parent  land,  than  the  upstart  head 
and  chief  of  surrounding  nations ;  ruling,  or 
thinking  it  rules,  the  destinies  of  millions, 
beyond  the  legitimate  scope  awarded  it  by 
nature. 

But  to  revert  to  our  present  more  immediate 
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locale^  this  mild  serene  little  planet,  where  all 
is  peace  and  moonshine  !  Ha^dng  been  received, 
and  installed  as  a  free  citizen,  by  onr  somewhat 
gigantic  friend,  to  Avhom  we  shall  in  future 
award  the  title  of  "  Lunario  '^  for  bre^dty  sake, 
and  as  a  more  important  cognomen  for  one  who 
reigns  supreme,  though  with  all  the  versatility 
and  variability  of  his  fickle  nature ;  we  place 
ourselves  at  once  submissively  under  his  con- 
trol to  a  certain  extent^  feeling,  as  we  do,  a 
kindred  spirit  rising  within  us,  of  an  erratic  and 
roaming  propensity,  similar  to  his  own. 

Thus,  sanctioning,  as  he  intends,  all  our  fu- 
ture proceedings  of  a  "  tell  tale  "  kind,  we  may 
with  impunity  throw  all  the  burden  of  incon- 
gruity, discrepancy, — together  with  a  long  cata- 
logue of  our  authorial  delinquencies, — amongst 
his  own  numerous,  and  doubtless  overcharged 
responsibilities. 

And  although  ''Hush  /"  is  the  motto,  or  ought 
to  be,  over  the  gates  of  earthly  palaces,  such 
shall  we   esteem  it   here,— taking  care  not  to 
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transgress  the  boundaries  of  discretion,  accord- 
ing to  our  previously  avowed  resolution.  But 
one  thing,  by  permission,  we  are  allowed  to 
observe,  for  the  information  of  those  who  are 
wont  to  indulge  such  speculative  ideas;  that  we 
have  not  yet  conformed  to  the  opinion  of  a  cer- 
tain defunct  old  lady,  who  always  imagined  this 
planet  to  be  the  intermediate  place  appropiated 
for  departed  spirits — for  certainly  luey  in  our 
present  embodied  state,  have  not  yet  been  able 
to  recognize  either  this  worthy  old  dame,  or  any 
other  departed  friends,  and  may,  therefore,  con- 
sider ourselves  as  sui  generiSj  both  in  the  flesh 
and  the  spirit. 

But,  as  our  visionary  faculties  may  possibly 
be  in  fault,  we  would  claim  abjuration  from 
error,  and  pardon  for  any  cut  direct,  should 
there  l^e  any,  who  have  acquired  superhumanly 
the  advantage  over  our  more  crude  nature,  and 
earthly  blindness ;  for  we  must  candidly  admit, 
and  unhesitatingly  acknowledge,  that — 

*'  There  are  more  things -in  earth  and  heaven,  Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamed  of  in  thy  pliilosophy." 
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With  this  somewhat  hacknied  quotation,  we 
will  dismiss  our  shght  metaphysical  allusion, 
which,  whether  admissable  or  not,  was  at  least 
irresistible :  and  may  be  either  forgiven  or  for- 
gotton  at  pleasure,  \Yith  as  much  rapidity  by 
those  who  read,  as  by  those  who  have  to  per- 
suade a  little  goosequil,  to  scramble  over  half  a 
ream  of  paper  in  double-quick  time ; — for  who 
can  have  patience  to  analyze  every  sentence 
and  sentiment  when  in  this,  our  rotatory  orbit, 
we  have  to  keep  pace  with  its  velocity,  and 
sketch  our  dioramic  outhnes  in  a  monthly 
review,  with  the  imitative  speed  of  the  scribbling 
clique  below  ? 

But  we  cannot  relinquish  our  remarks, 
which  might  be  deemed  too  elaborate,  were  they 
permitted  at  the  outset  to  assume  the  title  of 
either  chapter  introductory,  prefatory,  or  dedi- 
catory (consequently,  to  be  passed  over  by  many 
as  prosy,  and  irrelevant  to  subsequent  pages), 
without  attempting  to  give  some  further  idea 
of  the  advantages  here  awarded  us — however 

c  3 
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deficient  we   may  prove,,  in  carrying  out  our 
fanciful  intentions  as  we  ought. 

We  would,  therefore,  recall  to  the  memory 
of  our  earthly  friends,  their  own  national  Colos- 
seum, as  a  slight  illustration  of  our  spherical 
abode ;  and  around  which,  when  wound  up  like 
ourselves  at  this  moment,  to  a  considerable  ele- 
vation, they  may  look  through  well-poized 
telescopes  over  their  panoramic  view  of  the  great 
Babylonish  capital. 

So,  in  the  self  same  manner,  do  we  find  our 
optical,  as  well  as  auricular  machinery,  equally 
well  arranged  for  the  more  extended  observa- 
tions we  have  so  long  contemplated. 

Surrounded  thus  by  such  amplitude  of  power, 
what  countries  can  we  not  survey  ?  aye !  even 
from  pole  to  pole  I  What  infinity  of  space  ! 
What  an  endless  variety  of  the  human  species  ! 
What  "  Vestiges  of  the  Creation  "  might  not 
the  enlightened  author  discover, — were  he  in  our 
position, — to  form  a  valuable  appendix  tolhe  ex- 
traordinary development  in  this  work  of  mortal 
man. 
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It  is  a  grieTOus  source  of  regret_,  that  ive 
possess  not  such  originality  of  genius_,  for  with 
such  resources  as  ours, — such  instrumentality  ! 
who  or  what  can  be  hidden  from  our  visual  per- 
ception ? — into  what  sanctum  can  ive  not  pene- 
trate ? — into  what  secret  recesses  can  we  not 
dive  ? — through  what  crevices  can  we  not  infuse 
ourselves,,  even  on  a  moonbean  !  What  sohlo- 
quies  !  what  sentiments  !  what  outpouiings  of 
the  human  heart,  &c.,  &c.,  &c. 

It  would  be  tedious,  however,  if  not  endless, 
to  enumerate,  or  dilate  upon  the  illimitable 
scope  afforded  us  by  mechanical  inventions  at 
hand,  and  were  we  but  advantageously  to  ap- 
propriate them,  there  would  be  little  probalility 
of  being  thrust  out  from  those  cycles  of  literary 
stars,  either  of  first,  second,  or  third  rate  mag- 
nitude. But  we  eschew  all  attempts  of  rivalry 
at  once,  with  those  numerous  satellitious  deni- 
zens of  the  globe  beneath  yclept  NoveUists,  and 
which  incongruous  cognomens,  it  is  believed 
first  stimulated  our   flight  above,  witli   a  pre- 
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sumptuous  thought  of  establishing  a  truer  right 
to  the  title. 

But  we  are  now  humbly  content  (with  all 
modest  diffidence  be  it  written)  to  shine  with 
borrowed  light,  and  assume  the  original,  but 
somewhat  ambiguous  claim  to  that  of  Limar-ist, 
per  se. 

And  now,  that  our  Lunarian  friend  happens 
to  be  rising  in  his  full  orb  of  beauty,  with  a 
luminous  halo  around,  we  anticipate  with  de- 
light, the  moment  of  emancipation  from  this 
continued  effort,  of  chapterizing  ourselves  into 
notice,  as  then,  with  fancy  free — 

"  We  may  roam  through  this  workl,  like  a  cliild  at  a  feast, 
Who  hut  sips  of  a  sweet,  and  flies  off  to  the  rest. 

And  when  pleasure  begins  to  grow  dull  in  the  east, 
We  may  order  our  wings,  and  fly  off  to  the  west." 

In  accordance  with  this  Moore-i^h.  melody, 
we  may  therefore  indulge  our  roving  fancy,  and 
in  a  moment  start  from  north  to  south,  from 
east  to  west — from  grave  to  gay — from  narrative 
to   dialogue  —  from   eclogue   to   monologue  — 
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^^  changing  sides  and  back  again/^  to  use  more 
homely  language  than  vice  versa ;  and  thus  con- 
tinue, in  fact  or  fiction,  to  rove,  so  long  as  our 
whirl-about  wits  can  possibly  contrive  to  keep 
pace  with  the  rotatory  movements  of  our  versatile 
friend,  Lunario.  For  under  his  unlimitable 
sanction,  we  intend  to  do  just  as  we  like,  what 
we  like,  as  much  as  we  Hke,  and,  moreover, 
lexiconize,  as  much  as  we  like !  Delightful 
privilege  !  for,  be  it  known,  that  in  these  regions 
of  unshackled  liberty,  there  are  extensive  ortho- 
graphical mints,  wherein  we  may  add  consider- 
ably to  the  coinage  of  our  vernacular  tongue, 
without  fear  of  any  very  treasonable  accusation. 
Having  now  enlightened  our  sublunary 
friends,  sufficiently  for  our  present  purposes, 
and  as  they  might  exclaim — 

"  I'm  aweary  of  this  moon ;  would  she  would  change." 

Be  it  so,  and  by  merely  placing  ourselves 
confidently,  and  voluntarily  under  the  erratic 
guidance  of  our  versatile  friend,  we  feel  him 
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at  this  moment  transporting  us  (as  it  may  be 
between  his  finger  and  thumb,  a  mere  trifle  in 
his  grasp),  to  another  locale,  and  that,  too,  with- 
out the  slightest  interruption  to  the  mechanical 
process  of  our  right  hand  partner — the  most 
active  and  indefatigable  member  of  our  mental 
and  corporeal  agency. 

Here  then  we  are  at  once  transfixed ;  and, 
moreover,  '^with  eye  and  ear  intent,^^  somehow 
or  other,  attached  to  a  most  stupendous  kind 
oi  Lorgnette,  besides  the  additional  and  com- 
plex machinery  of  an  auricular  branch  appended 
thereunto,  each,  directing  their  concentrated 
powers  upon  the  British  isles. 

What  a  delicate  compliment  to  the  land  of 
our  birth  !  That  little  speck  upon  the  map  of 
creation,  disseminating  as  we  see,  its  unre- 
strained and  potent  influence,  with  undaunted 
energy  throughout  the  habitable  globe ;  whilst 
still,  with  its  self-conceited  and  arrogant  ambi- 
tion, it  would  be  grasping  at  new  dominion 
wherever  its  grappling-irons  caa  be  thown  with 
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effect.  Another  digression  !  but  pardon  it^  as 
the  lastj  ere  we  adjust  our  manifold  letter  writer, 
wluch  having  been  especially  adapted  for  our 
express  purposes  upon  a  new  principle,  we  hope 
that  it  ■ft'ill  facilitate  our  progress  wonderfully, 
in  recording  a  few  of  those  transitory  and  pass- 
ing scenes  of  chequered  life,  brought  into  appa- 
rent proximity  through  the  happy  medium  of 
incalculable  tubes,  and  scientific  glasses  of  luna- 
rian invention.     Thus  whilst 

"  The  high  moon  sails  upon  her  beauteous  way, 
Serenely,  smoothly  o'er  the  lofty  wall 
Of  holy  fanes,  and  sea-girt  palaces  " — 

we  will  turn  over  another  leaf,  though  it  may 
chance  to  be  but  a  short  step  fi'om  the  subhme 
to  the  ridiculous,  or  the  reverse,  as  it  may 
happen,  whilst  commencing  at  once  our  first 
sublunary  sketch. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


'  Come  then  the  colors  and  the  ground  prepare, 
Dip  in  the  Rainbow,  trick  her  off  in  air ; 
Choose  a  JBrm  cloud,  before  it  fall,  and  in  it 
Catch  ere  she  change  the  Cynthia  of  this  minute.' 

I  came  to  the  place  of  my  birth  and  said — 
The  fi'iends  of  my  youth  where  are  they  ? 
And  Echo  only  replied,  '  Where  are  they?' " 


How  many  in  threading  the  labyrinthian  mazes 
of  the  worlds  might  feel  deeply  and  sensitively 
inchned  through  a  lengthened  pilgrimage,  to 
re-echo  the  words,  ^^  Where  are  they?^'  when 
after  a  lapse  of  time  they  find  themselves  once 
more  traversing  the  scenes  of  former  years,  and 
observe   on   a  later  review,  how   they   exhibit 
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those  changes  and  revolutions  in  life^  which 
doubtless,  in  this  instance,  must  have  elicited 
from  a  fair  soliloquist,  that  pathetic  and  mourn- 
ful quotation  from  the  Persian  poet. 

Fair!  we,  with  all  due  gallantry,  presumeher 
to  be,  whom,  on  a  mere  cursory  glance,  we  can 
only  distinguish  as  a  form,  veiled  and  shrouded 
within  the  folds  of  a  capacious  mantle,  baffling 
for  once  our  penetrative  observation. 

But,  ere  we  attempt  to  lift  the  veil  or  unfold 
the  mantle,  and  thus  disturb  the  mental  and 
contemplative  mood,  in  which  she  seems  indulg- 
ing ;  as  first  presented  to  our  notice,  we  Avill 
endeavour  to  sketch  a  slight  outline  of  her 
apparently  present  abode. 

In  one  of  England^s  far-famed  and  vaunted 
counties  in  the  west,  where  hill  and  dale  so 
witchingly  blend,  may  be  seen  on  its  confines 
the  pictm-esque  village  of  Woodvale !  Sweet, 
sweet  Woodvale !  with  its  white,  scattered 
dwellings,  rising  like  pastoral  gems,  set  in  their 
own  bright  emerald  parterres,  glittering  and 
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sunning  themselves  in  peaceful  tranquillity, 
remote  from  the  tumultuous,  and  noisy  en- 
croachments of  the  more  populous  and  adjacent 
districts. 

Not  far  aloof  may  be  perceived  the  more 
imposing  looking  domain  of  the  Yicarage,  gaz- 
ing down,  as  it  were,  with  protecting  and  pas- 
toral care,  upon  the  flock  enfolded  within  its 
precincts ;  whilst  from  the  gently  sloping  emi- 
nence, it  appears,  as  though  nestling  itself  into 
an  embosomed  copse  of  ^ild,  yet  luxuriantly, 
verdant  foliage,  affording  a  natural  shelter 
around;  thereby  opposing  every  blast  which 
might  blow  too  roughly  from  any  other  quarter, 
than  that,  where  an  opening  is  left  for  the  soft 
and  genial  breathings  of  the  south. 

A  multitude  of  shrubs  had  been  diligently 
cut  away  to  make  room  for  walks  amidst  its 
darkest  shades;  and  the  loftier  branches  of 
opposite  trees  were  so  artificially  interwoven  as 
to  form  an  arched  canopy,  impervious  to  the 
noonday-sun.    Seats  of  mossy  turf,  and  benches 
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of  rustic  fabric  now  aiford  accommodation  to 
ramblers^  and  are  placed  in  picturesque  spots 
on  the  banks  of  a  sparkling  rivulet,  meandering 
along  uninterruptedly  in  its  rippling  course, 
save,  by  a  few  rocky  stones,  wbicb  serve  to 
increase  the  murmnring  sound,  and  form  also 
a  frail  footing  for  those  who  would  cross  from 
one  side  to  the  other. 

Amidst  this  wilderness  of  sweets,  we  shall 
still  leave  the  fair  and  meditative  wanderer, 
whilst,  with  a  scrutinizing  glance,  we  intend  to 
scan  those,  who  may  present  themselves  first  to 
view  beneath  the  vicarage  roof. 

The  more  prominent  character,  we  would 
sketch  in  a  species  of  tableau,  is  that  of  the 
Rev.  George  Neville,  v/hom,  by  skilful  self- 
intuition,  may  be  represented  by  us  as  the 
highly  revered,  and  long-esteemed  parochial 
minister  of  AYoodvale,  as — 

"  Remote  from  towns  he  ran  his  godly  race, 

Nor  e'er  had  changed,  or  wish'd  to  change  liis  place ;" 

and  who,  although  not  actually  limited  to  the 
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mere  pittance  of  "forty  pounds  a  year^' — in 
accordance  with  Golds mitli^s  original  and  oft- 
quoted  divine^ — he  was  still  far  from  '^  passing 
rich/'  or  over-burdened  with  the  comparative 
wealth  of  modern-day  clericals ;  by  which  he 
might  be  enabled  to  meet  the  yearly  increas- 
ing expenditure,  incidental  to  that  almost  in- 
variable appendage  to  small-living  incumbents 
— a  numerous  and  endless  progeny. 

Still,  by  dint  of  economy,  and  various  pru- 
dential arrangements,  a  sufficiency  had  been 
hitherto  eked  out  for  annual  disbursements, 
besides  extending  the  rights  of  hospitality  oc- 
casionally to  the  neighbourhood  around. 

After  ehciting  this  much,  we  have  also  dis- 
covered, that  the  individual  of  whom  we  took 
such  a  furtive  glance,  is  domesticated  in  the 
family,  and  treasured  up  by  them,  in  her  rela- 
tive position,  as  the  beloved  and  valued  sister 
of  one  of  the  chiefs  of  the  community,  and  the 
aunt,  par  excellence^  of  all  the  sundry  nephews 
and  nieces,  issuing  like  prolific  scions  from  the. 
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parent  stem,  and  who  at  present,  though  only 
casually  introduced  as  mere  minor  branches  of 
the  genealogical  tree,  will  doubtless  gradually 
expand  themselves  into  notice,  and  with  their 
several  characteristics  be  individually  developed 
in  progress  of  time. 

As  the  larger  portion  of  the  family  seem  at 
this  moment  to  be  scattered  abroad,  our  atten- 
tion becomes  more  immediately  rivetted  on 
INIrs.  Neville,  and  her  eldest  daughter,  who 
appear,  with  mutual  interest,  to  be  deeply  in- 
volved in  the  adjustment  of  several  portentous 
looking  dispatches,  which,  but  for  the  penny 
wisdom  and  discretion  of  our  most  potent  legis- 
latui-e,  would  have  fairly  tiu'ned  a  lady's  purse 
into  absolute  bankruptcy. 

The  purport  of  these  documents  met  ovir 
acute  ear,  through  the  following  observation  of 
Mrs.  Neville  to  her  daughter. 

"  Now  that  we  can  at  least,  my  dear  [Matilda, 
command  a  few  hours  of  pnvacy,  you  shall  be 
gratified  by  the  oft  pron  ised  history  of  your 
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beloved  aunt.  Hitherto  I  have  evaded  your 
natural  request,  from  the  expectation,  which  is 
at  length  accomplished,  of  receiving,  in  the 
form  of  a  connected  memoir,  this  history  of  her 
earlier  years,  traced  by  the  hand  of  one,  who 
vras  her  constant  and  social  companion,  and 
who,  at  my  earnest  request,  has  thus  enabled 
me  to  put  you  in  possession  of  more  accurate 
facts,  than  I  could  have  verbally  given  you; 
and  now,  my  dear  girl,  which  of  us  shall  com- 
mence the  pleasing,  but  Herculean,  labour  of 
endeavouring  to  decypher  this  ponderous  and 
heiroglyphical  looking  folio  V 

<f  Why,  my  dear  mamma,^^  eagerly  exclaim- 
ed the  anxious  Matilda,  "  as  those  little  wander- 
ing rebels,  may  chance  to  pounce  upon  us  before 
we  have  half  finished,  I,  -had  better  undertake  it, 
as  the  more  rapid  reader  of  the  two  ;  especially 
as  I  have  not  an  extra  pair  of  eyes  to  search 
for,  like  yourself;  so  pray  hasten  and  prepare 
your  notable  implements,   and   in   the   mean- 
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time   I  will   arrange  more  methodically  these 
cipherical  effusions." 

Whilst  Mrs.  Ne\ille  is  searching  for  her 
■  scrips  and  scraps,  pins,  needles,  threads  and 
tapes,  together  with  all  those  numerous  twos 
and  threes,  indispensable  for  the  thimble  craft 
of  fair  labourers  in  a  private  house  of  in- 
dustry like  the  Vicarage;  we,  in  our  spectn.torial 
capacity,  take  advantage  of  this  momentary 
postponement,  and  claim  the  privilege  of  mak- 
ing a  slight  observation  or  two  on  the  brevity 
of  this  first  sketch.  '^  KwnX  Elizabeth,"  as 
she  is  termed,  having  thus  been  prominently 
introduced  as  an  important  personage  in  the 
family  conclave^  it  would  be  treating  her  with 
far  too  much  disrespect,  were  we  to  thrust  her 
either  into  the  back-ground  of  a  domestic  picture, 
or  into  the  fag-end  of  a  chapter. 

We,  therefore,  with  all  due  regard  for  the 
rules  of  propriety,  adjudge  to  her  auntinal  dig- 
nity, a  new  series  of  pages,  whilst  she,  the  un- 
conscious object  of  our  public  designs  upon  her 
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private  historiette,  is  quietly  pursuing  a  con- 
templative walk,  until  her  young  relatives  join 
her  amongst  those  winding  paths  where  she 
first  met  our  eye  under  a  veil  of  mystery; 
but  which  we  hope  to  find  gradually  raised, 
and  the  mantle  of  concealment  altogether  re- 
movedj  as,  with  all  the  usual  benevolence  of 
our  nature,  we  prepare  to  transcribe  for  the 
information  of  others,  whatever  can  be  gleaned 
from  the  *'  readings "  of  her  juvenile  niece, 
whilst  we  ourselves  are  innocent  but  of  one 
venial  offence — that  of  assuming  the  character 
of  a  listener.  However,  we  must  first  observe 
from  a  penetrative  glance,  that  Southej^  is  sup- 
posed to  have  almost  furnished  a  metaphorical 
epitome  of  ^^Aunt  Elizabeths  ^^  life,  in  the 
quotation  which  will  be  affixed  to  the  following 
chapter. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  Here  we  see 
The  water  at  its  well  head ;  clear  it  is  1 
Not  more  transpicuous  the  invisible  air ; 
Pure  as  an  infant's  thoughts ;  and  here  to  life 
And  good  dii'ccted  now  its  uses  serve. 
****** 
Through  woodlands  wild  and  solitaiy  fields 
Unsullied  thus  it  holds  its  beauteous  course ; 
But  when  it  reaches  the  abodes  of  men, 
The  service  of  the  city  there  defiles 
The  tainted  stream ;  corrupt  and  foul  it  flows 
Through  loathsome  banks  and  in  a  bed  impure, 
Till  in  the  sea,  the  appointed  end  to  which 
Through  all  its  way  it  hastens — 'tis  received 
And  losing  all  pollution,  mingles  there. 
In  the  wide  world  of  waters.     So  it  is 
With  the  great  stream  of  things,  if  all  were  known 
Good  the  beginning,  good  the  end  shall  be, 
And  transitory  evil  only  makes 
The  good  end  happier." 


As  listeners,  proverbially,,  never  hear  any  good 
of  themselves,  we  need   scarcely  be  surprised 

VOL.    T.  D 
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were  we  to  be  stigmatised  as  a  bore^  probably 
of  the  first  magnitude^  for  not  instantaneously 
fulfilling  our  promise^  wrapped  up  in  tbe  last 
leaf;  but  as  tbe  memoir  is  only  now  spreading 
itself  out  in  proper  order  before  Matilda,  we 
are  in  ample  time  to  accompany  ber  vocal  per- 
formace  in  prosaic,  or  any  other  measure  that 
may  be  requisite. 

"  Aunt  Elizabeth/^  who  is  thus  designated 
as  the  heroine  of  the  present  narrative,  and  her 
sister  Augusta  (Mrs.  Neville),  were  the  offspring 
of  a  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Campbell ;  who,  during  their 
respective  lives,  were  esteemed  most  exemplary 
specimens  of  human  nature,  amidst  a  numerous 
circle  of  attached  friends,  more  especially  in 
their  parental  characters,  for  they  not  only  be- 
queathed an  hereditary  union  of  moral  prin- 
ciples to  their  lineal  descendants,  but  esta- 
bhshed,  whilst  in  existence, — that  congeniality 
of  social  and  literary  taste,  which  seemed  to 
attach  itself  to  their  successors,  together  with 
that  confidential  unity  of  sentiment  and  inter- 
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course,  so  rarely  observable,  where  disparity  of 
age  exists. 

Their  only  son,  Frederick,  had  been  destined 
in  early  life  for  an  Indian  career,  which  had 
been  followed  up  by  successful,  as  well  as  hon- 
ourable results.  But,  as  Elizabeth  claims  at 
present  our  more  immediate  attention,  this  sim- 
ple allusion  to  her  brother  must  suffice. 

In  early  childhood,  she  displayed  that  extra- 
ordinary degree  of  mental  strength,  which,  in 
after  life,  so  eminently  distinguished  her,  and 
held  its  increasing  and  powerful  sway  over 
every  action.  But,  to  particularise  the  more 
juvenile  traits  of  character,  in  order  to  trace 
the  superiority  and  rapid  development  of  those 
faculties,  would  involve  us  in  far  too  elaborate 
a  description.  It  is,  therefore,  sufficient  to  speak 
simply  of  her,  from  that  period  usually  consider- 
ed most  interesting — the  age  of  seventeen,  wlien 
just  budding  into  woman's  young  loveliness — 

"  When  youth  elate  and  gay 
Steps  into  life." — 

D    2 
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She  vras  at  this  time  considered  as  extremely 
beautiful^  displaying  those  united  characteris- 
tics_,  which  it  has  been  said  exist  only  separately 
as  a  mark  of  distinction,  between  our  own 
countrywomen  and  those  of  the  French  nation 
— it  being  alleged,  that  the  former  are  better 
adapted  for  love  than  admiration,  the  latter 
just  the  reverse.  But  in  Elizabeth  they  were 
so  happily  combined,  that  with  all  the  vivacious 
and  animated  charms,  natural  to  an  age  of 
joyousness  and  hilarity,  there  was  also  that 
scrupulous  decorum,  which  never  allow^ed  her 
constitutional  gaiety  to  overstep  the  boundaries 
and  hmits  of  propriety. 

Her  youtiiful  spirits  had  neither  been  tram- 
melled by  the  shadow  of  ill  health,  or  checked 
by  the  slightest  severity  or  unkindness  ;  for 
her  parents,  so  far  fi'om  restraining  her  plea- 
sures, endeavoured  to  promote  them  by  every 
innocent  means  and  variety;  judging  that 
the  very   strict  preceptors  of  youth  generally 
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injure,  more  frequently  tlian  benefit,  tlie  cause 
they  are  most  zealous  to  promote. 

At  a  much  earlier  age  than  that  of  most 
girls,  she  had  peiiised  the  first  authors  of  cele- 
brity ;  thus  estabhshing  for  herself  a  decided 
taste  for  superior  literature,  both  in  the  loftiest 
range  of  poetry  and  prose,  ^hich  taught  her 
hereafter  to  tm-n  with  a  feeling  of  disgust  from 
the  merely  frivolous  works  of  the  day.  Still, 
she  read  with  avidity  those  productions  of 
fiction,  written  by  the  most  talented  authors 
of  that  period ;  and  although  they  were  com- 
paratively few,  to  the  multitudinous  proofs  now 
extant,  which  are  daily  presenting  to  view,  the 
illimitable  resources  of  the  human  brain ;  they 
comprised  all  that  could  be  deemed  elevated 
and  beautifully  imaginative;  involving  at  the 
same  time  only  those  stii-ring  and  incidental 
catastrophes  of  romance,  penned  in  a  style, 
which  might  operate  rather  as  a  warning  or 
example,  when  stamped  by  moral  discrimination, 
and  portrayed  with  playful  wit  and  eloquence. 
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In  consequence  of  Elizabeths  mental,  and 
also  personal  precocionsness^  she  had  been  in- 
troduced much  earher  than  usual  into  general 
society;  her  natural  deportment  was  of  that 
gentle  earnestness  and  solicitude  to  please, 
which  we  must  admit  to  be  a  far  more  inherent 
quality  perceptible  in  our  Gallic  neighbours, 
than  in  ourselves;  giving,  as  it  does,  unusual 
sprighthness  and  animation  to  the  most  trifling 
conversation.  This  produced  a  certain  naivete 
of  manner,  fascinating  even  to  those  who  might 
have  been  otherwise  disposed  to  cavil,  and  feel 
envious  of  her  more  than  common  attractions. 
Nor  were  there  any  artificial  efforts  at  display, 
so  often  deceptively  and  flatteringly  put  forth 
to  charm  through  the  impulse  of  vanity;  for 
with  her  all  was  genuine — every  sentiment 
spontaneously  and  truly  spoken.  Her  aff'ec- 
tions,  though  powerful  and  enthusiastic,  were 
far  from  being  indiscriminately  or  lavishly  be- 
stowed ;  her  heart  deeply  felt  the  kind  word — 
the  fond  look,  and  perhaps  often  more  strongly 
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than  was  deserved;   yet,  its  tenderest  attach- 
ments were  reserved  for  only  a  chosen  few. 

With  such  warm  characteristics  springing 
from  the  heart,  what  a  blank  would  life  have 
been  to  her  without  the  blessings  of  sympathy ! 
The  soul  in  sadness  would  have  sighed  for  fond 
communion  ;— its  affections  required  a  more  ex- 
pansive range — i.s  ideal  powers  a  means  of  de- 
velopment ;  which,  as  it  instinctively  calls  for 
interchange,  would  have  pointed  out,  that  un- 
congenial seclusion  from  the  world,  is  alike 
opposed  to  our  natm-al,  as  to  our  mental, 
feelings ;  and  which  may  thus  be  not  inaptly 
exemplified — 

"  Affection  1  tlion  sootlier  of  care, 
"Without  thee  unfriended  ^e  rove ; 

Thou  can'st  make  e'en  the  desert  look  fair. 
When  l)less'd  with  the  friend  whom  we  love. 

*'  Mid  the  anguish  that  preys  on  the  breast. 
And  the  storms  of  mortality's  state, 

Wliat  shall  lull  the  afflicted  to  rest, 
But  the  joys  that  on  sympathy  wait  ?  " 

Still,  from  the  gayest  assemblage  of  social 
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intercourse^  Elizabeth  liad  been  known  to  fly 
on  the  first  call  of  duty  or  friendship^  prompted 
by  those  ardent  feelings_,  which  more  closely 
touched  her  heart,  than  the  mere  effervescent 
pleasures  of  the  moment;  and  yet  she  enjoyed 
them  with  all  the  zest  of  youthful  delight,  in- 
dulging those  playful  sallies  in  which  she  had 
always  been  encouraged  without  restraint.  And^ 
although,  perhaps  they  rendered  her  conversa- 
tion, at  times,  too  unguarded,  there  was  withal 
such  a  mantle  of  innocency  throAvn  around  her 
heart,  as  to  afford  that  security  from  misconcep- 
tion, which  the  greatest  caution  cannot  always 
supply,  but  she  needed  not  disguise, 

"  So  pure — so  good — she  scare  could  guess  at  sin. 
But  thought  the  world  without,  like  that  within." 

Such  then  was  Elizabeth,  at  a  period  w^hen 
she  was  in  the  very  zenith  of  youth,  beauty, 
and  consequent  admiration ;  revelling  in  every 
species  of  gaiety  which  presented  itself  within 
twenty  miles  circumference  of  her  own  beloved 
home. 
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During  tliis  career_,  she  received  most  decided 
marks  of  homage  from  mankind  in  general,  which 
thus  put  her  character  to  a  powerful  ordeal ;  and 
might_,  possibly,  have  earned  for  her,  through 
indiscriminate  report,  an  involuntary  position 
in  the  foremost  ranks  of  coquettes, — even  rather 
than  one  amongst  the  more  incipient  recruits 
called /ir/^,— a  title,  by  the  way,  though  often 
considered  synonomous  with  the  former,  is  in 
fact,  quite  contrary  to  the  real  meaning  and  ac- 
ceptation of  the  word ;  the  latter  implying  sim- 
ply, as  it  does,  a  general  and  lively  propensity 
to  laugh   and  talk   indiscriminately, — without 
reference  to  any  particular  individual,  or  any 
ulterior   design   whatever,  —  and   is   far   from 
merging  into  detestable  and  systematic  coque- 
try.    That  fraudulent  attribute  in  either  sex, 
whose  possessors,  by  deceptive  stratagems,  first 
lure,  and  then  remorselessly  lay  waste  a  whole 
covey  of  hearts,   heedless    of  results,   or   any 
cherished   desire   of   self- appropriation  —  mere 

poachers  upon  that  v  ital  part  of  man,  or  woman 

D  3 
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— who,  after  the  first  heat  and  excitement  of 
conquest  has  subsided;  carelessly  fling  their 
captives  adrift,  without  the  slightest  sorrow  or 
regret. 

But_,  with  all  the  exhilerating  and  buoyant 
spirits  of  Elizabeth,  not  one  of  the  many  flut- 
tering— flattering,  and  devoted  admirers,  who 
hovered  around  her  as  an  attractive  flame — 
seemingly,  as  it  were,  to  be  irresistibly  drawn 
within  the  really  brilliant  vortex  of  her  fascina- 
tion— could  fairly  have  arraigned  her  at  the 
tribunal  of  coquetry. 

And  why  ?  Independently  of  principle, 
there  was  one  who  had  already,  though  imper- 
ceptibly to  herself,  erected  a  bulwark  round  her 
heart — fortified  the  citadel,  and  rendered  it  im- 
pervious to  the  host  of  besiegers,  who,  by  snares 
and  sundry  devices,  were  ever  lying  in  wait 
under  the  vain  hope  of  a  timely  sm-render. 

But,  with  all  the  finesse,  and  fine  tact  of 
woman's  diplomatic  skill ;  she,  amidst  hght  and 
playful  skirmishes,  parried  and  defeated  their 
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attacks,  right  and  left ;  -without  either  forfeiting 
her  own  sincerity,  or  inflicting  a  pang  on 
r amour propre  of  "  lordly  man/^  save  when, — as 
in  one  or  two  instances, — that  vain  idol,  vanity 
and  egregious  self-conceit ;  was  so  permanently 
enthroned  in  the  human  heart,  as  to  defy  every 
attempt  to  overthrow  it. 

But,  to  the  immediate  hero  of  this  Eliza- 
bethian  historiette — Arthur  Macdonald  !  His 
very  name  and  personal  endow  ments,  spoke  ahke 
of  his  martial  bearing  and  profession.  Of  lofty 
stature,  he  seemed  to  walk  the  earth,  with  that 
light,  yet  stately,  step,  as  though  born  for  exal- 
tation, and  to  command ;  expression — that  per- 
fectibility of  manh^  beauty — was  stamped  on 
every  lineament  with  its  all  sufficiency ;  there 
was,  also  that  undefinable  mannerism  towards 
woman,  perfectly  irresistible, — even  when  mere 
simple  courtesy,  and  passing  admiration  of 
beauty  was  excited. 

Few,  however,  of  the  fair  sex,  had  hitherto 
possessed  power  enough  to  touch,  much  less  to 
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arouse,  that  depth  of  feehng  in  him,  which  was 
always  kept  under  such  admirable  self-control 
and  delicate  subjection,  as  to  be  sensitively 
guarded  from  pubhc  observation.  It  could, 
therefore,  be  surmised,  felt,  and  appreciated, 
only  by  some  equally  sympathetic  nature,  whose 
magic  spell  might  prove  the  touchstone  to  sup- 
pressed emotion.  How  unlike  the  general  flit- 
tings  of  superficial  and  versatile  fancies  !  which, 
like  airy  vapours,  as  they  are,  may  be  seen 
floating  about,  exposed  to  every  passing  breath 
of  sarcasm;  dispelling  them,  as  it  generally 
docs,  in  the  end. 

But,  in  Macdonald^s  heart,  there  was  a 
depth  and  capability  of  receiving  the  most  pro- 
found and  lasting  attachment— that  solidity  of 
aff'ection,  which  Love  !  that  oft  times  perverted 
sentiment,  so  transiently  felt— so  lightly  ex- 
pressed,—  does  not  convey  an  adequate  idea. 
Love,  then,  in  that  frivolous  sense,  may  be  re- 
signed to  the  boyish  flights  of  delusion,  or  to  the 
merely  depraved  sensualist,  who  thus  piratically 
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seizing  upon  tlie  title  of  the  blind  god,  brings 
it,  surreptitiously,  into  disrepute,  bj  scattering 
the  mere  seeds  of  folly,  which,  after  all,  spring 
up  from  degeneracy  into  ^ice;  and,  thereby, 
contaminate  the  one  half  of  the  human  race ; — 
for  the  passion  of  love,  it  must  be  allowed,  and 
its  sentiment,  are  two  very  distinct  things ;  the 
former  proving,  as  it  does,  an  impetus  to  the 
most  powerful  efforts;  but  the  latter  enabling 
us  nobly  to  make  the  greatest  sacrifices. 

Passion,  invariably  seeks  first  its  own  selfish 
gratifications,  riots  on  in  an  ungovernable  course, 
defying  every  obstacle,  which  would  stay  a  pur- 
suit of  the  professed  object  of  its  love,  and  de- 
votion, whilst  it  dares  every  consequence. 

On  the  contrary,  the  sentiment  of  love,  thinks 
not  of  self,  but  how  it  can  best  advance  the 
happiness  of  the  one  beloved.  This  being  its 
chief  end  and  aim,  it  submits  cheerfully  to 
every  restraint, — perseveringly  endures  every 
privation,  struggles  against  all  its  desires,  and 
would  even  rather  appear  cold,  capricious,  nay 


62  THE    COUNT. 

almost  unwortliy,,  in  the  eyes  of  the  loved  one, 
for  the  sake  of  preserving  her^  either  from  the 
the  pangs  of  sorrow,  or  from  hard-hearted 
censure. 

As  to  woman,  she  never  so  strongly — so 
dangerously  loves, — as  when  aware  that  he,  who 
is  really  and  sincerely  attached  to  her,  exercises 
over  himself  the  strictest  forbearance,  and  sub- 
dues every  selfish  passion. 

But,  the  subject f  has  absorbed  too  much  time 
from  the  object,  of  this  memoir,  and  must  now 
he  exemplified  at  once. 

Long  had  an  unavowed,  yet  tacit,  recipro- 
city of  feeling,  existed  between  Elizabeth  and 
Macdonald,  and  which  had  hitherto  escaped  gen- 
eral observation;  for,  although,  in  the  deepest 
recesses  of  their  own  hearts,  the  mutual  transit 
of  affection  had  been  felt ;  it  was  shrouded,  like 
a  precious  relic,  too  choice  —too  sacred — for  any 
common  eye  to  discover.  And  often  as  they 
met — often  as  theyrambled  together, — the  silent 
goddess,  Muta  herself,  seemed  to  have  hovered 
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uround,  as  a  guardian  spirit,  to  preserve  tlie 
sanctuaries  in  peace,  until  some  eventful  or  for- 
tuitous circumstance^  might  chance  to  elicit 
an  unpremeditated  and  mutual  eclaircissement. 

And,  alas  !  how  soon  may  come  the  warfare 
of  anxieties,  -with  a  train  of  concomitant  evils, 
to  mar  the  former  bright  tranquilhty  of  un- 
revealed  love !  For  it  indubitably  happens, 
throughout  the  course  of  Cupid^s  pilgrimage, 
that  however  he  may  roam,  for  good  or  for  evil ; 
and  over  whose  hearts  he  may  hold  his  wilful 
sway,  that  he  always  appoints,  in  due  time  and 
season,  the  scenic  spot  and  hour,  for  all  senti- 
mental denouements  in  this  world  of  ours. 

Thus,  to  his  potent  influence,  may  be  as- 
cribed the  determination  of  a  large  party,  which 
had  congregated  in  a  country  mansion,  to  fix 
on  a  particular  day,  in  Lovers  calendar,  for  one 
of  those  rambling  pic-nic  expeditions, — usually 
resorted  to,  as  one  of  the  varieties  for  country 
pastimes,  and  which  notoriously  afford  oppor- 
tunities, for  those  little  romantic  peccadillos, 
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elucidations,  and  even  declarations_, — should  any 
incipient  predilection  be  sufficiently  advanced 
to  verge  on  tlie  brink  of  such  catastrophes — 
trivial,  however,  as  some  of  these  unpremeditated 
episodes  may  appear,  Ptt  the  time;  how  fre- 
quently do  many  give  an  important  colouring 
to  the  future  landscape  of  life — more  especially 
to  that  of  woman ! — with  whom  love,  may  be 
called  the  vital  spring  of  existence,  whilst  in 
man,  it  may  be  considered  only  an  interlude, 
which  at  least,  after  a  certain  age,  quickly 
passes  away. 

*  *  4:  *  * 

A  break  in  the  narrative — the  voice  ceases ; — 
but  who  ever  yet  undertook  the  task  of  reading 
aloud,  without  finding  themselves  interrupted 
in  fifty  different  ways  ?  In  this  instance,  a 
gentle  fanning  of  Matilda's  ringlets,  occasioned 
her  suddenly  to  turn  round,  when  she  dis- 
covered, that  they  were  thus  disturbed  by  the 
soft  breathings  of  her  sister  Georgina,  who  had, 
with  tip-toe  stealth,  entered  unobserved  from 
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the  lawn,  through  the  open  French  window, 
and  been  peei-ing  over  her  shoulder,  with  eyes 
rivetted  on  the  foregoing  page. 

"  So,  so  !''  exclaimed  the  intruder;  "this, 
then,  is  the  occasion  of  your  wonderful  stay-at- 
home  propensities,  instead  of  indulging  us  with 
your  company  in  a  "  sentimental  waik,^^  as  you 
called  it.  Miss  Matty  ! — yet,  here  you  are, 
studying  sentimentaUties  at  home,  without  re- 
gard to  consistency.  "Why,  you  have  ah-eady, 
not  only  launched  yourself  forth  into  Master 
Cupid's  especial  territories,  but  have  actually 
arrived  on  the  very  threshold  of  a  denouement.'^ 

"  And  the  elucidation  of  which,  you.  Miss 
Georgy,  seem  most  saucily  determined  to  re- 
tard. But  may  we  inquire  the  motive  of  youi' 
unexpected  return,  you  little  spy  ?  '^ 

^'  Oh  !  certainly  —  ask  what  you  please. 
Fido,  whom  you  see  there  on  the  rug,  with  his 
consequential  tail,  turned  to  the  fire-place,  in 
true  puppyhood  style,  he  is  the  delinquent. 
For  the  young  gentleman,  chose  to  be  some- 
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wliat  over  frolicsome,  and  take  undue  liberties 
amongst  the  preserves ;  and_,  as  you  well-know, 
his  race,  holds  pre-eminence  with  me,  over  the 
bipids,  I  most  feeUngly  volunteered  my  services 
to  bring  him  home,  and  prevent  further  dis- 
grace; thus  am  I  indebted  to  your  httle  mis- 
chievous pet,  for  the  honourable  epithet — spy  ! 
But  I  have  no  time  for  retaliation  just  now — 
or  further  to  retard  the  denouement  of  some 
awful  catastrophe ! '' 

And  nodding  her  head  significantly,  away 
she  flew,  like  the  wind,  for — 

"  E'en  the  slight  harebell  raised  its  head 
Elastic  from  her  airy  tread." 

Matilda  was  about  to  resume  her  task,  when 
Mrs.  Neville,  recollecting  some  necessary  ar- 
rangements she  had  omitted,  observed — "  As 
I  am  well  acquainted  with  the  descriptive 
scenery  in  the  next  few  pages,  you  can  read  on 
till  my  return,  for  a  few  moments,  and  then 
renew  the  narrative.^' 

Thus  we  may  release  ourselves  for  the  same 
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space  of  time^  from  om-  listening  tube ;  Avhich 
however  admirably  constructed,  and  dexterously 
adjusted  to  tlie  ear,  is  ratber  a  troublesome, 
when  an  unnecessary  appendage  to  our  bead- 
gear. 

Therefore  taking  advantage  of  a  slight  t^vist 
in  our  lunar  orb,  which  enables  us  most  ad- 
roitly to  cast  an  observatory  glance  ourselves, 
at  the  self  same  spot,  intended  for  the  pic-nic, 
to  which  Mrs.  Neville  refers  in  the  memoir, 
and  upon  which,  Matilda  is  rivetting  her  atten- 
tion, we  intend  to  describe  it,  from  ocular  de- 
monstration, in  as  nearly  the  supposed  words 
of  the  narrator,  as  possible. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


There  is  not  in  the  wide  world  a  valley  so  sweet 
As  that  vale  in  whose  bosom  the  wide  waters  meet ; 
The  last  rays  of  feeling  and  life  must  depart. 
Ere  the  bloom  of  that  valley  will  fade  from  my  heart. 


The  scenic  spot  selected  for  tliis  contemplated 
gipsy  camp,  was  situated  in  the  midst  of  a 
semicircle  of  luxuriantly  verdant  hills.  From 
the  bosom  of  a  distant  lake,  though  of  no  great 
magnitude;  might  be  seen  issuing  therefrom,  a 
narrow,  winding  river,  gamboling  and  rolling 
its  way  over  many  a  projecting  rock,  heedless  of 
such  efforts  to  impede  its  onward  course. — 
Stepping   stones,  formed  a  precarious  footing 
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across  the  shallowest  parts  of  the  stream, 
whilst  a  single  plank,  suspended  over  the  deep- 
est hollows,  alone  formed  a  treacherous-looking 
bridge  of  tottering  fabric,  T^ith  perhaps  a  slen- 
der branch,  lopped  off,  or  coaxed  from  some 
adjoining  tree,  which  lent  its  friendly,  but  frail 
aid,  to  preserve  the  adventurous,  from  destruc- 
tion. Yet,  still,  without  the  assistance  of  this 
shght  hand-rail,  nothing  short  of  a  rope-dancer, 
with  steady  eye  and  step,  could  peril  himself 
over,  but  with  the  chance  of  a  giddy  plunge 
into  the  natural  reservoir  beneath. 

Several  of  these  cavities,  seemed  formed  by 
nature,  to  receive  the  outpourings  of  numerous 
sparkling  young  cataracts;  breaking  forth  from 
fissures  in  the  rocky  heights,  which  slanted 
down  to  the  banks  of  the  river,  v.hilst  the 
glittering  spray,  in  its  descent,  caught  its  pris- 
matic colouring  from  the  refracted  sunbeams, 
playfully  mingling  themselves  with  the  hght 
particles,  as  they  were  tossed  into  their  lowly 
bed.      Trees  of  exuberant  foliage   hung  their 
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graceful  draperies  over  tlie  banks  of  this  tran- 
sparent stream;  the  winding  declivity  to  which, 
however  tempting,  and  alluring  it  might  appear 
from  a  summit,  was  fraught  with  no  trifling 
danger,  owing  to  the  slipperiness  of  the  paths, 
and  could  only  give  a  practical  charm  and  zest, 
to  the  feats  of  a  most  determined  explorer. 

Not  very  distantly  removed  from  these 
lonely  sylvan  haunts^  stood  a  venerable  old 
church,  with  its  moss-grown  tower — its  sepul- 
chral grounds — cypressed  and  shrubbed,  and 
yew-tree^d,  according  to  the  most-approved 
style  of  olden  times — but  to  which, — in  con- 
formity with  the  taste  of  modern  days, — had 
been  added,  those  sweeter  decorations  and  en- 
twinements  of  floral  beauty,  that  surviving 
friends  (in  Pere-la- Chaise  fashion),  now  love  to 
adorn  the  outward  receptacles  of  decayed 
humanity. 

Such  embellishments  were  therefore,  to  be 
seen  co-mingling  with  the  former,  yet  convey- 
ing a  mournful   impression  —  though   one  of 
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sweetness^  and  tender  regret — that  the  poor, 
venerable^  old  mother  church,  should  thus  ap- 
pear in  its  dotage ;  to  be  assuming,  like  some 
antiquated  dowager  of  the  present  day,  the 
roseate  tint,  and  floral  hues  of  the  voung  and 
gay — thus  exhibiting  a  striking,  and  touching 
epitome  of  human  weakness — when  age,  even 
on  the  very  verge  of  the  grave,  may  be  viewed, 
decked  with  all  the  gaudy  show  and  outward 
trappings  of  the  fresh  spring-time  of  life. 

Within  this  church,  of  somewhat  ancient 
notoriety,  are  many  quaint  ancestral  monu- 
ments of  past  ages,  exhibiting  all  the  extra- 
ordinary developments  of  sculptural  genius,  be- 
fitting the  taste  of  those  antiquarian  sages,  who 
can  alone  appreciate  their  peculiar  sublimity. 

For  such  who  are  fond  of  graphic  descrip- 
tions, we  intend  from  an  association  of  ideas, 
to  transmit  to  paper  (though  digressing  from 
the  memoir)  the  following  stanzas,  long  since 
committed  to  memory,  as  somewhat  illustrative 
of  the  said  edifice,   but   if  there   be  any,  au 
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contraire,  disinclined  to  trace  tlie  poetical  vein 
throughout  a  subsequent  leaf  or  two — we  shall 
not  betray  any  manifestations  of  displeasure 
at  such  a  solecism  of  taste  having  been  often 
alike  guilty  of  skipping  over  many  a  poetical 
effusion,  in  order  to  rush  on  to  the  more  pro- 
saical  incidents  of  every  day  life — which  alter- 
native is  at  once  available. — 

THE  SQUIEE'S  PEW. 

A  slanting  ray  of  evening  light, 
Shoots  through  the  yellow  pane. 

It  makes  the  faded  crimson  bright 
And  gilds  the  fringe  agaia ; 

The  windows  gothic  framework  falls, 

Li  oblique  shadow  on  the  walls. 

And  since  those  trappings  first  were  new, 

How  many  a  cloudless  day. 
To  rob  the  velvet  of  its  hue, 

Has  come  and  passed  away  ! 
How  many  a  setting  sun  has  made 
That  curious  lattice  work  of  shade  ! 

Crumbled  beneath  the  hillock  green, 

The  cunning  hand  must  be, 
That  carved  the  h-etted  door  I  ween. 

Acorn,  and  fleur-de-lis ; 
And  now  the  worm  has  done  her  part. 
In  mimicking  the  chisels  art. 
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In  days  of  yore  (as  now  we  call) 

When  the  first  James  was  king. 
The  courtly  knight  from  yonder  hall, 

Hither  his  train  did  bring ; 
All  seated  round  in  order  due, 
In  broidered  suit  and  buckled  shoe. 

On  damask  cushions  set  in  fringe, 

All  reverently  they  knelt, 
Pray'r  book  wdth  braz'n  hasp  and  hinge, 

In  ancient  English  spelt ; 
Each  holding  in  a  lily  hand, 
Responsive  to  the  Priest's  command. 

Now  streaming  down  the  vaulted  aisle. 

The  sunbeam  long  and  lone. 
Illumes  the  characters  awhile 

Of  their  inscription  stone ; 
And  there,  in  marble,  hard  and  cold, 
The  Knight  and  all  his  train  behold  ; 

Outstretched  together  are  expressed 

He  and  my  Lady  fair. 
With  hands  uplifted  on  the  breast. 

In  attitude  of  Prayer ; 
Long-visaged,  clad  in  armour  he. 
With  ruffled  arm,  and  bodice  she  ! 

In  due  succession,  as  they  died. 

The  numerous  ofi'spring  bend, 
Devoutly  kneeling  side  by  side, 

As  though  they  did  intend^ 
For  past  omissions  to  atone. 
By  saying  endless  prayers  in  stone. 
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Those  mellow  days,  are  passed  and  dim. 

But  generations  new, 
In  regular  descent  from  him. 

Have  filled  the  stately  Pew; 
And  in  the  same  succession  go 
To  occupy  the  vault  below. 

And  now  the  modern  polished  Squire, 

And  his  gay  train  appear, 
Who  duly  to  the  Hall  retire, 

A  season  every  year  ; 
And  fill  the  seat  with  Belle  and  Beau, 
As  'twas  so  many  years  ago. 

Perchance  all  thoughtless,  as  they  tread 
The  hollow  sounding  floor, 

Of  that  dark  house  of  kindred  dead, 
Which  shall  as  heretofore, 

In  time  receive  to  silent  rest. 

Another  and  another  guest. 

The  feathered  Hearse  and  sable  train 

In  all  its  wonted  state, 
Shall  wind  along  the  village  lane. 

And  stand  before  the  gate, 
Brought  many  a  distant  country  through 
To  join  the  final  rendezvous. 

And  when  the  race  is  swept  away. 

All  in  theii'  dusty  Beds, 
Still  shall  the  mellow  evening  ray. 

Shine  gaily  o'er  their  heads ; 
Wliile  other  faces,  fresh  and  new 
Shall  occupy  the  "  Squire's  Pew." 
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At  some  little  distance  from  this  quaint 
looking  edifice,  a  similitude  of  which,  has  not 
been  inaptly  versified,  stands,  one  of  those  old 
Enghsh  halls,  that  speaks  as  plainly,  as  gothic 
architecture  can  do,  its  hereditary  claim  to  a 
long  line  of  ancestry,  amongst  the  olden  race 
of  Squirearchy.  Other  family  seats,  inter- 
spersed with  a  few  modern  villas,  are  more 
numerously  sprinkled  over  this  part  of  the 
country,  than  in  many  other  provincial  districts; 
the  latter,  exhibiting  a  -vivid  contrast  to  the 
former  consequential  territories,  by  simply  dis- 
playing a  cii'cumscribed  range  of  meadowy  land; 
with  very  juvenile  attempts  at  plantations — 
infantine  shrubberies — and  slanting  lawns^ 
with  soft  mown  turf,  creeping  to  the  very  brink 
of  the  winding  river,  whose  willows,  of  more 
than  comparative  growth,  must  have  much 
longer  established  themselves ;  and  been  bend- 
ing and  bowing  with  Narcissus-Hke  homage 
into  the  meandering  stream ;    the  clear  trans- 
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parency  of  which,  reflects  back  their  drooping 

and  dripping  charms 

We  would  still  fain  linger  on_,  in  contem- 
plative raptures  at  their  primitive  ablutions — 
but  we  must  e'en  fulfil  our  predestined  purpose, 
by  becoming  once  more  listening  overseers  of 
the  Vicarage  proceedings ;  where  we  are  happy 
to  find,  that  notwithstanding  the  period  allotted 
to  our  poetical  digression,  we  are  just  in  time, 
to  observe  Mrs.  Neville  entering  the  room,  with 
apparent  complacency,  having  doubtless  settled 
all  matters,  in  her  commissariat  department 
satisfactorily ;  and  now,  having  again  resumed 
our  recently  doffed  head-gear,  Matilda's  mellow 
voice  is  heard,  recalling  her  mothers  attention 
and  recollection  of  the  last  described  villa,  as 
she  proceeds  with  the  narrative. 

s|c  H«  *  *  * 

"  Beautiful,  and  worthy  of  dehneation  as 
the  adjacent  precints  may  be, — the  deeper 
glades,  of  this  rich  and  fertile  valley;   (which. 
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as  with  all  scenic  descriptions^  must  ever  fall 
short  of  reality) — claims  our  immediate  atten- 
tion. For  through  its  wildest  and  most  luxuri- 
antly winding  paths,  were  to  be  seen,  Elizabeth 
and  Macdonald,  exploring  their  intricate,  and 
devious  way,  amidst  tangled  fern,  and  matted 
grass ;  wdth  the  ostensible  purpose  of  taking  a 
short  cutj  though  it  seemed  proverbially,  to 
prove,  "  the  longest  way  about '' — as  they  were 
bent,  upon  tracing  the  silvery  stream,  to  a 
certain  given  point  of  rendezvous,  settled 
amongst  the  party  before  they  separated,  and 
betook-  themselves  to  different  routes. 

But  we  much  doubt,  if  others  had  been 
quite  so  sympathetically  and  deeply  absorbed, 
as  either  Elizabeth,  or  Macdonald;  who  sud- 
denh^,  and  unconsciously,  found  themselves 
obstructed, — most  unaccountably,  as  they 
thought — in  their  further  progress,  through 
a  woody  ravine:  having  so  far  deviated  from 
the  first  path  they  had  pursued,  to  one,  so 
slightly   trodden — as    to  render    it    a    perfect 
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matter  of  cliance,  which  way  to  steer  their 
course  for  the  best. 

There  appeared  however  one  slight  opening 
pass,  which  the  moment  Ehzabeth  discovered, 
she  bounded  heedlessly  through  mth  her  usual 
impetuosity ;  and,  before  Macdonald  could  re- 
strain the  daring  impulse,  which  impelled  her 
onwards,  she  found  herself  gradually  vanishing 
altogether  from  terra-firma,  and  sinking  by 
degrees  amidst  high  rushes,  and  tangled  weeds, 
into  a  winding  branch  of  the  river. — 

Macdonald,  needed  not  the  stimulative 
pow  er  of  her  screams,  to  fly  to  the  rescue ;  for 
with  eye  so  prompt,  and  Hmbs  so  supple  as  his, 
scarcely  a  moment  elapsed,  e're  he  was  by  her 
side,  participating  in  this  most  unforseen  and 
limpid  catastrophe. 

Roused  by  alarm — he  clasped  her  to  his 
breast,  with  irresistable  energy — all  self  control 
was  banished  in  a  second — whilst  the  soft  mur- 
murings  of  hitherto  suppressed  love,  first  met 
her  enraptured   ear,  as   he,  with  one  powerful 
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arm  sustained  her  sinking  form,  and  with  the 
other  supported  himself,  by  having  snatched  at 
some  overhanging  branches  of  a  tree,  which  his 
commanding  height  enabled  him  to  grasp. — 
Thus  by  dint  of  strength,  and  acti\dty,  he  soon 
contrived  to  struggle  with  his  beloved  burden 
to  the  spot,  from  whence  she  had  emerged. 

He  then  gently  laid  her,  panting  and  ter- 
rified as  she  really  was,  upon  a  sloping  bank ; 
whilst  the  half-avowed  lover,  not  much  less 
agitated  than  herself,  was  the  next  moment 
reclining  by  her  side. 

It  was  there, — in  that  sequestered  glen,  with 
all  his  feelings  tumultuously  aroused,  that  the 
first  impassioned  outpourings  of  deep-rooted 
afi'ection,  were  more  fully  revealed ; — there,  did 
sh,e  listen  with  breathless  delight  to  the  elo- 
quent breathings  of  genuine  love — and  there, 
did  she  sensitively  admit  in  return,  the  recipro- 
city of  those  highly  wrought  feelings,  which  to 
MacdonakVs  delight,  he  found,  had  only  been 
subdued,  and  kept  under  similar  subjection  to 
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Ms  own,  by  the  admirable  self-control  of  her 
equally  well-regulated  mind.  There !  in  that 
lone  spot,  where  it  may  be  observed,  "  the  sun 
looked  not  on  them,  in  that  secret  shade,^^  did 
they  luxuriate  in  those  ecstatic  feelings,  which, 
(to  such  a  blissful  excess),  are  rarely  experi- 
enced but  once  in  "Love's  young  dream,'' — 
for  love,  then  appears  in  that  purity  and  bright- 
ness of  perfection,  which  speaks  of  unchange- 
ableness  and  immutability ;  and  has  in  itself, 
something  so  excellent  in  its  nature,  that  the 
simple  -wish  to  partake  its  essence,  in  the  unity 
of  affection,  is  all  sufficient. 

Still,  love,  in  its  purest  sense  assumes  in 
various  ages,  and  in  different  climes,  so  many 
Proteus-like  shapes,  that  each  would  claim  its 
own  pecuhar  code  of  moral  attributes;  for 
whilst  beneath  Italy's  glowing  skies,  his  dart  is 
said  to  take  certain  aim  at  first  sight,  the 
French  would  jestingly  and  dexterously  ward  it 
off,  and  the  English  admit  the  assertion,  but  as 
a  doubtful  and  pointed  sarcasm;  and  yet,  de- 


THE     COUNT,  81 

spite  all  local  prejudices, — tbougli  in  the  former 
country,  where  it  is  said  to  be  so  quickly  con- 
ceived and  engendered — it  is  often  known  to 
be  faithfully  preserved; — ripened  from  fancy 
into  passion,  and  embalmed  through  life  by 
dehcate  sentiment. 

But  whilst  thus  taking  an  excursive  flight 
of  fancy  into  other  climes, — Elizabeth's  happy, 
yet  conflicting  emotions,  had  found  vent  in 
tears;  often  the  most  effective  and  salutary 
relief,  to  a  sanguine  and  highly-wrought  tem- 
perament. But  tears,  and  sighs,  when  emanat- 
ing only  from  a  surcharged  heart  of  happiness, 
are  rapidly  suppressed  and  hushed,  when  the 
tender  soothings  are  more  especially  adminis- 
tered by  an  accepted  lover ;  and  those  of  Mac- 
donald  were  anything  but  of  a  commonly 
hacknied  nature,  so  replete  were  they  with  a 
soft  caressing,  yet  manly  warmth  and  delicacy, 
that  no  woman,  however  fastidious,  could  shrink 
from. 

But  although  Ehza^roth  and  Macdonald,  were 
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tlius  yielding  themselves  up  to  the  development 
of  mutual  love ;  there  was  a  certain  secret  sad- 
ness, an  undefined  feeling  of  approaching  evil, 
mixing  itself  up  with  this  illusive  happiness — 
a  presentiment  of  some  incipient  ill,  with 
which  one  may  hereafter  have  to  wrestle,  and 
often  shadowing  forth,  in  highly  imaginative 
minds, — 

"  The  strange  inborn  sense  of  coming  ill, 

That  oft  times  whispers  to  the  haunted  breast 
In  a  low  tone,  which  nought  can  drown  or  still, 
'Midst  feasts  and  melodies  a  secret  guest ; 
Whence  does  that  mui-mur  wake — that  shadow  fall  ? 
Why  shakes  the  spirit  thus  ? — 'tis  mystery  all !  " 

Yet,  they  did  not  long  surrender  their  thoughts 
to  this,  perhaps,  visionary  and  gloomy  anticipa- 
tion. The  excitement, — the  elysium  of  the  hour, 
had  too  much  of  present  bliss,  to  yield  to  the 
distant  clouds  of  future  gloom ;  for  such  might 
have  been  gathering  (so  quick  are  the  passing 
visions  of  the  brain ! )  from  a  passing  conviction, 
that  War^s  stern  gauntlet  would  probably  be 
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soon  flung  down,  and  in  a  moment  cliallenge 
the  lover  chief,  to  other  realms. 

Still,,  her  love,  though  felt  in  its  first  buoy- 
ancy of  ardour,  was  of  too  fearless  a  cast,  and  of 
too  intellectual  a  character,  not  to  repress 
quickly  every  apprehension;  for  she  would 
rather  call  into  action  those  higher  sympathies 
in  behalf  of  Macdonald^s  future  schemes  of  pro- 
fessional ambition — unsullied  as  they  were  by 
one  selfish  and  personal  thought,  save  those 
which  arose  in  reference  and  connection  witli 
herself— than  express  a  fear. 

Thus,  abandoned  to  their  self-absorbed  en- 
trancements,  they  might  fairly  have  been  be- 
nighted, where,  in  this  thickly-wooded  dell, 
twilight^s  grey  veil  Avas  already  threatening  to 
envelope  them;  and  to  entail  upon  all,  excepting 
lovers — who  are  of  course  invulnerable — a  whole 
series  of  rheumatic  evils,  from  the  effects  of 
dripping  garments ;  upon  the  principle,  we  may 
suppose,  of  the  outward  temperament,  being 
qualified  by  its  warmth  within. 
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They  were_,  liOT\^ever,  fortunately  prevented 
from  incurring  further  risk,  by  the  startling 
sound  of  voices  in  the  distance ;  which  at  once 
recalled  to  their  recollection  the  lapse  of  time, 
and  consequent  alarm  they  must  have  occa- 
sioned the  party,  ignorant  as  the  rest  were,  of 
their  own  wonderful  achievements :  for  two 
such  incidental  catastrophes,  could  rarely  be 
chronicled  in  one  day^s  adventures,  an  immer- 
sion, and  consequent  anabaptismal  exchange  of 
vows,  and  that  faith,  intended  to  be  hereafter 
offered  up  at  the  hymeneal  shrine. 

Gloomy  impressions,  as  previously  remark- 
ed, seldom  bore  any  lasting  sway  over  the  mind 
of  Elizabeth ;  and,  thus  being  suddenly  aroused, 
she  started  on  her  feet,  with  blushing  alacrity, 
secretly  resolving,  if  possible,  to  defeat  the 
witty  sarcasms,  she  naturally  expected  would  be 
levelled  at  herself  and  companion. 

Macdonald,  felt  compelled  of  course,  to  re- 
echo the  shouts  of  the  party,  in  order  to  relieve 
the  doubtless   anxiety  which   had   been   raised 
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from  apprehensions  of  their  personal  safety ; 
for  many  parts  of  this  woody  ravine^  were  so 
swampy^  as  to  be  extremely  dangerous^  and  of 
which  neither  of  them  had  been  apprised. 

Guiding  and  supporting  Elizabeth^  who  look- 
ed very  much  like  a  dripping  Naiade,  escaping 
from  a  stream ;  Macdonald  at  last,  by  dint  of 
tramphng  down  a  path,  and  disentangling — 
though  by  slow  degrees — the  interwoven  meshes 
of  overgrown  luxuriance,  contrived  to  get  into 
the  more  beaten  tract,  whence  they  had  diverg- 
ed, in  search  of  the  picturesque ;  but  which  had 
terminated  in  the  more  intimate,  and  intricate 
researches  of  the  human  heart — there  to  dis- 
cover love  !  immortal  love  ! 

"  'Tis  the  strong  link  that  kindred  spirits  bind, 
'Tis  the  last  polish  of  th'  exalted  mind, 
'Tis  raptm-e  kiudlmg  at  affections  shrine, 
'Tis  vii-tne  strengthened  by  a  power  divine." 

At  length,  by  scrambling  here  and  there, 
leaping  over  various  rippling  brooks,  and  break- 
ing down  the   intercepting  branches  of  treeSj 
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Macdonald,  guided  as  lie  was,  to  the  riglit  point 
in  the  wood_,  by  the  still  sounding  shouts  of  the 
party  on  the  outskirts,  succeeded  at  last  in 
extricating  himself  and  Elizabeth. 

Their  mutual  appearance,  when  suddenly 
emerging  from  these  labyrinthian  wanderings, — 
bearing  anything  but  the  aspect  of  two  interest- 
ing objects  of  romance, — was  enough  to  disarm 
the  most  inveterate  body  of  sarcastic  assailants 
of  their  offensive  weapons ;  for  certainly,  more 
mutilated  and  shattered  draperies  never  could 
have  clung  to  poor  mortals  before,  or  since,  the 
flood,  let  alone  two  professed  lovers.  But  for- 
tunately for  them,  these  outward  tokens  of  woe 
exhibited  the  most  truthful  testimony,  as  to 
their  escape  from  an  aquatic  death,  and  subse- 
quently sylvan  warfare. 

Thus  carrying  about  them  such  external 
marks  of  prowress,  they  were  spared  from  an 
evidently  premeditated  attack  from  all  quarters, 
as  to  their  long  sentimental  roamings,  in  such 
a  sequestered  retreat ;  and  though  the  conse- 
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quent  emotion  and  agitation  of  Elizabeth,,  had 
not  altogether  subsided^ — despite  her  previous 
resolutions  to  subdue  her  feelings^ — they  were 
very  naturally  attributed  to  the  dangers  she 
had  encountered;  and  both  were,  consequently^ 
spared  those  quizzical  observations  and  com- 
ments, which  would  otherwise,  no  doubt,  have 
been  poured  right  and  left  upon  their  devoted 
heads. 

But,  nevertheless,  one  of  the  party,  with 
more  Lavaterean  skill,  had  detected  the  nervous 
tremor,  which  had  defied  Elizabeth^s  power  of 
self-control,  entirely  to  conceal;  and  who,  with 
the  prompt  delicacy  of  feminine  tact,  proposed 
running  off  with  her  amphibious-looking  friend, 
to  the  nearest  villa;  where,  she  professed  to 
have  a  privileged  entree,  at  all  hours  and  sea- 
sons ;  and  would  thus  be  enabled  to  re-meta- 
morphose Elizabeth,  into  something  more  ap- 
proachable to  human  nature. 

Her  fairly  subdued  spirit  at  once  yielded  a 
tacit  assent,   and  quietly  resigning  herself  to 
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the  guidance  of  her  kind  and  energetic  friend^ 
who  quickly  conducted  her  to  the  adjacent 
villa,  she  was  soon  transformed  into  a  more 
earthly,  than  aquatic  looking  nymph. 

"  A  perfect  woman  nobly  planned 
To  warm,  to  comfort  and  command, 
And  yet  a  spirit  still  and  bright. 
With  something  of  an  angel  Hght." 

A  slight  pause  in  the  narrative  —  though 
only  for  a  moment — therefore  we  have  but  time 
to  prepare  a  new  leaf  for  its  continuation. 
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CHAPTEE  YII. 


The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set. 
And  by  the  bright  tracks  of  his  fiery  car. 
Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow." 


After  the  intense  heat  of  one  of  those  rare  and 
exotic  clays^  which  only  occasionally  visit  us,  as 
a  miraculous  event,,  in  this  our  versatile  ch- 
mate ;  the  sun  with  his  panoply  of  gorgeous 
clouds,  was  rapidly  approaching  the  horizon, 
and  ^ith  almost  tropical  splendor,  preparing 
gradually  to  sink  into  his  bed  of  refulgent 
glory ;  whilst  the  surface  of  the  fields,  the  gar- 
dens, and  the  groves,  were  diffusing  that  fra- 
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grance,  which  steals  upon  the  senses  after  such 
atmospheric  warmth;  warning  us  that  the  shades 
of  evenings  more  swiftly  throw  their  veil  of 
obscurity  over  the  resplendent  scenes  of  such 
days  as  those  depicted. 

The  collective  forces,  of  the  main  body,  had 
therefore,  been  preparing  to  make  good  their 
home  retreat  from  this  prudential  consideration; 
when  they  were  retarded,  first,  by  the  prolonged 
absence  of  Ehzabeth  and  Macdonald,  and  sub- 
sequently, by  a  short  time  allotted  for  their 
bodily  refreshment ;  for  the  latter  pair,  though 
fuU  of  love,  were  not  insensible  to  the  vacuum, 
and  need  of  more  substantial  refection,  which 
they  had  missed  altogether  at  the  general  ren- 
dezvous ;  though  there  certainly  was  exhibited 
a  sufficient  supply  for  a  troop  of  dragoons. 

The  usual  bustling  scene  soon  afterwards 
ensued,  as  there  was  no  time  to  lose,  unless  the 
combined  forces  intended  to  bivouac  for  tlie 
night,  after  the  pleasurable  encampment  of  the 
day.     The  party  were  at  length  collected  into 
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one  focus ;  excepting  two  individuals,  who  ac- 
cording to  a  pre-arranged  plan,  had  separated 
themselves  from  the  rest ;  in  order  to  enjoy  in 
perfection,  as  they  considered,  their  fishing  ex- 
ploits— a  sport,  or  idle  pastime,  we  venture 
(though  with  al]  humility,  or  rather  ignorance, 
a  fisherman  would  say,)  to  pronounce,  a  mere 
tame,  moody,  dull,  dreamy  sort  of  pursuit — 
just  fitted  for  a  man  who  walks  in  his  sleep,  or 
is  given  to  perambulate  the  earth,  on  the  verge 
of  another  element,  in  one  everlasting  somno- 
lent reverie. 

,  These  two  worthy  knights  of  the  rod,  thus 
bent  upon  hunting  the  banks  of  pastoral 
streams,  to  wage  war  amongst  the  finny  race, 
had  only  arrived  late  the  preceding  evening, 
evidently  bewitched  with  angling-mania,  avow- 
ing it  to  be  the  primary  object  of  their  ambi- 
tion, at  this  particular  season,  and  the  ultimatum 
of  all  rural  bliss  ;  that,  of  catching  pike,  trout, 
or  any  other  odd  fish,  that  came  in  their  way. 
Consequently,  much  edification  might  have 
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been  obtained  over  night,  by  listening  to  the 
description  of  flies,  rods,  tackle,  and  accoutre- 
ments of  every  description, — besides  the  mani- 
fold boastings  of  true  sportsmen,  as  to  trout, 
and  pike,  once  caught,  or  ought  to  have  been, 
or  would  not  be  caught,  on  a  recent  expedition 
to  the  "  Emerald  Isle,"  (the  classic  land  it 
appears,  of  modern  fishermen  ! ) 

Then  followed  up  discussions  as  to  past, 
present,  and  future  designs  upon  the  piscatorial 
tribe !  Piscatory  tactics  so  profound,  could 
only  have  been  quoted  from  ^'^Tlie  Complete 
Angler,"  which  had  thus  been  so  eloquently 
and  elaborately  discussed,  more  especially  by 
the  senior  of  the  two  gentlemen,  so  recently 
arrived. 

This  personage,  who  added  the  e  final  to  that 
prolific  title  of  Smith,  with  the  hope  of  redeem- 
ing it  from  the  million,  of  that  plebeian  cogno- 
men, was  about — no  matter  what  age — for,  who 
would  be  guilty  of  the  bad  taste,  even  to  hazard 
a  guess,  at  the  number  of  years  the  worthy 
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man  may  have  somnambulised  along  tlie  velvet 
margins  of  the  quiet  streams^  or  rivulets  of  the 
sister  kingdom  ?  particularly  as  there  was  every 
symptom,  from  his  dress  and  demeanor^  that 
any  reference  to  chronological  organs, — if  there 
be  such, — would  prove  anything  but  a  pleasing 
attempt,  to  elicit  the  period  of  his  first  debut  in 
this  sportive  character. 

He  might,  therefore,  be  denominated,  of 
no  particular  age, — not  quite  so  young  as  he 
might  have  wished, — a  sort  of  old,  young  beau, 
or  a  young  old  beau,  as  fancy  might  dictate, — 
but  still,  in  admu'able  preservation — of  medium 
height — medium  size — medium  complexion — 
something  bordering  on  brown  and  amber,  per- 
haps better  defined,  as  a  marygold  shade.— He 
was  slightly  curved,  slightly  wi'inkled,  with 
eyes  of  doubtful  hue— rather  pea-greenish !— a 
nose  of  no  recognizant  pretensions,  save,  that 
being  long,  and  somewhat  pointed,  it  looked 
wonderfully  and  characteristically  bent  upon  a 
voyage  of  discovery.     His  teeth  bore  most  hon- 
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ourable  testimony  to  the  skill  of  his  dentist — 
the  same  to  his  coiffeur,  for  wig  and  ^Yhiskers 
matched  to  a  hair ;  in  fact^  he  was  a  man  admi- 
rably put  together,  through  the  aid  of  artistical 
science. 

The  other  hero  was  more  juvenile,  and 
merely  indebted  to  Dame  Nature  for  his  per- 
sonal embelHshments.  So  much  for  these  fishers 
of  pike,  who,  without  much  regret  or  lamenta- 
tion, were  given  up  for  lost;  somebody  sport- 
ively suggesting,  that,  probably,  by  some  expe- 
rimental system  of  angling,  they  might  have 
found  themselves  unexpectedly  hooked  into  the 
river,  by  some  mal-adroit  designs  upon  the  in- 
habitants thereof;  or,  perhaps,  have  been  taken 
up,  by  mistake,  as  gentlemanly  poachers  in  fish- 
pond preserves. 

A^atever  might  have  been  these  accidents, 
or  ofi'ences,  they  were  left  to  theii'  own  self-in- 
genuity for  deliverance,  and  the  rest  of  the  party 
took  possession  speedily  of  the  sundry  incon- 
gruous vehicles,  usually  called  into  requisition 
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ou  these  gipsy  exploits ;  from  the  stately 
family  coach,  light  britzska,  harum-scarum 
tandem,  cIoayii  to  the  more  lowly  donkey-cart, 
available  for  many  a  "  ride-and-tie  ^^  expedition, 
when,  even  sturdy  pedestrians  may  require  an 
occasional  lift. 

Soon  after  they  had  returned  to  the  mansion, 
and  were  waiting  for  a  second  edition  of  a  semi- 
dinner  or  hght  supper;  and  whilst  the  events  of 
the  day  were  about  to  be  discussed,  the  stray 
fishermen  had  found  their  more  circuitous  route 
back;  but,  apparently,  destitute  of  that  ani- 
mated gusto  with  which  they  set  forth,  or  suc- 
cessful sportsmen,  are  usually  wont  to  betray, 
when  recapitulating  their  feats  of  the  day. 

Ehzabeth  no  sooner  had  descried  them  peep- 
ing into  the  room,  and  from  which,  they  were 
as  rapidly  beating  a  retreat,  than,  wishing  to 
avert  from  herself,  any  further  reference  or  dis- 
cussion as  to  the  ''  Romance  of  the  Wood  !  " — 
as  it  was  called, — instantly  appealed  to  the  rest 
of  the  company,  if  it  were  fair  that  Mr.  Smithe 
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and  his  companion  should  be  allowed  the  advan- 
tages of  toilette  decorations,  when  the  ladies 
had  agreed  to  remain  en  deshabille,  a  privilege 
which  the  lateness  of  the  hour  sanctioned. 

Thus  assailed^  at  her  instigation,  by  the  gen- 
tlemen, they  were  bound  to  return ;  and  cer- 
tainly exhibited,  in  their  costume  of  the  craft, 
sundry  deviations  from  that  of  the  more  ortho- 
dox style  of  the  morning.  They  had  then,  been 
equipped  in  all  the  characteristics  of  professors ; 
fustian  coats,  with  a  perplexity  of  pockets,  shoes 
of  patent  pretensions,  leathern  gaiters,  with 
upper  continuations ;  all,  no  doubt,  of  essential 
waterproof  construction;  baskets,  gracefully 
slung  on  one  side,  patent  rods,  of  which  they 
were  now  disarmed;  together  with  all  the 
incumbrances  attached  to  these  keenest  of 
all  anglers. 

Mr.  Smithe,  however,  had  apparently  re- 
ceived a  sort  of  damper,  which  had  amazingly 
cooled  his  fiery  zeal  for  piscatory  discourse ; 
eschewini?    the    most   remote    allusion    to    his 
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favourite  theme  of  the  preceding  evening ;  and 
immediately  that  the  lamps  appeared,,  (for  the 
party  had  hitherto  preferred  chatting  by  the 
long  summer  twilight)  he  vanished  quickly  from 
the  room,  on  the  plea  of  a  tight  shoe  ! — though, 
were  the  mysteries  of  the  toilette  disclosed, 
there  were,  doubtless,  certain  re-embellishments 
and  re-touches  deemed  indispensably  necessary, 
before  he  could  be  well  got  up,  even  for  lamp- 
light inspection. 

His  absence,  however,  afforded  an  ample 
opportunity  of  eliciting  from  his  more  juvenile 
companion,  some  account  of  their  wanderings ; 
and  which,  in  consideration  of  his  friend,  he 
had,  with  difficulty,  suppressed  in  his  presence. 

After  confessing,  with  laughing  good  hu- 
moui',  his  own  clumsy  and  ineffectual  efforts, — 
bungler,  as  he  declared  himself  to  be,  at  all 
sports  which  entailed  either  patience  or  perse- 
verance,— he  admitted  that,  after  hooking  him- 
self instead  of  the  fish,  entangling  his  line  in 
every  tree,  losing  his  bait,  and  breaking  his  rod, 

VOL.    I.  F 


98  THE    COUNT. 

he  relinquished  any  farther  attempt,  having,  as 
he  avowed,  perfectly  "  satisfied  the  sentiment/^ 

He  then  contented  himself  with  the  social 
office  of  folloAving,  and  listening  to  his  friend^s 
enthusiastic  display  of  eloquence ;  and  observing 
his  unflinching  and  sublime  impersonation  of 
the  virtue  of  patience;  for  they  had  actually 
extended  their  fruitless  pursuit,  even  to  the  lake 
itself,  without  so  much  as  meeting  with  a  nibble ; 
though,  much  to  his  discomfiture,  they  had  en- 
countered many  a  scatter-brained-urchin,  with 
no  other  rod,  than  one  manufactured  from  the 
branch  of  a  tree,  a  few  yards  of  twine,  a  crooked 
pin  for  a  hook,  and  a  common  earth w^orm  for 
bait ;  which  combination  of  primitive  tackle,  had 
positively  ensnared  m.ore  fish,  than  they  could 
boast  of  nibbles,  throughout  the  day,  betw^een 
them. 

"  But  the  great  efi'ort  of  genius  ^' — he  con- 
tinued— "was  at  hand,  for,  at  length  a  huge  pike, 
at  least,  declared  most  unequivocally  to  be  such, 
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by  Smitliean  sagacity, — instead  of  the  root  of 
a  tree, — cauglit  fast  liold  of  the  hook. 

"  If  fish  it  were,  it  certainly,  in  my  estima- 
tion had  the  best  of  the  battle;  for,  after  a 
mighty  struggle — what  with  a  jerk  one  way — 
then  another — the  tackle  holding  on  hke  the 
cable  of  a  man  of  war,  with  its  vaunted  cele- 
brity; the  unfortunate  professor,  was  faii^ly 
dragged  down,  and  soused  over  head  and  ears 
in  the  water. 

"  Fortunately,  this  disaster  happening  near 
the  suspected  tree,  the  roots  of  which  had  so 
stubbornly  contended  for  the  prize,  he  was 
quickly  extricated  from  his  plunging  bath ;  but 
how  his  valet  in  attendance,  hereafter  contrived 
to  adjust  his  perruque,  remains  a  mystery,  unless 
he  was  provident  enough  to  stow  away  a  port- 
able relay  of  wigs,  rather  than  his  master  should 
accidentally,  as  in  this  instance,  be  seen  at  any 
time  sailing  under  bare  poles. '^ 

The  good  humoured  narrator  of  these  mis- 
adventures,  after  begging  pardon  for  the  in- 
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voluntary  pun  upon  his  friend's  poll,  was  sud- 
denly silenced^  by  the  re-appearance  of  the  said 
individual ;  consequently  all  further  allusions  to 
his  own,  and  other  disasters  of  a  more  romantic 
nature,  escaped,  as  Elizabeth  wished,  any  fur- 
ther comment.  Nor  did  these  victims  of  ablu- 
tionary  sport — (from  precautionary  measures 
having  been  adopted)  receive  any  physical  evil 
or  incovenience,  unless  tbe  Smithean  peruke 
had  any  cause  of  complaint. 

It  may  easily  be  imagined,  that  the  scenes 
of  the  preceding  day,  held  such  sway  over  the 
minds  of  Elizabeth  and  Macdonald,  that,  after 
their  vigils  of  the  night,  they  exhibited  anything 
but  renovated  charms,  which  that  potent  cos- 
metic, sleep,  naturally  produces  ;  for  who,  but 
the  thoughtless  and  unreflective,  could  otherwise 
than  meditate, — when  the  first  startling  excite- 
ment had  subsided, — that  the  fiat  had  gone  forth 
— the  broad  outline  of  their  future  picture  of 
domestic  life  already  sketched  out — and  now 
only  awaited  the  all-powerful  skill  of  the  One 
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Supreme  Artist,  to  fill  in,  and  work  up  the  future 
colouring,  according  to  a  bright  or  sombre  hue, 
as  He  might,  in  His  wisdom^  deem  fit. 

Thus,  at  least,,  felt  the  hero  of  the  field; 
proud — yet  nobly  proud  of  the  conquest  he  had 
achieved; — while,  she — the  patiently  pelding 
captive  to  her  fate,  when  once  accustomed  to 
her  chains,  rattled  them  with  as  much  saucy 
playfulness,  as  though  she  were  still  unshackled 
by  lovers  fetters. 

Happy  in  that  attachment,  which  had  the 
firm  basis  of  confidence  for  its  ground- work ; 
the  mind,  untrammelled  by  petty  jealousies, 
suspicions,  and  anxieties,  became  the  more  elate 
and  free  in  its  communion  with  the  multitude  ; 
feeling,  as  it  did,  that  blest  security  in  a  heart, 
which  formed  a  stronghold  for  a  faithful  deposi- 
tory of  affection,  wherein  its  happiness  might 
securely  repose. 

TMiilst  Matilda  is  unfolding  the  next  series 
of  papers,  we  alike  prepare  for  their  insertion, 
under  the  heading  of  a  new  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Discourse  mth  lier,  and  prove  her  faculties  ! 
You'll  fiud  her  ardent,  true,  sincere,  and  spiritual. 
Sometimes  fantastic — never  frivolous. 
A  noble  fault  it  is  to  soar  too  liigh ; 
A  venial  crime  to  be  too  little  earthly/* 


Soon  after  the  late  recorded  events,  the  scene 
once  more  changes  to  Elizabeth^s  pater- 
nal home ;  where  her  return  was  hailed  with 
universal  delight  by  a  large  circle  of  friends, 
with  whom  she  was  a  leading  star  in  all  the 
convivial  and  social  intercourse  of  her  sphere 
of  life. 

At  this  juncture,  in  the  year — no  matter 
what — a  dash  will  suffice,  for  of  all  sciences  that 
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of  chronological  researcli  is  one  of  the  most 
hateful,  distasteful,  troublesome,  and  perplex- 
ing; thrusting  itself  impertinently  forward, 
with  its  accurate  data  of  sad  and  melancholy 
retrospections ;  haunting  the  imagination  with 
its  spectral  phantoms  of  by-gone  happiness  or 
misery;  whilst  Time,  its  great  and  grim  pro- 
genitor, stalks  forth,  bearing  on  its  fleet  wings 
that  capaciously  reflecting  mirror,  representing 
the  past  vicissitudes  of,  perhaps,  a  long  unheeded 
and  mis-spent  life. 

Moreover  may  be  seen  on  its  broad  surface, 
— the  finger  of  scorn,  pointing  out  the  more 
minute  ravages,  wrought  by  the  same  invisible 
and  all-powerful  hand, — the  incipient  wrinkle, 
intrusive  grey  hair,  less  pliant  limb,  each  sepa- 
rately or  collectively,  proving  the  fallacy  of  all 
vain  personahties. 

We  must  claim  pardon  for  this  digressive 
metaphor,  into  which  we  have  been  inadver- 
tently betrayed,  from  faUing  in,  recently,  mth 
one  of  those  grim  reminiscients  of  embodied 
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clironology,  who  are  the  very  demons  of  dread, 
voluntary  pioneers  into  the  vale  of  years,  down 
which  they  will  not  allow  one  gracefully  to 
glide,  without  intruding  themselves  as  eternal 
referees, — chronicling  in  one^s  ears  the  very  mo- 
ment^ hour,  day,  week,  month,  and  year, — births, 
marriages,  and  deaths,  with  all  other  casualties, 
which  come  within  the  scope  of  their  registerial 
capacities — 

"  For  dates  are  stubborn  things  !  " 

Avaunt !  then,  ye  unwelcome  babbling  mon- 
sters, as  ye  are  1  whilst  we  recal  our  beguiled 
thoughts  to  the  dash  from  whence  we  have  thus 
far  digressed. 

At  this  dashing  period,  the  frequency  of 
garrison  changes,  kept  lovers,  friends,  and  rela- 
tives in  a  constant  ferment  of  anxiety  and  ex- 
citement ;  whilst  military  heroes,  themselves, 
were  also  in  perpetual  dread  and  expectation  of 
either  a  speedy  transport  from  their  late  esta- 
bhshed,   and    probably   favourite   quarters,   to 
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those  of  a  distant,  and  perhaps,  comparative 
desert,  or  a  still  more  fearful  transit  to  foreign 
ser\dce ;  though  many  might  be  found,  who 
rather  hailed  with  delight,  the  exciting  route 
and  abrupt  command  for  instant  march,  aye, 
even  to  the  very  field  of  warfare  ! 

Such  a  change,  which  had  long  been  ru- 
moured,— was,  at  last,  about  to  be  realized, 
amongst  all  the  regiments  in  the  neighbouring 
districts ;  and  that  of  Macdonald  was,  of  course, 
included ;  though  the  station  to  which  his  troop 
had  been  ordered  was  not  very  remote ;  still,  it 
would  necessarily  enforce  less  frequent  inter- 
course between  Elizabeth  and  himself,  which  at 
present  summed  up  the  bliss  of  their  existence. 

For,  since  the  memorable  plunge  into  the 
ravine  confessional,  there  had  been  a  constant 
recurrence  of  happy  scenes  and  meetings;  facili- 
tated by  those  mutual  promptings  and  inherent 
stratagems,  alike  proverbial,  and  allowable,  in 
love  and  war;  though,  in  the  former,  there 
seems  to   exist  that  sort  of   established  free- 
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masonry,  wliich  always  enables  the  parties  in- 
terested, to  form  and  execute  their  devices  and 
plans,  without  any  very  marked  betrayal. 

But  it  seemed  decreed,  that  they  were  not 
long  to  bask  in  the  sunshine  of  uninterrupted 
felicity,  or  to  be  cloyed, — if  such  a  supposition 
be  within  the  range  of  lover-like  possibilities, 
too  much  with  the  sweets  of  their  own  exclusive 
society. 

Now  that  the  mihtary  order  had  really  been 
issued,  of  which,  hitherto,  rumour  had  alone 
proved  a  vain  alarmist,  and  an  erroneous  har- 
binger, it  had  consequently  been  at  last  un- 
heeded.   But  the  mandate  was  now  too  officially 
heralded  forth,  far  and  near,  to  admit  of  fur- 
ther doubt,  and  received  daily  most  palpable 
confirmation  by  the  busy  movements  amongst 
the  troops ;  fresh  detachments  appearing,  and 
old  ones  altogether  disappearing,  or  interchang- 
ing with  others  in  adjacent  depots ;  whilst  every- 
body, and  everything,  seemed  to  stir  but  at  the 
sound  of  bugle  and  trumpet. 
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According  to  the  prevailing  etiquette  iu 
those  warhke  times,  local  hospitality  in  that 
part  of  the  world,  was  usually  acknowledged  by 
the  chief  officers  of  the  district,  giving  a  fare- 
well ball ;  as  a  complimentary  return  for  the  at- 
tentions manifested  to  them  by  the  neighbour- 
ing families;  and  which,  when  it  happened 
that  a  longer  preparatory  intimation  of  a  route 
enabled  them  to  do  so,  was  generally  conducted 
upon  an  extensive  scale  of  liberality,  and  mag- 
nificence. 

But  in  this  case,  so  abruptly  was  the  order 
issued  for  spiriting  them  away ;  that,  although 
determined  not  to  abandon  the  system  alto- 
gether, they  were  compelled,  from  the  limited 
time  allotted  them ;  to  hurry  on  as  rapidly  as 
possible  the  preparations,  and  do  the  best  they 
could,  for  this  half  pleasurable,  half  mournful 
testimony  of  gratitude.  Although  even  a  day 
or  two,  must  suffice  for  the  proposed,  and  neces- 
sary arrangements,  the  stronger  was  the  stimu- 
lent  for  exertion. 
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All  parties  therefore,  became  equally  but 
very  differently  absorbed  in  one  way  or  other; 
and  were  thus,  in  some  measure  prevented  from 
yielding  to  painful  and  useless  regret ;  for 
though  no  positive  pleasure  could  be  anticipa- 
ted by  many — -under  such  circumstances, — still 
there  were  others,  who  might  feel  an  exciting 
influence  arising  from  any  change,  or  specula- 
tive views  as  to  the  results  ; — and,  which  scarcely 
left  a  moment  for  the  drooping  heart,  even  to 
heed  its  saddening  pulsation. 

Elizabeth  and  Macdonald  had,  with  the 
usual  mechanical  genius  of  love,  contrived, 
despite  the  existing  turmoil,  to  effect  a  private 
meeting  anterior  to  the  ball !  and,  although, 
from  the  rank  and  station  of  the  latter,  his 
extra  military  duties,  and  claims  of  attention 
at  distant  quarters,  threatened  a  probability  of 
his  detention  from  the  entertainment,  if  not 
wholly,  at  least  till  a  late  hour  in  the  evening ; 
he  still  flattered  himself,  that  towards  its  final 
close,  he  should  be  able  to  claim  that  hand, 
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for  wliich  alone  he  would  have  inconveniently 
harrased^  and  hurried  himself,  throughout  the 
discharge  of  an  imperative  duty. 

Everything  had  been  settled  and  arranged 
at  this  meeting,  between  them,  for  their  future 
communication  after  his  departure; — for  in  con- 
sequence of  the  precarious,  and  uncertain  state 
of  militaiy  affairs,  together  with  important 
family  circumstances — which  it  is  needless  here 
to  relate— they  had  mutually  determined,  that 
no  publicity  whatever,  should  be  given  to  their 
engagement. 

This  was  the  more  feasible, — in  consequence 
of  the  able  auxiliaiy,  Elizabeth  secured  in  a 
willing  and  confidential  friend,  to  whom  refer- 
ence has  been  made,  as  flying  to  the  rescue 
on  the  late  memorable  gipsy  campaign ; — she 
was  also,  the  more  anxious  for  secrecy,  under 
the  present  postui-e  of  affairs;  fancying,  it 
would  be  thus  easier  for  her,  to  bear  up 
philosophically  in  this,  her  first  warfare  of  love, 
though. — 
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"  Nor  peace,  nor  ease  the  heart  can  know 

Wliich  like  the  needle  true  ; 
Turns  at  tlie  touch  of  joy  or  wo 

But  turning  trembles  true." — 

As  impressions  of  a  melancholy  nature ;  sel- 
dom dwell  long  upon  the  minds  of  the  young, 
and  sanguine  in  temperament;  Elizabeth  and  her 
friend,  Grace  Darville,  (whose  name,  may  be  as 
well  at  once  introduced)  apparently  entered  the 
festive  throng,  with  seemingly  little  depression 
of  spirits  in  either. — The  former,  as  was  usual 
in  such  scenes,  finding  herself  the  cynosui-e  of 
the  evening,  whose  bright  scintillations  of  wit 
and  mirth,  emitted  a  diffusive  hght  and  cheer- 
fulness, within  the  sphere  of  her  attractions. 

Thus,  she  stood  in  the  centre  of  a  long 
room,  which  notwithstanding  the  hurried 
efforts  of  preparation,  had  been  converted 
rapidly,  by  ingenious  exertion,  into  a  fairy 
looking  scene ; — pillars,  erected  for  the  purpose, 
were  profusely  entwined  with  evergreens,  and 
variegated  lamps ;  whilst  the  full  military  band, 
with  their  gay  trappings,  were  partially  con- 
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cealed,  and  enclosed  within  a  bower^  of  the 
same  floral  construction,  at  one  end  of  the 
room_,  thus  contributing  most  essentially  to 
charm  both  the  ear,  and  the  eye. 

Elizabetb  was  soon  surrounded  by  a  phalanx 
of  scarlet  slaves, — each  pleading  for  exclusive 
honors, — each  sighing  forth  their  alternate 
hopes  or  despair, —  but  as  it  was  a  perfect 
matter  of  indifference  to  herself,  with  whom 
she  danced  -if  at  all — she  conferred  as  many 
promises  indiscriminately,  as  would  monopolize 
her  hand  till  the  latter  end  of  the  night ;  when 
it  was  just  possible,  that  Macdonald  might 
make  his  appearance  to  claim  his  legitimate 
right. 

Grace  too,  was  equally  well  provided  with 
partners — for  she  always  merrily  avowed  her 
readiness  to  appropriate  to  herself,  the  rejected 
swains  of  her  friend ;  and  to  be  armed  with 
such  cast  off,  but  necessary  dancing  appen- 
dages. Thus,  on  they  danced,  with  all  that 
animated   zest,   which,  whatever  may  be  the 
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temporary  influence  of  private  feeling — will  for 
the  time  prevail ;  especially  under  the  inspiring 
and  exhilerating  charms  of  martial  music, 
which  seems  to  excite  as  rallying  a  spirit  of 
energy  in  woman,  as  that  of  bravery  in  man. 

But  as  the  evening  progressed,  and  not  a 
sympton,  manifested  itself  of  the  absentee's 
return,  Elizabeth's  spirits,  at  last  began  to 
droop.  She  had  just  declined  further  dancing, 
and  was  proposing  a  return  home — when  Mac- 
donald  entered  the  room,  hurried,  and  flurried, 
and  flushed  with  haste, — having  allowed  himself 
but  a  few  moments  for  a  necessary  re-adjust- 
ment of  dress. 

Under  such  circumstances,  to  resist  his 
pleadings,  for  the  fulfilment  of  their  engage- 
ment, (as  his  hard  earned  reward  after  a  long 
ride)  was  out  of  the  question— and  although 
Elizabeth's  strength,  was  at  its  last  ebb — it 
scarcely  needed  the  eloquence  he  exerted  to 
induce  her,  after  some  stimulative  refreshment. 
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to  submit  to  his  irresistable  and  indisputable 
claims. 

Sbe  danced  on  therefore,  mecbanically  as 
it  were,  until  the  evanescent  stimulant,  lost  its 
power ;  then  finding  all  her  energies  fast  droop- 
ing—weary and  faint, — she  could  only  just 
breathe  an  entreaty  to  be  relinquished  to  her 
father^s  care — and  with  a  thousand  fond  whis- 
perings of  love,  blended  with  self  reproach,  at 
having  taxed  her  strength  beyond  endurance — 
Macdonald  supported  her  to  the  carriage, 
trusting,  that  refreshing  sleep  and  quietude 
would, — as  it  had  been  often  wont — restore  her 
from  this  ball-room  exhaustion,  and  that  she 
would  feel  as  renovated  the  next  evening,  as 
usual,  when  they  expected  to  meet  again. 

On  reaching  home,  she  still  simply  com- 
plained of  extreme  fatigue,  which,  as  the  con- 
sequent effects,  experienced  by  dancing  belles  ; 
attracted  little  attention,  as  she,  and  her  friend 
Grace,  retired  to  the  same  apartment,  which 
they  had   agreed  to  occupy,  in   consequence  of 
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the  crowded  state  of  the  house,  from  an  influx 
of  visiters. 

They  both  arose  the  next  morning,  or  rather 
late  in  the  day — tolerably  restored  from  the 
previous  nights  fatigue  ;  and  under  the  convic- 
tion, of  meeting  Macdonald  again  that  evening 
at  another  ball,  Elizabeth^s  spirits — always  of  the 
most  elastic  nature, — soon  rallied;  and  she  found 
herself  listening  with  interest  and  delight,  to 
the  many  incipient  schemes  of  gaiety,  which 
had  been  divulged  to  her  friend  Grace; 
and  would  thus  facilitate  much  sooner,  and 
oftener,  than  she  could  reasonably  have  expect- 
ed, a  course  of  personal  interviews,  with  the 
hero  of  all  her  thoughts  and  dreams. 

These  confidential  discussions,  and  the 
reception  of  various  guests,  occupied  their  atten- 
tion till  a  late  dinner  hour, — after  which,  the 
two  friends  retired  somewhat  earlier,  than  was 
essential  for  ball-room  decorations,  to  renew 
their  own  private  chat,  and  arrange  the  variety 
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of  little  feminine  matters  essential  upon  these 
occasions. 

Whilst  these  occupations  were  in  progress, 
Grace  jokingly  asked  Elizabeth,  what  colours 
she  intended  to  fight  under,  for  the  re-captiva- 
tion  of  her  late  recreant  Knight — to  which 
query  she  as  sportively  replied, — 

"  As  I  parted  from  him, — nay,  almost  died 
for  him  last  night, — clad  in  the  pale  sanguinary 
hue  of  pinkf  I  intend  to  greet  him  this  evening, 
in  more  spiritualized  vestments,  as  a  resuscita- 
ted angel,  in  virgin  white,  and  place  his 
favourite  flower  in  my  haii',  which  I  will  show 
you/^ 

On  crossing  the  room  for  this  purpose,  she 
had  scarcely  advanced  three  steps;  when  a 
sudden,  and  indistinct  ejaculation,  attracted  the 
instant  attention  of  Grace, — who,  on  turning 
round,  observed  her  to  totter,  and  before  she 
could  lend  her  support,  Elizabeth  had  fallen  to 
the  ground,— and  there  she  lay, — her  beloved 
friend, — prostrate  and  inanimate  as  a  corpse  ! — 
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she,  tlie   young,  the    lovely,  but  of   the   past 
hour ! — 

The  piercing  and  reiterated  screams  of 
Grace,  quickly  assembled  the  whole  household, 
— and  when  every  effort  failed  in  restoring  an- 
imation, from  what,  at  first  was  merely  supposed 
to  be  a  fainting  fit; — the  distracted  mother's 
agony  may  be  easily  imagined,  though  not  des- 
cribed— the  father  was  unfortunately  absent  at 
the  moment — and  the  nearest  medical  man,  who 
had  been  instantly  summoned  on  the  first  alarm 
— seemed  on  his  arrival  either  unwilling  to  give 
a  general  alarm  to  the  family, — or  felt  unable  to 
pronounce  a  decided  opinion  upon  her  malady. 

Thus,  no  other  consolation  was  to  be  derived 
from  his  presence,  but,  that  she  lived ;  and 
whilst  the  blood  was  flowing  from  her  arm,  the 
frantic  father,  who  had  been  sent  for  express, 
arrived,  only  to  witness,  from  his  own  self- 
conviction,  his  beloved  child,  the  victim  of  para- 
lysis ;  and  even  to  feel  doubtful  himself  of  its 
ultimate  results. 
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There^  she  lay  on  lier  bed,  still  senseless,  and 
to  all  appearance  dying ;  the  cheek  blanched, 
the  eyes  closed — those  eyes  which  had  beamed 
with  joy  and  hope,  but  a  few  brief  moments 
past — now  closed  in  unconscious  darkness — 
insensible  to  the  grief  and  lamentations  of  her 
nearest  and  dearest  relatives,  who  surrounded 
her  apparent  bed  of  death. 

In  the  first  agonizing  hours  of  this  dread 
calamity,  the  ball,  the  ever}i;hing  appertaining 
to  it,  had  sunk  into  oblivion ;  but  after  a  while, 
as  the  time  approached,  when  the  Campbell 
party  (no  inconsiderable  number  in  themselves) 
might  natm'ally  have  been  expected ;  some  of  the 
few  guests,  who  were  less  intimately,  and  there- 
fore less  personally  interested,  or  affected  by 
the  family  distress,  and  who  had  come  from  a 
considerable  distance  to  meet  other  friends 
during  the  series  of  festivities  going  on, — be- 
thought themselves  more  quickly  of  the  bien- 
seance  to  be  observed  towards  the  donors  of 
the  fete;    and   therefore   voluntarily   proposed 
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themselves  to  be  the  melancholy  harbingers, 
upon  the  occasion  of  this  calamitous  event. 

Also,  in  consequence  of  the  protracted  late- 
ness of  the  hour,  it  was  indeed  better,  that  a 
personal  explanation  should  thus  be  publicly 
made,  for  this  apparently  unaccountable  de- 
tention of  so  large  a  party  from  a  scene  of 
festivity,  which  they  were  aware  would  be 
delayed  till  their  arrival. 

On  reaching  the  scene  of  intended  gaiety, 
the  individuals  composing  the  mournful  em- 
bassy, found,  as  was  truly  anticipated,  that  all 
were  awaiting  the  Campbell  circle,  whose  ar- 
rival would  complete  the  stipulated  number  of 
expected  guests. 

The  consternation,  who  could  depict,  on  the 
entrance  of  the  comparatively  limited  few ;  and 
they,  manifesting  aught  but  the  usual  flow  of 
spirits,  either  felt,  supposed,  or  affected  to  be 
felt,  upon  such  assemblages  of  the  gay  and 
light-hearted  !  They  were  of  course  immedi- 
ately  surrounded,    and   as   the   anxiously-put- 


THE    COUNT.  119 

queries,  "  where  are  they  V  or  '^  where  is  she  ?'' 
the  thoroughly  and  well-understood  she ! — the 
simple  answer,  "  dying, '^  seemed  like  an  electric 
shock  to  some,  whilst  dismay  was  pictured  upon 
every  countenance  of  the  community  at  large, 
amongst  whom  she  had  ever  reigned  a  pre- 
eminent favourite  over  all  hearts. 

But  there  was  one,  whose  mental  powers 
appeared  for  the  moment;  to  have  become 
equally  paralyzed  with  those  of  tliis  generally 
beloved,  but  devoted  victim !  A  deep  and 
heart-rending  groan,  which  startled  the  few 
around,  seemed  at  length  in  some  degree  to 
relieve  Macdonald;  and  his  hmbs  relaxing  from 
the  statue-like  position  into  which  they  had 
been  at  first  thrown,  acquired  a  sufficient  im- 
petus to  enable  him  to  rush  from  the  room. 

The  party  he  had  thus  abruptly  quitted, 
were  in  an  instant  transformed  from  the  very 
essence  of  conviviality,  into  almost  a  funereal 
appearance  of  human  beings,  save  in  the  out- 
ward trappings  of   woe, — for   thej^  could   only 
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tliink,  and  speak  of  tlie  one  unexijected,,  and 
dreadful  subject  of  commisseration.  The  band 
had  been  instantly  dismissed_,  and  the  party 
simultaneously,  was  soon  broken  up,  not 
only  from  personal  regret,  but  complimentary 
and  sincere  respect  for  the  afflicted  family. 

Macdonald,  after  quitting  the  ball  room, 
rushed,  heedless  alike  as  to  how,  or  in  what 
manner  he  made  his  way  into  Elizabeth's 
dwelhng,  whilst  demanding  admittance  with 
almost  the  frenzied  impetuosity  of  a  madman  ! 
He  was  only  further  impeded  in  his  career,  by 
the  fortunate  interference  of  their  mutual  con- 
fidante, Grace  Darville;  who  on  hearing  a 
tumult,  and  guessing  the  cause,  contrived  to 
meet  him  in  the  hall,  and  conduct  him  quietly 
into  an  apartment  close  at  hand,  where  she  at- 
tempted, with  all  the  soothing  powers  her  own 
distressed  mind  would  permit,  to  alleviate  the 
agonies  he  endured. 

But  all  her  efforts  to  instil  comfort  and 
hope,  which  she  could  not  at  that  moment  her- 
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self  feel,  were  consequently  of  little  avail ;  and 
succeeded  by  too  sickly  a  smile — too  broken  a 
tone  of  voice — to  producethe  desired  effect ;  for 
the  presentiments  of  her  own  heart  were,  alas  ! 
too  prophetically  sad,  to  inspire  in  the  breast  of 
another  that  hope,  she  could  not  herself  cherish. 
The  blow  had  been  too  stunning,  the  nerves 
too  shaken,  for  her  to  command  sufficient  pre- 
sence of  mind,  to  infuse  that  delusive  consola- 
tion,  even   for    a   moment ;    and   Macdonald, 
whose    manly   cheek,    which    upon    any   other 
occasion  would  have  scorned  to  shed  a  tear,  or 
would    have   dried   it   instantaneously   with    a 
warm  blush  of  shame — stern  soldier  as  he  was ; 
— sunk  abandoned,  even  into  feminine   grief, 
when  he  could  not  elicit  one  spark  of  hope; 
and  was  told,  though  soothingly  and  tenderly, 
as  from  a  sister^ s  tongue,  of  the  exact  nature  of 
the  attack,   and  the  feeble  expectation  which 
could  thus  be  held  out  of  ultimate  recovery. 

"  Oh  !  there  are  feelings  time  can  never  blot, 
Years  may  elapse — they  cauuot  be  forgot ; 
It  is  an  easy  task  for  hearts  at  rest, 
VOL.    I.  O 
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To  talk  of  brighter  days  to  the  distrest ; 
To  shew  us  joys,  the  futiii'e  may  reveal, 
And  speak  of  that  composure  which  they  feel. 
They  may  remind  us,  tears  and  sighs  are  vain, 
Alas  !  can  hopelessness  diminish  pain  ? 
They  say,  When  God  afilicts  us,  it  is  fit 
That  men  should  suffer  meekly  and  submit ; 
Yes  !  we  submit,  and  place  our  trust  alone. 
In  one  last  hope ;  to  go  where  they  are  gone ; 
We  know  His  dispensations  must  be  borne. 
We  bow  to  His  behest ;  yet  still  we  mourn  ; 
Religion  teaches  us  to  hope  for  bliss ; 
But  in  another  region — not  in  this." 

Not  so,  at  that  moment  could  Macdonald 
reason  witli  himself;  for  he  could  only  utter,  over 
and  over  again  to  Grace,  an  agonizing  entreaty, 
that  she  would  send  him  daily  (he  would  fain 
have  asked  hourly)  intelligence  of  the  state  of 
his  betrothed;  also  requesting,  that  when  a 
more  tranquil  moment  arrived,  for  her  to  do 
so,  she  would  seize  the  first  opportunity  to  dis- 
close the  hitherto  preserved  secret  of  their  en- 
gagement to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Campbell;  so  that 
no  further  embarrassing  appearances  should 
exist  as  to  their  relative  positions,  or  interfere 
with  their  daily  dispatches. 
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This  request  was  readily  granted,  and  duly 
observed  by  Grace ;  who,  during  the  long  and 
a-vvful  lapse,  when  delirium  had  suspended  rea- 
son from  its  intellectual  throne ;  she,  with  the 
unvarying  and  ever  active  energies  of  friend- 
ship, watched  by  her  side,  and  fulfilled  its 
promises  to  the  very  letter. 

Thus,  Elizabeth's  parents  were  informed  of 
the  existing,  though  infant  state  of  the  compact 
she  had  entered  into  with  Macdonald,  also  with 
their  reasons  for  temporary  silence.  Could  any- 
thing have  tended  to  aggravate  their  distress, 
such  communication  would  have  done  so ;  for 
in  behalf  of  their  beloved  child,  nothing  could 
have  presented  a  brighter  perspective  of  happi- 
ness for  her,  than  that  union  which,  (with  an 
individual  of  such  unparalleled  worth),  would 
have  not  only  been  fraught  with  ever\^  advan- 
tage, that  parental  affection  could  desire  in  a 
worldly  point  of  view,  combining  rank  and 
wealth ;  (when  circumstances,  not  very  remote, 
permitted  its  realization),  but  have  secured  to 

G  2 
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her,  every  prospect  of  permanent  bliss,  from  his 
well-known  principles  of  moral  rectitude. 
***** 

If— but  we  will  quote  a  poetical  observation 
at  this  pause  of  the  memoir,  ere  we  proceed 
with  the  transcript,  as  somewhat  applicable. 

"  If  ye  vroxAd.  know 
How  visitations  of  calamity 
Affect  the  pious  soul,  *tis  shewn  you  there ! 
Look  yonder  at  that  cloud  which  thi-ough  the  sky 
Sailing  along  doth  cross  in  her  career 
The  rolling  moon !    I  watched  it  as  it  came, 
And  deemed  the  deep  opaque  would  blast  her  beams ; 
But  melting  Hke  a  wreath  of  snow,  it  hangs 
In  fold  of  snowy  silver  round,  and  clothes 
The  Orb,  with  richer  beauties  than  her  own, 
Then  passing  leaves  her  in  her  Light  serene  " 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


*'  'Tis  not  as  heads  that  never  ached  suppose, 
Forg'ry  of  fancy,  ^nd  a  dream  of  Tvoes ; 
Man  is  a  harp  vhose  chords  elude  the  sight, 
Each  yielding  harmony  disposed  aright ; 
The  screws  reverse  (which  if  He  please) 
God  in  a  moment  executes  with  ease 
Ten  thousand  thousand  strings  at  once  go  loose 
Lost  till  Re  tune  them,  all  their  power  and  use.'' 


Time  passed,  and  still  Httle  perceptible  im- 
provement or  change  occurred — delirium  seem- 
ed to  have  marked  her  for  its  prey,  and  to  have 
chained  down  those  mental  powers  within  one 
circumscribed  and  monotonous  circle;  which 
once  had  ranged  with  expansive  freedom  and 
delight,  over  the  wide  and  cultivated  field  of 
imaginative  and  intellectual  enjoyment. 
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At  length,  through  the  strenuous  and  per- 
severing efforts,  which  a  concentration  of  local, 
and  other  eminent  practitioners  exerted,  the 
more  immediate  danger  was  removed ;  and  the 
light  of  reason,  bursting  at  first,  only  with 
lightening  flashes  over  the  mind,  at  last  dis- 
played the  more  illuminative  and  steady  rays 
of  sunshine. 

But  to  dwell  on  such  an  unparalleled  case, 
as  that  of  Elizabeth's  illness, — the  wonderful 
singularity  of  which  entitled  it  to  medical  re- 
cord,— would,  if  even  within  the  scope  of  pro- 
fessional disquisition,  be  scarcely  deemed  ad- 
missable  here ;  and  require  too  broad  a  type,  to 
delineate  the  varying  changes  which  gradually 
developed  themselves;  as  the  mind,  grasping 
at  the  past — doubtful  of  the  present — uncertain 
and  wavering,  was  vaguely  pondering  upon  the 
cause  of  all — its  future  and  results. 

It  seemed  almost  too  bewildering  for  the 
present  unsettled  state  of  the  brain ;  requiring 
at  first  the  most  firm  and  temporizing  manage- 
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inent  of  affectionate  watchfulness,  to  subdue 
such  chaotic  wanderings,  and  lead  into  gentle 
subjection,  the  tumultuous  emotions  to  which 
they  gave  rise. 

Still,  when  memory  more  brightly  began  to 
glimmer  through  the  misty  chaos  of  the  past  ; 
and  retrospective  shadows,  flitted  themselves 
into  more  tangible  forms,  until  they  assumed 
indisputable  reality; — those  alone,  who  have 
experienced  such  awful  transitions  on  the  bed 
of  fever,  can  thoroughly  comprehend,  how  such 
a  reaction  operated  upon  the  finely  drawn 
temperament  of  the  human  mind,  its  percep- 
tions and  inexpHcable  attributes. 

Although  many,  through  the  decrees  of  Provi- 
dence, may  have  experienced  feelingsj  of  a  some- 
what similar  nature,  in  the  more  common  visita- 
tions of  feverish  sickness ;  who  can  adequately 
depict  (as  in  this  perhaps  sohtary  instance), 
the  intense  feelings  of  a  young  and  lovely  girl, 
when  in  possession  of  all  that  could  render  the 
present  an  earthly  state  of  joy,— the  future  a 
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prospect  of  apparently  unalloyed  happiness-^ 
thus  to  be  dashed  in  one  brief  moment  to  the 
ground,  a  hopeless  wreck  of  the  past  I  —  and 
now  to  be  cast  on  the  world's  wide  surface  as 
the  mere  remains  of  a  frail  but  lovely  bark, 
which  had  hitherto  ghded  on,  unscathed  by 
storm  and  tempest,  until  struck  by  one  all- 
powerful  blast,  on  the  fatal  rock  of  threatening 
annihilation ! 

It  was,  indeed,  an  overwhelming  and  awful 
dispensation  of  the  Almighty  will  I  But,  to 
use  the  beautiful  and  impressive  language  of  an 
eloquent  author  i — "  When  we  contemplate  the 
ways  of  Providence,  we  are  Hke  a  person  un- 
skilled in  painting,  who  looks  at  a  half-finished 
picture;  he  is  immediately  struck  with  the 
want  of  harmony  in  the  colouring,  and  the 
improper  disposition  of  the  light  and  shade, 
and  thinks  he  shows  his  wisdom  by  finding 
fault  with  the  whole  plan,  and  in  the  execution 
of  every  part ;  but  let  him  wait  till  it  is  finished, 
and  he  will  then  be  forced  to  acknowledge  that 
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every  stroke  has  contributed  to  the  beauty  of 
the  whole,  and  that  what  he  considered  as 
defects,  now  appeared  the  chief  beauties  of  the 
piece. 

"  Perhaps  there  is  none  but  an  artist,  equal 
to  the  painter  of  the  picture,  who  can,  before  it 
is  finished,  imagine  what  effect  will  be  pro- 
duced, unless  that  we  can  suppose  the  creature 
equal  to  the  creator,  and  the  picture  to  rise  up 
against  the  painter;  therefore  let  us  not  pre- 
sume to  call  in  question  the  ordinances  of  God, 
but  wait  till  His  plans  are  accomplished — when 
we  shall  be  convinced  that,  ^whatever  is,  is 
right/ 

"  Is  the  capacity  of  man  finite  ?  Is  God 
infinite?  how  can  the  finite  comprehend  the 
infinite  ?  ^^ 


"  One  part,  one  little  part  we  dimly  scan, 
Through  the  dark  medium  of  life's  feverish  dream. 

And  dare  arraign  the  whole  stupendous  plan, 
If  but  that  Little  part  incongruous  seem ; 

Nor  is  that  part  perhaps  what  mortals  deem. 
Oft  from  apparent  ills,  our  blessings  rise, 

G  3 
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Oh !  then  renounce  that  impious  self-esteem, 
That  aims  to  trace  the  secret  of  the  skies, 
Eor  thou  art  but  of  dust — ^be  humble  and  be  wise. 


As  time  progressed,  another  brighter  light,, 
a  sort  of  floating  beacon,  seemed  to  raise  itself 
up,  to  clear  and  illume  the  wanderers  doubtful 
path.  It  first  appeared,  but  as  the  twinkling 
star  of  thought,  it  then  shot  forth  with  more 
meteor-like  splendour  and  rapidity,  into  rea- 
son's soul !  bursting  into  that  multitude  of 
ideas,  incalculable  as  the  orbs  of  heaven ;  and 
suggesting  those  first  enlightening  whisper- 
ings, which  imperceptibly,  as  it  were,  but 
gradually,  raised  themselves  into  loud  and  still 
louder  aspirations,  into  the  following  mental 
ejaculations. 

"  Where,  oh !  where  would  have  been  my 
souFs  eternal  home,  had  death  snatched  away 
that  corporeal  tenement,  wherein  it  dwelt, 
during  its  torpid  state  of  earthly  prostration  ?'' 

At  this  point  of  thought,  the  floating  bea- 
con, assumed  its  allegorical  transition  into  that 
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more  calm,  serene,  and  steadfast  light,  sinning 
forth  in  the  hallowed  garb  of  religion,  and 
fixing  itself  permanently  in  the  human  heart. 

With  pure  and  fervent  zeal,  Elizabeth, — 
gazing  upon  this  newly  illuminated  standard  of 
faith, — expressed  a  wish  to  be  assisted  in  more 
deeply  penetrating  its  inmost  recesses,  and  in 
searching  out  its  mysterious  structure. 

This  all-absorbing  pursuit,  which  was,  ac- 
cording to  her  express  wish,  participated  in  by 
an  old  attached  friend,  of  an  equally  ardent 
temperament ;  and  who  was  highly  capable  of 
leading  the  mind,  steadily  on  to  those  heavenly 
contemplations  which  exalt  it  to  higher  en- 
joyments than  this  world  affords; — in  time 
tranquillized  her  nerves,  and  by  degrees  en- 
dowed her  with  that  extraordinary  mental 
firmness,  which  never  afterwards  forsook  her. 

As  all  fears  were  gradually  subsiding 
amongst  those  most  deeply  interested  in  her 
welfare ;  they  no  longer  hesitated  as  to  the 
safety  of  complying  with  her  urgent  desire  to 
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be  informed  of  the  extent,  and  nature  of  her 
malady ;  and  how  far  there  was  any  probability 
of  an  ultimate  restoration  to  her  former  state 
of  health. 

Thus  urged,  and  under  the  full  conviction, 
that  the  powers  of  her  mind  were  now  suffici- 
ently invigorated,  to  support  (as  she  asserted) 
the  knowledge  of  a  positive  evil,  rather  than  a 
doubtful  uncertainty;  the  doom  of  paralysis 
was  disclosed  by  her  distressed  father,  who  at 
the  same  time  assured  her,  that  comparative 
health,  might  not  only  be  preserved  with  care, 
but  also  a  permanent  retention  of  those  mental 
faculties  she  so  highly  prized. 

She  was  further  informed,  that  the  corporeal 
functions  of  the  left  arm,  and  partial  disuse  of 
the  left  leg  and  side,  would  probably  baffle  the 
most  skilful  experimental  devices  to  restore; 
but  when  told,  that  by  submitting  strenuously 
to  those  prescriptive  rules  laid  down  by  the 
medical  practitioners  in  future, — though  entail- 
ing, as  they  necessarily  must,  almost  unheard 
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of  privations,  wliich  were  enumerated  and  ex- 
plained;— she,  with  unhesitating  cheerfulness, 
agreed  to  yield  to  every  requisition  and  regi- 
men imposed,  however  severe;  buoyed  up  as  she 
was,  with  the  one  grand  hope  of  reward  held 
out, — that  of  full  mental  preservation. 

The  conquest  was  at  length  achieved — mind 
triumphed  over  matter, — but  throughout  the 
perilous  conflict,  what  were  the  racking  tor- 
tures of  the  body, — her  physical  and  personal 
struggles, — compared  to  those  overwhelming 
mental  contests,  which  were  constantly  roused 
into  action,  by  MacdonakVs  persevering  and 
agonizing  appeals,  for  the  ultimate  fulfilment  of 
that  union,  upon  which  his  whole  heart  was 
still  bent. 

With  strict  fidelity  of  purpose,  he  long 
maintained  his  right ;  urging  a  total  disregard 
of  those  personal  deteriorations  spoken  of, — 
whilst  the  more  beautiful  structure  of  the  mind 
was  preserved,  unimpaired,  together  with  every 
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warm   feeling,  and  sensitive   attribute  of  tlie 
heart.' 

But  no !  Elizabeth's  was  not  the  mind  to 
be  only  half  imbued  with  stability  of  purpose, — 
no  vacillating  feelings  were  to  be  observed, 
fluctuating  and  poizing  up  and  down  the 
balance,  in  favour  of  that  selfishness  so  inhe- 
rently implanted  in  human  nature ;  and  which 
might  have  led  her  to  indulge  it,  at  the  risk 
of  entailing  on  Macdonald,  a  wife — hereafter 
rendered  imbecile,  both  in  mind  and  body. 

Her  attachment  was  too  refined — too  spirit- 
ualized ! — too  free  from  the  grosser  particles, 
indicative  of  mere  frail  passion.  She  thought 
but  of  him, — when  contemplating  for  the  first 
time,  in  a  mirror,  the  ravages  of  her  attenuated 
person, — and  though  her  face,  after  a  short 
period,  resumed  its  same  unimpaired  expres- 
sion of  beauty, — save  in  that  look  of  wan  and 
delicate  appearance,  incidental  to  any  other 
species  of  severe  illness — still,  she  would  not 
yield  up   the   mental   gems,   which   were   yet 
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coveted,  without  being  able  at  the  same  time, 
to  present  them  to  Macdonald,  in  that  era- 
belHshed  casket,  wherein  he  first  discovered 
them  enshrined,  in  its  fidl  and  perfect  form. 

Yet,  as  strength  gradually  resumed  its  cor- 
rective influence,  the  alteration  in  her  person, 
when  in  quietude,  was  scarcely  perceptible — 
and  indeed  when  walking,  her  gait  was  far  less 
ungraceful,  than  many  an  awkward  being, 
bleissed  with  the  full  use  of  their  proper  pro- 
portion of  hmbs.  Though  the  entire  loss  of 
her  left  hand  and  arm,  was  at  first  a  most 
deplorable  privation  and  inconvenience,  it  was 
admirably  and  dexterously  supplied  by  self-con- 
trivance. Moreover,  the  unusual  flexibility  of 
the  right  hand,  seemed  to  have  imbibed  the 
additional  powers  and  strength  of  the  other; 
and  therefore,  had  she  even  adopted  the  wan- 
dering career  of  a  soldier's  wife— she  would 
not  have  proved  the  hapless,  helpless  invahd, 
which  might  have  been  expected ;  although  the 
rank   and  affluence  of  Macdonald  would  have 
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commanded  every  ease  and  comfort  that  such, 
might  require. 

Nevertheless,  she  shrunk  from  every  luring 
temptation ;  not,  as  many  would  suppose,  from 
the  mere  promptings  of  vanity,  but  from  a 
deeper  and  more  reflective  motive.  "What  had 
been,  might  again  at  some  period,  (however 
distant)  recur  more  severely ;  and  a  second  visi- 
tation of  the  same  kind,  from  the  Almighty — 
would  in  all  probability  inflict  a  more  serious 
injury,  by  depriving  her  of  that  intellect  which 
had  been  so  miraculously  preserved. 

Grace  Darville,  as  their  mutual  friend,  was 
once  more  enlisted  into  a  distressing  service; 
that  of  conveying  to  Macdonald,  the  final 
decree  of  his  once  affianced  and  still-beloved 
Ehzabethj  thus  ending  the  conflicting  strug- 
gles, which  it  was  apprehended,  might  be  pre- 
judicial were  they  longer  protracted. 

How  to  arm  herself  with  nerve  and  courage 
for  such  an  undertaking  was  the  first  consider- 
ation ;  the  more,  however,  she  tried  to  fortify 
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herself  with  the  requisites,  to  inflict  the  death 
blow ;  not  only  to  his  own  happines,  but  to  that 
of  his  immediate  relatives — condemning  him 
as  it  would,  to  the  thi*eatened  alternative  of 
self- banishment  from  his  native  country, — the 
more  difficult  did  the  task  appear. 

Finding  her  efforts  faltering  from  day  to 
day,  she  at  last  resolved  to  employ  the  more 
effective  agency  of  her  own  father;  whose 
devoted  attachment  to  the  mutual  interests  of 
the  parties  concerned,  could  be  only  equalled 
by  her  own. 

He  kindly  therefore,  undertook  to  save  his 
daughter  from  the  sad  mission.  But  the  inter- 
view would  baffle  descriptive  powers,  and  be 
unnecessarily  harrassing,  further  than  to  re- 
mark, that  after  finding  every  combating  argu- 
ment fail  in  its  purpose — Macdonald  executed 
his  plan,  quickly  as  possible,  by  exchanging 
into  foreign  service;  and,  to  the  grief  of  his 
affectionate  relatives,  soon  after  embarked  for 
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the  continent,  heart-broken,  and  reckless  of  the 
future. 

Some  time  after  Macdonald^s  departure, 
EHzabeth  had  the  satisfaction  of  hearing,  that 
he  had  become  gradually  tranquillized ;  and  so 
it  ever  is,  when  under  the  pressure  of  great 
and  sudden  exigencies,  the  faculties  of  a  strong 
and  comprehensive  mind,  awaken  to  a  full  sense 
of  their  own  power.  For  the  spell  of  golden 
prosperity,  like  the  Torpedoes  touch,  lulls  the 
object  of  its  influence  for  awhile  into  soft  and 
senseless  slumbers, — but  when  once  broken  by 
the  powerful  decharme  of  unexpected  evil,  or 
sudden  affliction  —  then,  the  energies  of  the 
superior,  but  long-dormant  soul,  are  roused 
into  boundless  activity. 

Thus  Macdonald,  when  fully  awakened  to  a 
sense  of  his  irreparable  fate ;  privately  resolved, 
that  as  soon  as  he  could  do  so,  consistently 
with  his  high-toned  sense  of  honour,  he  would 
quit  the  military  service ;  and  after  wandering 
for  a  period  over  classic  ground,  estabhsh  him- 
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self  wholly  on  the  continent,  never  wishing  to 
revisit  Britain,  where  he  had  experienced  the 
wreck  of  all  his  earthly  happiness.  Peace  sub- 
sequently enabled  him  to  fulfil  his  intentions, — 

but  we  must  return  to  Elizabeth — 

-  "  Not  yet/^  observed  Mrs.  Neville,  quietly 
arresting  the  hand  of  her  daughter,  as  she  was 
about  to  turn  over  another  leaf  of  the  memoir. 
"  It  is  time  for  our  tete-a-tete  refection,  whilst 
we  can  discuss  this  little  family  romance,  and 
which,  you  must  allow  I  have  not  romanced,  in 
stating  to  be  such.^^ 

"  Truly  not ''  answered  Matilda,  "  and  how 
fondly,  and  devotedly,  will  its  perusal  enhance 
that  affection,  so  long  cherished  for  oiu'  beloved 
Aunt;  but,  cannot  we  at  once  finish  this,  to 
me,  novel  and  absorbingly  interesting  history?" 

^^Or,  rather,  a  broadly  sketched  outline," 
replied  Mrs.  Neville,  "  for  I  perceive  it  has 
been  considerably  abridged ;  and  many  of  the 
more  serious  and  beautiful  illustrations  of  cha- 
racter, suppressed  in  this   epitome   of  a  life. 
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whichj  at  its  commencement^  was  irradiated 
with  the  brightest  beams  of  happiness  and  sun- 
shine, hereafter  to  be  cast  into  shadow  by  the 
lowering  clouds  of  disease  and  heartfelt  disap- 
pointment/' 

"  I  see,  too/'  added  Matilda,  "  that  more 
than  one  hand,  has  been  employed  in  this  trans- 
cript; and  may  thus  account  for  the  curtailment, 
or  omission  of  the  more  serious  parts,  evidently 
traced  in  the  characters  of  one  of  those  two 
friends,  who,  perhaps,  more  particularly  partici- 
pated in  her  changing  views  upon  religious 
matters ;  whilst  the  other  probably  thought,  that 
further  elucidation,  upon  such  subjects,  might 
have  been  deemed  too  ascetic  for  this  narrative 
sketch." 

"  Doubtless,''  continued  Mrs.  Neville,  "  and 
she  was  perfectly  right  in  the  supposition ;  but 
we  must  relinquish  for  a  few  moments  their 
mutual  efforts  to  oblige  me  in  this  undertaking ; 
or,  we  shall  have  the  whole  troop  of  juveniles 
upon  us,  before  we  come  to  the  conclusion,  which 
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must  be  resumed  after  our  momentary  repast, 
already  too  long  delayed/^ 

^'Yes/'  added  Matilda,  "  and,  moreover, 
with  'Aunt  Elizabeth'  at  their  head;  for  I 
know  they  were  all  to  act  as  body  guard,  and 
escort  her  home  from  the  neighbouring  villa, 
after  their  own  al  fresco  expedition  ;  so,  allons 

donc.^^     

Thus,  placing  the  "Mem''  flat  down  on  its 
face,  poor  thing  !  a  gross  insult,  bye  the  bye,  to 
the  composite  parts  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper, — 
which  we  feel  most  sensitively, — exit  mother  and 
daughter,  with  Fido  in  advance.  Why  not 
have  turned  the  insulted  countenance  upwards  ? 
for  we  then  could  have  commanded  a  zephyr  to 
unveil  its  interesting  beauties,  and  further  to 
unfold  ii^  finis  charms.  But  no,  it  is  otherwise 
decreed ;  and  we  can  but  indulge  ourselves  for 
the  next  half  hour  in  rest  and  reverie. 

Oh !  that  canine  bark !  to  be  thus  dis- 
turbed and  aroused,  before  the  expiration  of 
the  allotted  time,  from  that  make-yourself-com- 
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fortable  semi-state  of  existence^ — that  sleepy, 
dreamy  contemplative^  mood,  so  enjoyable,  or, 
as  the  Itahans  more  elegantly  express  it,  "  la 
dolce  far  niente ! '' 
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CHAPTER  X. 


"  He  went  upon  his  way ; 
He  mingled  with  the  crowd ;  and  in  the  battle 
"Was  ever  foremost — firmest  in  the  fight ; 
Yet  not  to  recklessness,  for  he  was  ever 
Most  kind,  and  gentle,  merciful,  and  tender." 

7^  ^  y^  ^  ^ 

"  They  parted,  and  upon  this  sunlit  earth 
They  never  met  again." 


The  rolling  ocean  had  now,  apparently,  raised 
an  eternal  barrier  between  Elizabeth  and  Mac- 
donald.  As  the  mind  of  the  former,  gradually 
subsided  into  calm  and  dispassionate  reflection, 
she  the  more  serenely  contemplated,  and   re- 
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traced  the  working  hand,  of  Providence,  through 
all  its  ways ; 

"  Serene  she  felt, 
Her  anguish  melted  down 
Even  to  that  sober  sadness  that  delights 
On  other  days  to  dwell." 

At  length,  from  lapse  of  time,  and  the 
stability  her  religious  principles  had  acquired, 
she  now  felt  herself  able,  with  safety,  to  enter 
again  into  that  society,  whence  sickness  and 
sorrow  had  so  long  banished  her ;  and  that,  too, 
without  any  apprehension  of  being  plunged 
into  sceptical  delusions,  from  which  the  divine 
hand  could  alone  have  rescued  her.  For, 
amongst  the  many  scientific  characters,  and  co- 
teries which  constituted  the  society  of  the  su- 
perior ranks  in  her  then  metropohtan  place  of 
residence,  there  was  a  strong  tendency  towards 
materialism ;  which  might,  to  one  of  her  young 
and  acute  mind,  have  enthralled  her,  impercep- 
tibly, in  its  most  inexphcable  mazes, 

"  As  a  book  where  men 
May  read  strange  things." 
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But  it  would  be  deemed  far  too  prolix  were 
we  to  pursue,  to  a  mueh  further  extent,  the 
illustrative  shades  which  shed  over  Elizabeth's 
character,  that  cheerfulness  inseparable  from 
simple  and  unfanatical  religion. 

Unnatural  reserve,  and  gloomy  severity  of 
principles,  she  always  considered  as  incompat- 
ible with  truly  christian  feeling,  leading  fre- 
quently to  those  numerous  inconsistencies, 
which  are  often  observable  amongst  those  who 
affect  a  rigorous  austerity  of  mind  and  action  ] 
belie™g  them  to  be  an  acceptable  tribute  to 
that  Deity, — who,  so  far  from  requiring  such 
sacrifices  from  his  finite  creatures,  has,  on  the 
contrary,  showered  down  upon  them,  the 
choicest  blessings  for  their  use  and  enjoyment ; 
leaving  to  them  those  appliances,  as  regards  the 
moral  or  sinful  appropriation  of  His  great  and 
bounteous  gifts. 

During  Elizabeth's  first  prostration  of  health 
and  strength ;  her  younger  sister,  Augusta,  was 
pursuing  her  education  at   some   considerable 

VOL.    I.  H 
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distance;  but  tlie  time  of  scholastic  probation 
bad  elapsed,,  and  ber  return  borne  tended  much 
to  enliven  tbe  domestic  circle. 

Augusta  was  tben,  the  presented  votary  of 
society;  but  although  not  so  highly  gifted  in 
personal,  or  mental  attractions  as  her  sister, 
they  were  only  diminished  by  comparison ;  and 
at  least  proved  an  all-sufficient  combination, 
with  an  amiabihty  of  disposition,  to  secure  the 
affections  of  a  young  clerical  student,  who 
afterwards  became,  in  a  more  advanced  stage 
of  hfe,  the  patriarchal  Mr.  Neville. 

He  had  no  sooner  obtained  all,  that  was  by 
liim  judged  needful  in  Lovers  estimation,  (a 
small  living)  than  he  persuaded  Augusta,  to 
assist  him  in  impressing  on  the  paternal  ear 
the  same  con^dction;  that,  although  compara- 
tively limited  their  income  might  be,  yet  it 
would  amply  suffice  for  the  comforts,  and  even 
elegancies  of  pastoral  life,  with  economy  and 
good  management. 

They  were  united ;  and  thus  Elizabeth  be- 
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came  once  more  the  sole  darling  of  her  indul- 
gent parents,  who  felt  that  nothing  within  the 
scope  of  their  ability  to  bestow,  ought  to  be 
withheld  from  one  who  had  long  endured,  and 
must  support  to  the  end  of  life,  most  bitter  and 
severe  privations;  one, who  had  submitted  for 
years  to  the  sharpest  pangs  of  hunger,  writhing 
under  the  most  acute  agony,  when  even  the 
mere  scrap  was  weighed,  and  doled  out  to  her, 
(through  the  enforced  and  prescriptive  rules 
laid  down) ;  in  the  midst,  too,  of  luxurious 
repasts, — whilst  others  were  enjoying,  with 
extreme  unction,  the  goodly  cheer  set  before 
them. 

With  stoical  indifference,  she  would  sit  at 
the  same  table,  whilst  strictly  adhering  to  those 
peremptory  orders,  the  strict  adherence  to 
which,  was  considered  the  most  essential  and 
necessary  in  the  system  prescribed ;  and  might, 
by  being  perseveringly  and  undeviatingly  at- 
tended to,  secure  the  permanent  maintenance 
of    those    intellectual    faculties,    which    could 

H    2 
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alone  afford  her  a  consolatory  balm  for  so  many 
personal  sacrifices. 

Slie  was  therefore  supplied  with  every  pos- 
sible means  of  cultivating  her  numerous  talents; 
— facihties  of  all  kinds,  studiously  concentrated 
within  her  home  for  the  purpose ; — so  that  all 
literary  acquirements,  were  thrown  most  oppor- 
tunely open  to  her  grasping  mind.  Nor,  as 
years  advanced,  did  she  feel  deterred  from  ad- 
mitting to  her  society,  those  characters  whose 
scientific  yet  wavering  principles  in  the  one 
vital  cause,  might  formerly  have  proved  detri- 
mental or  destructive  to  her  own ;  feeling,  that 
though  her  efforts,  perhaps,  would  not  success- 
fully conquer  their  prejudices,  she  was  herself 
cased  in  the  impenetrable  armour  of  Faith  I 

From  this  inward  conviction,  she  freely 
revelled  amongst  the  individual  talent  which 
collected  itself  around  her.  The  lively,  play- 
ful, and  anecdotal  companion, — abounding  in 
piquant  remarks  on  the  07i  dits  of  the  day, 
with  his  epigrammatical  sallies,  not  too  pungent 
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for  toleration ;  but,  that  sort  of  exotic,  from  the 
hot  bed  culture  of  wit,  which,  though  it  may 
throw  into  shade  others  of  more  sohd  attain- 
ments, still,  when  diversified  with  a  knowledge 
of  the  current  hterature  of  the  day,  renders 
such  colloquial  discussions,  if  embellished  with 
point  and  tact,  a  most  agreeable  and  irresistible 
acquisition. 

There  might  also  be  observed  in  ^-ivid  con- 
trast the  more  grave,  and  sententious  erudite, — 
the  profoud  antiquarian, — and  other  worthies 
of  the  same  class, — pondering  over  works  of 
the  deepest  research — or  holding  most  eloquent 
discourse, — upon  some  resuscitated  dried  up 
mummy,  to  the  total  disregard  of  the  more 
lovely  modern  belles  of  the  day — though  de- 
termined to  display  an  ostentatious  show  of 
erudition,  in  their  presence. 

Elizabeth's  social  reunions — could  thus  boast 
an  amalgamation  of  savans--oi  all  grades,  and 
denominations ;  from  the  very  bathos  of  genius, 
to  the  alto-relievo  of  I'esprit  de  science — minds 
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subdued  into  dulness,  by  weight  of  matter^ — 
others  soaring  with  every  attribute,  pecuhar 
to  a  highly  poetical  temperament^ — though 
scarcely  adapted  for  constant  friction,  with 
the  every  day  world ;  but  may  be,  for  a  time 
relieved  by  temporary  circumstances,  from  its 
petty  thraldom,  and  enabled  to  luxuriate  in  an 
intercourse  with  a  few  kindred  spirits. 

Thus  the  Poet — the  Painter — the  Sculptor 
— the  Phrenologist — the  Geologist — and  every 
other  nameable  Ologist — amenable  to  a  diver- 
sified conversazione ;  were  in  varied  succession, 
to  be  met  with,  in  assemblage  at  her  father's 
house.  It  therefore  could  not  be  a  matter  of 
surprise,  that  Elizabeths  inherent,  and  power- 
ful capacity, — thus  mentally  pampered, — should 
acquire  the  most  rapid  growth,  in  such  a  ferti- 
lizing soil  j  but  though  the  germe  was  of  mas- 
culine culture,  it  was  yet  feminized,  by  all  the 
soft  sensitiveness  of  woman  ! 

This  period  of  her  existence,  underwent  but 
little  variatioUj^  save   in  the   social  circles  of 
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society ;  during  wliicli,  she  was  the  exclusive 
object  of  interest  to  her  parents,  who  had  thus 
established  a  little  world  of  her  own  around, 
where  she  might  command  all  that  could  now 
render  life  desirable. 

Death,  at  length,  in  rapid  succession,  de- 
prived her  of  those  sacred  ties ;  lea\dng  her,  as 
it  were,  comparatively  deserted  and  solitary ; — 
during  \\hich  seasons  of  trial,  she  had  many 
other  afflictions  of  a  worldly  nature  to  contend 
with ;  for  who,  that  has  passed  through  such 
ordeals,  ever  escaped  the  galling  feelings,  inci- 
dental to  such  beatified  changes;  and  which, 
often  leave  the  survivors,  exposed  to  the  mor- 
tifying discovery  of  cool  enmity,  exhibited  by 
soidisant  friends — little  surmised; — until  the 
grasping  fiend  of  worldly  avarice,  casts  aside 
even  the  veil  of  relative  consanguinity;  and 
discloses  the  empty  mask  beneath. 

Still,  she  was  surrounded  by  many  a  kind 
friend,  and  sympathizing  heart,  together  Avith 
the  one  great  main  stay,  religion  ! — which  could 
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alone  liave  enabled  her  to  struggle^  with  an 
increase  of  bodily  suffering ;  consequent  upon 
mental  anxiety^  throughout  aggravated  difficul- 
ties of  life. 

After  the  final  arrangement  of  family 
affairs^  which  death  entails,  as  a  melancholy 
duty  upon  surviving  relatives;  Elizabeth  was 
compelled,  not  only  from  arbitrary  circumstan- 
ces, but  from  an  increase  of  bodily  indisposi- 
tion, to  remove  from  a  northern,  to  a  southern 
climate; — and  thus,  have  we  traced  her  life 
(by  request)  in  simple  outline,  until  she  became 
an  inmate,  under  the  hospitable  roof  of  the 
Woodvale  Vicarage. 

Here  we  find  the  "  memoir  ^^  (which  to  own 
the  truth,  we  felt  somewhat  weary  of  trans- 
cribing),^ not  only  brought  to  a  conclusion,  but 
hastily  concealed  from  view,  under  lock  and 
key,  without  a  single  comment;  for,  in  the 
distance,  may  be  heard  pealing  forth,  such  a 
merry  chorus  of  young  voices,  pitched  in 
various  cadences  of  the  chromatic  scale^  that^ 
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there  can  be  no  doubt,  as  to  the  identity  of  the 
threatened  invaders,  of  Mrs.  Neville^s  and 
Matilda^s  privacy. 

Aunt  Ehzabeth,  who  soon  appeared,  with 
her  appointed  body  guard,  surrounding  the 
most  aristocratic  of  all  wwaristocratical  donkey 
equipages, — especially  devoted  to  her  service 
— was  thus  heralded,  on  her  approach  to  the 
Vicarage,  by  the  shouts  of  a  little  troop  of 
rebellious  imps ;  and  which  were  not  less  voci- 
ferously re-echoed  by  canine  greetings,  of  an 
equally  uproarious  nature. 

In  the  midst  of  such  tumult,  we  can  scarcely 
be  expected  to  hear,  or  see,  distinctly ;  there- 
fore, relinquishing  this  scene  of  action,  for  the 
present,  they  must  be  allowed  to  settle  down 
into  their  more  methodical  routine,  whilst  we 
obtain  some  repose.  After  which,  in  conjunc- 
tion with  LunariOj  we  shall  take  the  Hberty,  of 
amusing  ourselves,  by  observing  from  another 
part  of  our  orb, — what  others  have  been  about, 
in  certain  quarters  of  her  Majesty^s  dominions, 

H  3 
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since  the  closing  scene  of  our  bygone  year  on 
earth,  when  we  were  in — 

"  The  stir — but  did  not  feel  the  crowd." 

'•'  D'mi  monde,  qiii  m'avait  seduit 

Je  counois  I'imposture ; 
Moil  coeui-  eclaii'e  mon  esprit, 

Me  rende  a  la  nature. 
Partout  on  voit  tant  de  fureui*, 

Et  tant  d'ingratitude, 
Qu'on  ne  trouve  plus  de  bonheur, 

Que  daus  la  solitude." 
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CHAPTER   XI. 


"  Man's  an  odd  compound  after  all, 
And  ever  has  been  since  the  fall." 

"  Tis  an  important  thing  to  know. 
There's  no  perfection  here  below." 


When  we  took  an  imaginative  flight  of  fancy 
from  our  late  terrestrial  domain ;  the  slanting 
rays  of  an  Autumnal  sun^  were  casting  forth 
their  lengthening  shadows  on  the  earth— whilst 
the  variegated  fohage  of  woodland,  and  forest 
scenery,  assumed  the  last  vestments  of  beau- 
teous, yet  mournful  tints. 

Stately  trees,  were   then   scattering    their 
farewell    relics   in    profusion   on  its    surface, 
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leaving  their  leafless  branches^  sighing  in  the 
breeze,  whilst  they  seemed  to  breathe  forth  a 
requiem  over  decaying  nature — fitting  emblem, 
that,  "  we  all  do  fade  as  the  leaf/^ — a  mournful 
monody — we  must  all  apply  to  ourselves. 

From  such  melancholy  symptons,  prior  to 
our  departm^e,  we  might  have  naturally  expect- 
ed, to  look  down, — reven  after  a  lapse  of  time, — 
upon  hoary  headed  trees,  shedding  their  chrys- 
tal  tears,  over  the  last  dying  struggles  of  the 
departing  year;  which  in  its  final  state  of 
existence,  exhibited  such  threatening  and 
alarming  predictions  of  the  future. 

But  no  ! — the  newborn  year,  rising  as  it 
did  with  its  cloudless  atmosphere, — like  a 
''■phoenix  from  it  own  ashes," — must  have 
kindled  into  life,  a  brighter  vista,  and  chased 
away  all  ominous  forebodings.  For  at  "  the 
festive  season,"  as  it  is  called,  which  we  deem 
a  melancholy  misnomer — Lunario  tells  us, 
that  as  he  gazed  down  upon  our  friends  on 
earth;   he  was    pleased    to  observe,  that    the 
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predicted  famine^  with  all  its  train  of  concomi- 
tant evils,  must  have  been  absolutely  fabulous,— 
and  a  positive  libel  upon  the  gastronomic  Avorld ; 
— for  he  never  beheld,  such  legions  of  the 
feathery  race  ! — such  armies  of  turkeys  !  Ipng 
slaughtered  by  heaps  in  the  streets, — with 
the  beasts  of  the  field,  stufi'ed  to  death,  for 
the  piu'pose  of  pampering  the  pride,  and  appe- 
tite of  man  ! — those  disgusting  monstrosities ! — • 
victimized  by  the  folly  and  ambition  of  prize 
cattle  venders,  whilst  the  swdnish  multitude, 
still  more  disgustingly  may  be  seen,  at  particu- 
lar periods,  dangling,  and  dripping  their  san- 
guinary noses,  into  saw-dust,  by  the  way  side ; 
^-and  '^  happy  they,  who  escape  pollution, 
from  their  want  of  cambrics/'  as  Lu?iario, 
quaintly  went  on  to  remark.  During  these 
sublunary  observations  of  his — (and,  to  which 
in  courtesy  we  are  bound  occasionally  to  lend 
an  attentive  ear,  although  our  time,  and  taste 
might  be  better,  or  more  agreeably  employed, 
with  other  matters ;  not  only  in  our  own  opin- 
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ion_,  but  probably  in  that  of  otliers)  — lie 
refutes  another  libellous  assertion  of  famine, 
in  the  land;  especially  over  that  portion,  where 
the  potato  race  holds  dominion.  For  by  his 
account,  that  highly  favored  community  seem 
to  have  rallied  amazingly  from  their  alarming 
disease,  whatever  may  have  been  the  epidemical 
distress,  which  banished  them  for  a  time  from 
the  social  board ;  as  they  now  seem  to  be  rein- 
stated, whatever  may  have  been  the  trifling- 
malady  they  thought  fit  to  catch,  in  imitation  of 
human  nature — whether  chickenpox,  cowpox, 
or  measles, — we,  in  these  uninfected  regions, 
can  form  no  conjectui^e. 

One  further  observation,  in  favour  of  John 
Bulls  propensity  to  good  cheer,  which  Lunario 
seems  to  think,  a  source  of  congratulation ;  for 
without  such  a  stimulative  excitement,  as  anti- 
cipatory Christmas  festivities, — he  opines,  the 
adjustment  of  a  certain  pending  game  of 
former  ministerial  seesaw  gambols,  would  never 
have  been  brought  to  a  finis ;  and  might,  by  its 
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political  and  convulsive  movements,  have  other- 
wise shaken,  not  only  the  appetites  of  her  Ma- 
jesty^s  cabinet  subjects,  but  even  have  affected 
the  digestive  organs  of  royalty  itself. 

Not  presuming,  however,  to  avail  ourselves 
of  sundry  high  privileges,  by  penetrating  into 
past,  present,  or  future  cabinet  mysteries;  we 
shall  discourage  any  further  attempt  on  Luna- 
rio's  part  to  enlighten  us — and  quietly  await, 
Hke  all  other  loving  subjects  (though  at  present 
a  voluntary  ahen)  the  expected  crisis j — as  it  is 
called  in  the  world  below, — and  in  the  mean 
time,  having  as  we  consider,  given  our  Vicarage 
friends,  ample  time  to  settle  themselves  into 
domestic  habits;  we  will,  ^vith  all  due  speed, 
resume  our  legitimate  contemplations,  in  the 
more  retired,  and  peaceful  valley  of  "VYoodvale. 

In  the  long  and  spacious  room, 

from  which  we  have  so  long  absented  ourselves, 
— surrounded  by  the  whole  family  conclave, — 
may  now  be  observed,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Neville, 
casting  his  eye  furtively  over  a  letter,  which 
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he  seems  tlius  scanning  a  second  time,  after  its 
first  perusal;  whilst  a  set  of  anxious  looking 
faces,  are  gazing  at  him,  with  such  a  wistful 
expression  of  countenance,  that  each  in  its 
variety,  might  afford  sufficient  scope,  for  the 
artistical  talent  of  any  modern  Hogarth,  of 
the  present  day. 

When  this  evidently  pleasing  task,  was 
accomphshed,  and  the  true  purport  of  the 
dispatch  at  length  announced; — the  hitherto 
repressed  delight,  broke  forth  with  such  ani- 
mated zest — that  it  bade  fair, — at  least  amongst 
his  more  juvenile  auditors, — to  explode  in  a 
somewhat  more  tumultuous  strain,  than  was 
usually  heard ; — when  they  were  apprized,  that 
on  the  following  day,  their  nearest  and  dearest 
relative.  Colonel  Campbell  was  expected  to 
arrive  at  the  Vicarage. 

These  occasional  sojourns,  it  appears,  were 
always  hailed  as  perfect  jubilees ;  nor  was  the 
present  intended  visit,  less  joyously  anticipated 
by  the  elder,  than   the   younger  branches  of 
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the  family,  though  more  subdued  in  its  outward 
manifestations.  From  the  short  apprisal  of 
this  projected  visit,  every  momentary  interval, 
was  filled  up  with  some  active  preparation, 
either  necessary,  or  fancifully  so,  throughout 
the  whole  establishment,  for  this  coming  event ; 
whilst  a  running  accompaniment  of  minor 
voices,  were  shouting  forth  con  spirito — ''  Oh  ! 
for  the  morrow ;  to-morrow  !  happy  happy 
to-morrow ! " 

To-morrow !  aye  to-morrow  !  a  word  so 
lightly  spoken,  so  heedlessly  anticipated  !— how 
often  does  its  returning  dawn,  bear  on  its 
wings,  presumptive  evidence  of  the  fallacy  of 
human  expectations  !— How  frequently  does  it 
stamp  reproach,  on  those  unreflective  minds, 
who  give  utterance  to  the  word;  without  even  a 
silent  thought,  aspiration,  or  reference  to  an 
Omnipotent  Being,  who  can  alone  rally  the 
dormant  faculties,  from  that  sort  of  living 
death,  which,  during  the  morphean  dominion  of 
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sleep,  prostrates  the  soul,  into  a  mere  torpid, 
— shadowy, — and  visionary  state  of  existence. 

We  might  descant  largely  upon  such  de- 
linquencies, in  the  human  race,  and  moreover 
be  self  stigmatized  as  the  head  and  chief;  but 
think  it  wiser,  delicately  to  abstain  from  such 
rancorous  personalities  ; — and  rather  profit,  or 
endeavour  to  do  so,  by  this  mental  suggestion. 

Having  conscientiously  settled  this  point, 
we  rejoice  in  avowing,  that  the  morrow  dawned, 
— as  a  gay  to-morrow  should; — for  all  nature 
seemed  to  contribute  its  varying  charms,  to 
usher  in  the  welcome  day.  No  gloom,  no  cloud, 
unkindly  threw  its  shadow  o'er  the  bright  sun- 
shine, which  lent  its  unchanging,  and  cheering^ 
influence,  to  heighten  the  beauty  of  their  rural 
dwelling,  where  they  were  so  soon  to  welcome 
the  Colonel,  beneath  its  hospitable  roof;  in 
fact,  it  was  one  of  those  rare,  and  resplendently 
brilliant  days,  for  the  period  of  the  year ;  when 
all  nature  seems  rejoicing. 

"  As  if  earth  contained  no  tomb." 
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An  excellent  telescope,  in  their  estimation — 
(though  ive  smile  at  the  self  conceit,  as  we 
gaze  through  our  own,  and  record  it,)  had  been 
placed  early  in  the  morning  at  a  window, 
which,  from  its  elevation,  commanded  an  exten- 
sive view,  of  the  long  winding  road ;  whence, 
could  be  discovered  at  many  miles  distant,  the 
approach  of  travellers ;— for  to  these  districts, 
steam-trained  engineers,  had  not  explored  as 
yet  their  devastating  way. 

Thus  might  poor  innocent  souls,  have  been 
often  discovered  napping ;  and  but  httle  dream- 
ing of  the  premature  inspection  they  were 
doomed  to  undergo,  from  an  inquisitive  set  of 
telescopic  eyes  ;  though  not  perhaps  viewed,  as 
in  this  instance,  with  such  distorted  optics,  as 
those  complained  of  by  Lord  BjTon,  on  whom 
glasses,  of  strong  magnifying  powers,  were  per- 
petually being  levelled,  from  the  opposite  side 
of  the  Lake  of  Geneva ;  which,  doubtless,  led 
to  a  thousand  misrepresentations,  converting 


164  THE   COUNT. 

him  almost  into  a  man  monster,  and,  one  pro- 
bably of  an  amphibious  species. 

But  whilst  the  proper  focus  is  adjusting, 
and  afterwards  tested  by  half-a-dozen  young 
opticians ;  it  may  be  as  well  to  offer  a  remind- 
rance,  that  the  expected  guest, — if  it  be  not 
already  surmised,  is  no  other  than  the  brother 
of  Mrs.  Neville  and  "  Aunt  Elizabeth/^  to 
whom  reference  was  formerly  made,  in  the 
memoir,  and  whose  Indian  destination,  had 
separated  them  from  almost  personal  recollec- 
tion and  knowledge,  till  within  the  last  two  or 
three  years. 

Colonel  Campbell,  it  appears,  had  formed  a 
matrimonial  connection  in  the  ''  far  East,^^  pre- 
viously to  that  of  his  youngest  sister,  Mrs.  Ne- 
ville ;  and  although  it  was  no  doubt  entered 
upon  at  the  time,  with  the  usual  anticipatory 
promise  of  happiness  to  himself;  it  did  not,  on 
their  return  to  England,  augur  very  favourably 
as  to  any  relative  intercourse  with  the  members 
of  his  own  family. 
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After  the  usual  erratic  wanderings  of  Anglo- 
Indians  j  Mrs  Campbell^  wlio  was  represented 
to  be  a  haughty  scion  of  some  right  honourable 
house,  had  selected,,  during  their  local  toui'  of 
inspection,  (as  a  permanent  residence  in  Eng- 
land) a  beautiful  spot  in  the  vicinity  of  a  large, 
populous,  and  fashionable  town;  but  which  was 
too  remote  from  the  Nevilles,  to  facilitate  any 
intimacy  whatever,  were  it  even  desired,  be- 
tween the  female  branches  of  the  respective 
families. 

But  although  this  domicile  was  objection- 
able to  Colonel  Campbell  on  that  account ;  still, 
as  his  ow^n  locomotive  powers  were  unrestricted^ 
he  consoled  himself  with  those  occasional  visits, 
one  of  which  was  now  so  ardently  expected ; 
and  by  such  means,  he  had  become  intimately 
familarized  with  the  dispositions,  habits,  and 
customs  of  the  diflPerent  members  of  his  sister^s 
family. 

He  had  thus  enrolled  himself  as  the  chief, 
and  universal  favourite  amongst  his  numerous 
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nephews  and  neices,  whose  respective  ages  were 
in  comparative  degrees,  similar  to  some  of  his 
own  children,  excepting  the  junior  portion,  of 
whom,  he  could  not  boast  the  same  prolific 
stock;  his  two  eldest,  however,  had  a  slight 
advantage  of  seniority  over  those  of  the  Neville 
family. 

That  eternal  restlessness  of  spirit,  which  a 
long  banishment  from  Europe  is  generally  pro- 
ductive, had  not  only  tempted  Colonel  and  Mrs. 
Campbell  to  ramble  over  the  principal  parts  of 
their  own  native  country,  but  given  them  a  fur- 
ther stirring  impetus  for  continental  roamings. 
The  former,  more  particularty,  having  extended 
his  travels  into  Greece,  had  been  revelling 
amidst  its  scenes  of  classical  antiquity — that 
land  of  song  and  sunshine,  whose  reliques  of 
the  celebrated  of  olden  times,  mark  the  spots 
consecrated  to  their  labours. 

Thus,  had  been  acquired  such  collective 
stores  of  anecdote  and  legendary  lore,  as  to 
furnish  an  inexhaustible  mine  of  mental  wealth. 
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into  wliich  tlie  young  and  inquisitive  aspirants 
at  tlie  Vicarage,  were  privileged  with  impunity 
to  dive,  upon  every  renewed  visit  from  their 
uncle,  who  was  never  unprepared  for  their  re- 
searches. 

It  may,  therefore  be  easily  conceived,  with 
what  delight  the  first  dim  speck  in  the  horizon 
was  descried ;  gradually  expanding  itself  into 
the  no  longer  questionable  shape  of  a  travelling 
carriage,  with  four  horses,  progressing  rapidly 
along  the  winding  road,  the  approach  of  which, 
was  quickly  telegraphed  throughout  the  house, 
by  the  vocal  machinery  of  joyous  young  voices. 

The  gates  of  the  Vicarage  were  at  last 
thi'own  open,  and  the  clustering  group ;  soon 
assembled  beneath  the  large,  old  fashioned 
porch,  wherein  a  trellised  fabric  had  been  con- 
trived to  coax  and  interweave  in  its  loom,  one 
intricate  web  of  floral  sweets, — when  summer 
weather,  sanctioned  the  jasmine,  honeysuckle, 
clematis,  and  others  of  the  chmbing,  scram- 
bling species,  to  combine   their  odorous   per- 
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fume^    aud    la\isli    their   incense   within   this 
arbour  of  welcome. 

But  the  season  prohibited,  upon  this  occa- 
sion_,  more  than  the  animated  cluster  of  smiUng, 
rosy  faces  to  welcome  the  descent  of  the  travel- 
ler, which  was  an  affair  not  very  easily  achieved, 
barricaded  as  he  was  with  all  sorts  of  goods 
and  chattels,  making  his  carriage  look,  both 
inside  and  outside,  more  like  a  travelling 
Fourgon,  than  a  light,  gentlemanly  posting 
equipage,  for  which  its  maker  doubtless  in 
tended  it. 

But  this,  was  one  of  the  coloneFs  invariably 
benevolent  and  systematic  devices,  whenever 
these  periodical  emigrations,  afforded  a  plea  for 
turning  himself  into  a  patrician-looking  pedlar. 
Thus,  the  large  town,  near  to  which  he  resided, 
was  always  previously  ransacked,  in  order  to 
furnish  him  with  as  heterogeneous  an  invest- 
ment of  utilities,  as  he  could  possibly  contrive 
to  transport  to  his  relatives  in  country 
quarters. 
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The  disembark meiit  of  this  extraordinary 
and  miscellaneous  cargo,  seemed  to  form  no 
little  charm  of  exhilaration  on  his  arrival,  es- 
pecially to  the  junior  part  of  the  community ; 
who,  when  this  ai'duous  undertaking  had  been 
accomplished,  (hke  all  such  little  intrusive  ar- 
ticles) invariably  contrive  to  make  themselves 
the  most  prominent  personages,  getting  the 
first  kiss,  and  scrambliag  themselves  into  notice, 
to  the  utter  exclusion  of  senior  privileges. 

Half-demohshed  as  he  was,  the  Campbell 
Uncle,  at  last  found  himself  safely  ensconced 
within  the  sleepy  hollow  of  one  of  those  luxu- 
riantly comfortable  arm  chairs,  which  in  modern 
houses  are  to  be  seen  under  every  inventive 
form,  that  genius  can  demise  for  the  human 
fi'ame  to  be  flung  into  torpid  languor;  but,  in 
this  unsophisticated  abode,  we  observe  but  one 
solitary  specimen  amongst  its  native  antiques ; 
and  it  had  therefore  obtained  the  more  digni- 
fied sobriquet  of  the  "  Campbell  lounge,^'  from 
the  donor's  name. 

VOL.    I.  I 
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Having  thus  far  brought  his  colonelship 
into  a  safety  harbour  of  rest,  we  may  leave  him 
to  svring  as  though  he  were  in  a  hammock ;  and 
as  long  as  any  American  easy  gentleman  might 
wish  to  do,  in  one  of  their  own  boasted  rocking 
chairs,  intended  no  doubt  to  answer  all  pur- 
poses, (nursery  cares  inclusive).  So  far,  we 
thus  abandon  him  to  its  lullaby  motion  for  a 
few  moments,  until  we  re-adjust  our  apparatus, 
and  make  a  few  private  inquiries  as  to  Limario^s 
proceedings;  for_,  profiting  by  the  example  of 
his  most  industrious  habits,  tvey  alike  can  em- 
ploy every  interval,  unless  assailed  by  a  drowsy 
fit,  and  even  then,  our  semi-dreamy  state,  may 
be  turned  sometimes  to  account. 

We  have,  doubtless,  ere  this,  been  libelled 
by  short-sighted  mortals  on  earth ;  for  appa- 
rently attempting  to  accomplish  by  day,  in  our 
luminary,  that  visionary  work,  which  is  con- 
sidered only  adapted  for  nightly  achievements ; 
but  we  are  not,  like  them,  so  bedazzled  by  the 
briUiancy  of  Sol's  rays ;  as  to  be  otherwise  than 
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quite  compos  mentis  enough  to  discover,  as  dis- 
tinctly and  more  extensively  than  our  sublu- 
nary contemporaries,  what  is  going  on  at  almost 
all  houi's  and  seasons  in  every  part  of  the  uni- 
verse ;  for  to  us,  the  day  is  the  same  as  the 
night,  save,  when  a  few  murky  clouds  obscure 
the  sky ;  and  even  then  we  can  as  easily  pene- 
trate the  mist,  unless  it  be  very  opaque, — like 
those  worldlings  of  gay  cities,  who  insiduously 
peep  at  all  times  through  their  wiiy  bhnds,  yet, 
remain  themselves  invisible  to  the  profane  eyes 
of  snobocricy ! 

Having  voluntarily  explained  this  doubtful 
point,  (though,  en  parenthese,  it  was  unneces- 
sary to  do  so)  ive !  who  may  have  been  pre- 
sumed to  ride  on  a  broomstick  through  the  air, 
or  in  any  other  sort  of  fantastical  manner,  need 
not  have  so  naturally  solved  the  mystery  !  We 
will  now,  therefore,  according  to  our  own  high 
will  and  pleasure,  look  down  and  observe  whe- 
ther the  colonel  has  yet  established  his  equili- 
brium, or  whether  he  may  not  have  fallen  into 
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an  American  slumber;  if  so,  we  must  arouse 
his  energies ;  for  having  settled  oiq'  own  little 
matters  within  the  twinkling  of  a  neighbouring 
star,  we  must  insist  upon  turning  over  a  new 
leaf;  and  make  known  what  they  have  been 
about,  during  the  momentary  withdrawal  of  our 
o^vn  optical  observations,  whilst  adopting  those, 
somewhat  more  mystical !     But, 

"  Who  can,  in  this  short  life,  afford 
To  let  such  mists  a  moment  stay, 
When  thus  one  frank,  atoning  word, 
Like  sunshine,  melts  them  all  away/* 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


"  Tho'  old,  he  still  retaiii'd 
His  manly  sense  and  energy  of  mind ; 
Yii-tuons  and  wise  he  was,  but  not  severe ; 
He  stni  remembered  that  he  once  was  young ; 
His  easy  presence  check'd  no  decent  joy." 


Our  momentary  absence  must  indeed  have 
been  reduced  to  tbe  merest  fraction  of  time ;  or, 
we  must  have  been  lulled  into  unconscious 
and  prolonged  slumbers  like  his  own ;  for,  there 
still  recHnes  the  colonel,  in  the  self-same  posi- 
tion— in  the  self-same  chair, — whilst  he  looks, 
and  it  looks,  as  though  they  were  two  trans- 
planted exotics,  from  foreign  lands,  throwing 
all  the  rest   of  the   old-fashioned  moveables. 
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animate  and  inanimate^  into  antediluvian 
obscurity. 

Therej  sits  the  fashionable,  dignified,  mili- 
tary-looking uncle,  apparently  a  fixture  for  a 
time  ;  and,  if  we  may  presume  to  hazard  a  con- 
jecture as  to  age,  about  fifty — more  or  less — 
according  to  almanack  phraseology, — with  a 
most  becoming  tropical  complexion,  and  not 
too  much  tinged  with  the  Norfolk  curry  shade  : 
■ — ^the  fashionable  ingredient,  lately  proposed 
for  gastronomic  consideration,  in  lieu  of  the 
pale  faced  mealy  pomme  de  terre  of  Paddy's 
land. 

His  physiognomy  most  striking  ! — as  fine  a 
head,  and  expansive  brow,  as  one  need  wish  to 
place  under  the  most  profound  phrenological 
inspection ;  remarkably  intelligent  eyes  !  — 
which  can  alone  be  poetically  described,  in  the 
singular  number, — 

"  For  in  it  Inrks  that  nameless  spcU, 
Which  speaks — itself  unspeakable ; 
A  spirit  yet  imqiiell'd  and  high, 
That  claims  and  keeps  ascendancy/* 
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The  moutli^  of  a  most  expressive  nature, 
with  the  finest  set  of  teeth  imaginable;  man- 
ners— easy  and  polished^  form  a  toute  ensemble 
most  decidedly  distinffuee,  as  we  look  down 
upon 

*'  His  stature  manlyj  bold,  and  tall, 
Bmlt  like  a  castle's  battled  wall ; 
Yet  moulded  in  such  just  degrees, 
His  giant  strength  seems  lightsome  ease," 

He  had  risen  for  a  moment,  during  the 
above  observations  ;  but  quickly  re-seating  him- 
self, seems  again  passively  resigning  himself  to 
a  critical  scrutiny  from  the  little  Anna;  who, 
though  not  the  youngest,  was  still  the  privi- 
leged pet  of  the  flock ;  and  who  had  clambered 
on  his  knee,  whilst  the  rest  of  the  party  were 
grouping  around  this  centre  of  attraction. 

Thus  encircled,  he  could  but  look  kindly 
at  one,  press  the  hand  of  a  second,  nod  to  a 
third,  and  so  on,  in  turn;  until  his  young 
favourite^s  vagaries  were  indulged,  sundry 
questions  solved,  and  a  critique  submitted  to, 
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as  to  those  personalities"  which  so  rarely  met 
her  eye — the  elaborate  whiskery  wood — the 
formidable  moustache,  and  other  ferocities^ 
which,  in  their  amplitude,  had  formerly 
alarmed  her;  for  she  then  scarcely  compre- 
hended how  such  appurtenances  could  belong  to 
anything  human ;  contrasting,  as  they  did,  with 
the  sleek-trimmed  chin,  and  smooth  shaven 
cheek,  of  the  more  peaceful  race  with  whom 
she  associated. 

At  length,  after  congratulating  herself  upon 
the  diminution  of  these  military  appendages^, 
by  which  she  was  better  able  to  implant  her 
resounding  kisses,  much  more  to  her  own  con- 
venience and  satisfaction  ; — besides  settling  a 
thousand  other  little  madcap  fooleries  with  him, 
— the  more  mature  in  years,  at  last  received  a 
few  marks  of  attention. 

The  warmth  and  joy  with  which  he  was 
thus  at  ail  times  greeted,— so  unlike  the  fashion- 
able receptions  afforded  in  cooler  hemisphereo- 
logical  society, — seemed  to  excite  emotions  too 
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deliglitful  to  be  easily  allayed ;  and  must  indeed 
naturally  fascinate  those,  "who  arc  tlie  conscious 
objects  of  such  unfeigned  interest  and  affec- 
tionate endeai'ments. 

All  that  systematic  order  and  regularity, 
which  generally  pervaded  the  pastoral  dwelling,, 
was  usually  put  to  flight,  for  the  first  day  or  two 
of  the  Campbell  sojoui^n;  even  the  good  \icar, 
yielded  himself  up  to  the  all-engrossing  influ- 
ence ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  still  prevailing 
old-fashioned  principles  in  some  few  good, 
domestic,  orthodox  wives,  who  invariably  are 
the  first  to  collect  their  scattered  thoughts,  and 
set  their  wits  to  work  in  behalf  of  the  family 
menage ;  there,  might  they  have  remained,  till 
famished  outright  by  endless  chat, — regardless 
of  such  animal  propensities, — but  for  Mrs.  Ne- 
ville, who  at  last  ventured  to  interrupt  the 
thread,  of  what  she  feared  would  prove  an  in- 
terminable discourse,  by  coming  to  the  point 
at  once,  savin-r — 

"  Now,  my      dear    Neville — do,     for    one 

I  3 
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moment,  abandon  former  reminiscenses ;  and 
abstain_,  if  you  can,  from  discussing  your  fine 
arts,  and  sciences — until  I  ascertain  in  a 
straightforward  way,  how  long,  there  is  a  pro- 
bability, that  our  dear  brother,  can  devote 
himself  to  us,  during  his  present  leave  of 
absence ; — for  you  know,  w^e  planned  and  plotted 
so  much,  in  anticipation  of  his  next  visit,  that 
if  it  be  as  brief,  as  those  heretofore,  not  the 
one  half  will  be  accomplished,  at  the  present 
slow  rate  of  proceeding/^ 

You  are  certainly  right,'^  dear  Augusta, 
interrupted  the  Colonel, — '^  for,  neither  the  one 
half,  nor  the  one  quarter,  I  fear  will  be  effect- 
ed,— as  the  chief,  and  indeed  only  motive  for 
my  present  appearance  amongst  you  is, — the 
express  purpose  of  endeavouring  to  persuade 
you, — together  with  Neville,  and  your  three 
eldest  children, — to  leave  this  (Tovm)  little 
earthly  paradise;  and  emerge  for  a  short  period 
into  the  more  artificial  element  of  our  worldly 
regions."     ^'  As  to  Elizabeth  "—he   continued, 
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"  our  dear  Elizabeth !  who  has  foresworn,  all 
the  vanities  of  this  life,— I  know  it  would  be 
a  fruitless  effort,  to  try  and  entice  her  amongst 
us — therefore,  as  she  can  exercise  home  guar- 
dianship over  the  juniors;  it  will  at  once  relieve 
you  from  any  anxiety  on  their  account,  which 
might  othei'wise  have  been  urged; — conse- 
quently, I  hope  no  impediment  whatever,  will 
be  offered  to  my  proposition/^ 

This  most  unexpected  speech — comprising 
as  it  did,  the  first  invitation,  they  had  ever 
received  from  their  relatives,  threw  the  party 
into  unutterable  amazement; — feehng  confident, 
that  without  the  concurrence  of  their  cold  and 
calculating  worldly  Aunt,  it  would  never  have 
been  given.  It  was  therefore  an  event,  so  fai- 
removed  from  the  chain  of  probabilities,  in 
their  estimation ;  that  had  royalty  itself  com- 
manded their  presence,  the  effect  could  not 
have  been  more  startUng. 

The  surprise,  however,  appeared  to  act  very 
differently,  as   might   be   expected,   upon   the 
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several  individuals  of  the  family;  the  juvenile 
portion  invited^  were  in  a  tumult  of  delight, 
whilst  those  of  the  diminuendo  order,  were 
looking  hlank,  and  murmuring  in  a  low  dis- 
sentious  key,  their  sensitive  feehngs  at  the 
purport  of  their  Uncle^s  harangue — his  own 
limited  stay  amongst  them — and  the  threaten- 
ing pmioinment  of  the  senior  brother,  and 
sisterhood. 

The  Vicar, — upon  the  whole,  seemed  rather 
to  hail  the  pleasurable  idea  of  this  first  ad- 
vance, towards  facilitating  an  intimacy,  now, 
that  the  elder  branches  of  the  family,  had 
emerged  from  childhood,  into  comparative 
maturity.  He  felt  his  former  opinion  upon  the 
subject,  wavering  in  behalf  of  this  proposition, 
which,  had  it  been  previously  made,  would 
certainly  have  been  rejected  most  strenuou&ly, 
when  their  characters  at  an  earlier  period  of 
life  were  less  formed ;  and  more  likely  to  be 
injured,  than  benefitted,  by  worldly  contact. 

But   Mrs.   Neville, — much  to   the   Vicars^ 


THE    COUNT.  I8l 

consternation^  and  astonishment; — unbesita- 
tingly  declined  tlie  in-vdtation  in  toto,  after  the 
usual  courteous  acknowledgments; — throwing 
out  not  only  one^ — but  manifold  negatives,,  as 
to  the  whole  scheme^  which  evidently  were 
receiving  the  most  telegraphic  signs  of  approval 
from  Aunt  Elizabeth,  who  had  been  looking  the 
very  pictm-e  of  dismay^  at  the  prospect  of  sepa- 
ration from  her  most  beloved  niece  Matilda. 

A  variety  of  frivolous  excuses,  having  been 
scattered  to  the  breeze — Mrs  Neville  again 
resumed — 

"  You  forget  my  dear  brother,  that  the  dull 
uniformity,  and  simplicity  of  oui-  mode  of  life, 
would  render  such  a  transition  as  you  propose, 
rather  an  awful  ordeal  for  my  two  daughters ; 
plunging  them  as  it  would,  into  a  vortex  of 
publicity;  and  probably  be  the  means  of  exci- 
ting insidious  remarks, — from  their  compara- 
tively unsophisticated,  though  natural  manners 
— contrasting  too  as  they  would,  with  the 
more  polished,  and  fashionable  style  of  their 
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cousins/^ — She  paused  to  take  breath — but 
when  about  to  resume  la  parole — the  Colonel 
interrupting  her — exclaimed — 

"  I  shall  not  listen  Augusta,,  to  any  more, 
of  your  futile  excuses,  which  I  could  at  once 
scatter  by  a  volley  of  arguments,  were  it  neces- 
sary ; — but  one  or  two  may  suffice.  In  the 
first  place,  you  must  admit ; — it  is  now  full  time 
that  both  Matilda  and  Georgina  should  be 
introduced  into  good  society, — which  cannot 
be  commanded  here ; — and  by  such  advantages, 
be  enabled  to  acquire  a  proper  degree  of 
confidence,  and  that  ease  of  manner,  which  to 
a  certain  and  proper  extent,  can  alone  be 
attained  in  a  more  extensive  sphere  of  life.  It 
will  also  facilitate,  the  development  of  those 
mental,  and  personal  endowments,  which  for- 
sooth, you  would  fain  conceal  from  the  world, 
through  a  little  motherly  pride  or  vanity ;  and 
thus  by  mistaken,  and  selfish  views,  doom  them 
for  ever  to  seclusion,  and  your  own  exclusive 
enjoyment. 
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'' Moreover, — I  maintain,  that  through  a 
Httle  magical  contact  with  our  more  sophistica- 
ted sphere,  they  will  he  hereafter  better  fitted, 
to  steer  through  this,  our  rolHng  whirl  of  life ; 
where,  presence  of  mind,  and  worldly  know- 
ledge, if  not  essential  ingredients,  are  at  least, 
of  infinite  utihty,  in  piloting  every  individual 
throughout  their  onward  course.  I  would  also 
remark,  without  any  complimentary  professions, 
— that  their  own  inherent  lady -like  bearing,  and 
deportment,  together  with  well  gi'ounded  prin- 
ciples,— will  at  once  prove  a  safeguard  from 
derision,  as  also  their  shield,  from  any  contami- 
nation, you  may  dread  in  this  scare-crow  world 
of  ours ; — which  I  observe,  both  you  and  Eliza- 
beth conceive  it  to  be.^^ 

A  sort  of  half  uttered  soliloquy  from  Mrs. 
Neville,  upon  incongi'uity  of  dress,  &c.,  caught 
the  attentive  ear  of  her  brother, — who  quickly 
remarked, — "As  to  any  objection  of  incongru- 
ity, or  simplicity  of  dress,  that  may  be  urged, 
I  would  say ; — it  can  be  of  no  earthly  conse- 
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quence ;  for  whatever  style,  is  most  appropriate 
to  the  station  of  life  in  wliich.  we  move,  is 
always  the  most  proper,  and  becoming,  from 
its  consistency. 

"  But  to  relieve  your  mind,  from  this  femin- 
ine anxiety,  my  dear  Augusta, — I  have  merely  to 
observe;  that,  as  we  shall  at  present,  only 
assemble  a  few  friends,  besides  the  respective 
members  of  our  own  families, — who  of  course 
will  make  every  allowance  for  an  impromptu 
visit; — dress,  will  be  of  no  material  conse- 
quence ;  especially  as  Mrs.  CampbelFs  "  mis- 
tress of  the  robes,^^ — will  doubtless,  be  able 
to  supply  any  personal  deficiencies; — and  a 
town  is  close  at  hand,  for  all  that  is  needful ; — 
thus  you  perceive,  I  am  armed  at  all  points, — 
and  bid  defience  to  further  excuses.'^ 

What  more  therefore  could  be  said  ? — and 
feehng  partly  self-convinced,  of  the  advantages 
to  her  children,  thus  proffered  by  their  uncle ; 
the  affectionate  and  indulgent  mother  could  no 
longer  withhold  her  consent,  but  did  not  yield 
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to  his  entreaty,  without  reserving  to  herself 
the  pri^-ilege  of  a  few  days  postponement, — 
secretly  resoh^ng  (though  she  would  not  avow 
the  factj  that  the  interval,  should  be  devoted 
to  some  little  alterations  and  embellishments, 
in  their  wardrobe  department. 

Colonel  Campbell,  having  at  length  gained 
the  main  point,  yielded  up  the  lesser ;  and  then, 
disclosed  the  necessity  for  his  departure  from 
Woodvale  on  the  following  day, — much  to  the 
discomfiture  of  those,  who  were  not  so  soon 
again  to  enjoy  his  society.  He  at  the  same 
time,  mentioned  his  intention  of  leaving  his 
travelling  carriage  for  their  accommodation, 
upon  the  day  specified;  and  that  he  should 
bespeak,  on  his  own  route  homewai'ds,  the 
necessary  relays  of  horses,  thereby,  defeating 
every  chance  of  impediment  to  their  journey. 

The  limited  period  of  the  Colonel^s  sojourn 
at  the  Vicarage,  was  of  course  most  unphilo- 
sophically  borne,  by  the  one  half  of  the  family 
destined  to   remain   at   home;  who  therefore. 
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individually,  called  upon  the  future  absentees, 
to  resign  every  claim  to  tlie  attention  of  "Uncle 
FredericV^ — (as  they  called  him)  on  this  ac- 
count j  during  his  stay. 

"Aunt  Elizabeth/^  who  had  passively 
watched, — though  with  a  clouded  brow, — the 
pending  argument;  felt  more  painfully  the 
melancholy  result,  which  would  so  soon  rob 
her  of  that  beloved  brother's  society,  to  whom 
she  felt  from  early  associations,  a  clinging  link 
of  fond  remembrance,  which  absence  had 
never  effaced.  For,  notwithstanding  the  years, 
which  had  flown  over  the  once  young  fair  brow 
of  the  girl  of  seventeen ;  many  were  the  painful 
and  sensitive  recollections,  of  several  ties,  his 
presence  always  recalled.  She,  however  soon 
rallied,  and  playfully  put  in  her  first  claim  of 
seniority,  as  to  the  self-appropriation  of  her 
brother's  company,  for  at  least  a  tete-a-tete 
hour;  which  she  named. 

The]Colonel,  true  to  his  appointment, — after 
settling   sundry   essential    matters   with     Mr. 
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Neville,  relative  to  the  journey,  and  adhering 
rather  more  strictly  to  military  time,  than  his 
sister,  was  the  first  to  enter  the  small  sanctum, 
usually  allotted  to  her  exclusive  use.  Seeing 
a  work,  which  she  had  evidently  been  recently 
perusing,  left  open  upon  the  table, — he  very 
naturally  seated  himself  beside  it,  in  order  to 
examine  the  subject  of  her  studies. 

On  his  sisters  entrance,  shortly  afterwards, 
she  found  him  eagerly  perusing  the  passage, 
in  which  she  herself  had  been  engaged^  — 
"  upon  a  future  state  f — and  with  which,  he 
was  so  deeply  absorbed,  that  for  a  few  moments 
her  entrance  was  unperceived ;  but  at  length, 
on  observing  his  sister,  he  commenced  an 
apology  for  his  curiosity,  adding — 

''  I  perceive,  Elizabeth,  you  are  fond  of 
these  dark  themes !  Why,  have  you  never 
touched  upon  these  points  with  me  ?" 

"  Because,^^  she  replied,  "  they  are  both 
dark  and  deep^ — and  concealed  between  the 
the  Creator  and  his  creatm-es.     Controversy  is 
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seldom  beneficial,  and  often  more  excites  the 
passions,  than  satisfies  the  pride  of  human  pre- 
sumption ; — but,  as  you  have  sought  the  theme, 
and  it  bears  reference  to  a  subject  upon  which 
I  was  about  to  speak,  I  will  at  once  avail  my- 
self of  the  privacy  awarded  us,  by  first  con- 
fessing, how  much  this  approaching  separation 
afflicts  me,  as  it  regards  the  wel&re  of  my 
young  nieces/^ 

"  I  cannot  adequately  express  what  I  feel 
at  the  thoughts  of  this,  their  first  entrance 
into  the  gay  world, — that  fatal  rock,  on  which 
I  look  with  fearful  dread,  and  upon  which,  I 
was  once  so  nearly  wrecked.  But  you,  my 
dearest  brother,  can  scarcely  be  aware  of  the 
change  that  has  taken  place  in  the  feelings 
and  religious  sentiments,  of  your  once  volatile, 
and  thouhgtless  sister;  who,  at  the  time  of 
your  early  departure  for  the  east,  was  flitting 
here  and  there,  from  one  seductive  scene  of 
pleasure,  to  another;  yielding  herself  up  with 
fearless    ease,  to  every  species  of  gaiety,  and 
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sceptical  delusion,  wliich  could  threaten  an 
alienation  of  tlie  soul  from  God/^ 

^'  Indeed,  my  dear  Elizabeth/^  replied  the 
Colonel,  "this  has  certainly  proved  an  unex- 
pected and  deeply  interesting  discovery ; — but 
do  you  mean  to  aver,  from  your  first  observa- 
tion, upon  controversy, — that  religion  is  incapa- 
ble of  proof  ?'^ 

"  So  far  from  it,^'  she  rejoined,  "  that  every 
object  in  nature,  bears  incontrovertible  proofs 
of  the  sublime  and  prominent  tenets  of  re- 
ligion j  but,  in  the  very  perversity  of  our  hearts, 
we  would  repel  argumentative  disquisitions, 
which  we  should  be  proud  ourselves  to  origi- 
nate ;  and  to  which,  we  would  refuse  conviction, 
unless  our  vanity  could  be  gratified  by  taking 
a  little  self-credit,  for  the  selection  of  those 
reasons,  which  work  an  alteration  of  opinion. 
We,  therefore,  more  willingly,  suffer  books  to 
teach,  than  a  friend  to  convert  us  from  evil 
opinions;  because,  in  the  spirit  of  human 
weakness,  the  choice  of  a  book  is  a  free  act, — 
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the  reading  it  tlie  same ;  and  thereby  we  are 
freed  from  an  immediate  field  of  competition. 
These  humiliating  facts^  I  have  experimentally- 
felt,  for  I  have  doubted ;  and,  moreover,  I  have 
been  sadly  perverse.'^ 

Her  brother  looked  steadily  in  her  face,  with 
an  expression,  which  seemed  to  ask,  if  this  were 
indeed  truth  !  his  own  penetration  assured  him 
of  non-deception, — he  therefore  took  her  hand, 
and  said, — 

''  You  are  the  very  being,  to  whom  my  soul 
shall  at  some  futm^e  time  be  more  extensively 
unfolded, — for  I  have,  that  within  my  breast, 
which  requires  vent ;  you  have  in  a  few  words 
drawn  my  own  portrait,  the  fidelity  of  which, 
I  should  not  have  acknowledged,  had  you 
boasted  of  a  superiority  over  me.  But  your 
having  once  doubted,  like  myself,  there  is  a 
bond  between  us ; — and  though  there  is  much 
room  for  argument,  from  discrepancy;  still, 
these  stumbling  blocks  may  have  been  so  alike, 
or,  in  their  nature,   so  difi'erent,  that  instead 
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of  gaining,  we  may  lose,  (through  accession  of 
sympathy;)  in  our  attempt  to  traverse  a  mutual 
course,  along  the  intricate  bye-paths,  which 
present  themselves,  to  distract  and  di\dde  our 
contemplations,  and  researches  after  Truth/' 

''  Therefore,  tell  me,  dear  Elizabeth,  what 
were  the  principal  obstructions  which  opposed 
and  encumbered  your  path;  and  if  they  re- 
semble mine,  I  shall  appoint  you  my  pioneer, 
and  prepare  to  follow,  through  any  exca- 
vated tract  you  may  choose  to  lead  me  in  this 
rocky  defile/' 

Just,  as  ''  Aunt  Elizabeth ''  was  commencing 
her  reply,  a  smart  tap  at  the  door  sounded  its 
preparatory  note  of  intrusion;  and  instantly 
peeped  in,  the  little  privileged  head  of  Anna, 
with  her  ])right  lustrous  eyes,  irresistably 
seconding  a  verbal  appeal  to  her  uncle,  begging 
him  to  come  forth  instantly;  —  her  "aunty'' 
having  already  imprisoned  him  too  long,  on 
such  a  fine  day;— besides,  Louis  and  herself, 
had  a  thousand  and  one  novelties,  to  show  him 
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before  it  was  dusk, — and  then  added,  laugh- 
ingly,— '^You  can  have  your  flirtation  out, 
Louis  says,  after  we  are  asleep/^ 

Like  all  spoilt  children,  this  pet  of  the 
family,  obtained  her  own  way;  and  the  uncle 
and  aunt,  good  naturedly  suspended  their 
metaphysical  disquisition,  till  a  later  period  of 
the  day ;  thus  obliging  us  to  versify  that  Shaks- 
perian  taste,  (something  akin  to  our  own),  by 
mixing  up  sans  ceremonie — gaieties  and  gravities 
almost  in  one  line — and  taking  a  ihop,  skip, 
and  a  jump,  without  even  the  more  dignified 
intermediate, — "  One  step,  from  the  sublime  to 
the  ridiculous." 
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CHAPTER  XIII= 


"  As  uear  a  bam,  by  liunger  led 
A  Peacock  ^tli  the  poultry  fed, 
All  ■viewed  liim  with  au  envious  eye, 
And  mock'd  his  gaudy  pageantry. 
He,  conscious  of  superior  merit. 
Contemns  their  base  reddling  spirit. 

"  Mark  with  what  insolence  and  pride. 
The  creature  takes  his  haughty  stride 
The  Turkey  cries. 

But  were  intrinsic  merit  seen. 
We  Tui'keys  havfe  the  whitest  skin  ! " 


"  Uncle  Fred  ^^ — as  they  familiarly  styled  their 
indulgent  relative, — was  now  dragged  into  a  new 
field  of  action;  and  which  was  one,  dignified 
by  the  title  of  the  Zoological  Garden,  where  it 
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certainly  required  tlie  most  expert  generalship, 
to  obtain  a  safe  footing,  amongst  troops  of 
Turkeys^  Geese,  Fowls,  Ducks,  Pigs,  Puppies, 
Pigeons,  and  Pea  Fowl,  all  pitching  their  voices 
in  their  own  peculiar  style,  in  one  emulative 
strain  of  farm -yard  welcome ; — whilst  perched 
aloft,  sat  a  favourite  Peacock,  looking  down  with 
sovereign  contempt,  and  ancestral  pride,  upon 
the  less  dignified  and  gaily  plumed  race  below, 
as  he  screeched  forth  his  bravura  notes  above 
the  rest. 

The  Colonel,  bore  this  discordant  medley, 
with  most  heroic  patience,  notwithstanding  his 
sensitively  musical  ear,  was  thus  torturingly 
assailed,  by  this  impromptu  concerto  travestie. 
But,  he  was  just  one  of  those  few  rational 
beings,  who  can  accommodate  themselves  to  all 
tastes,  and  cu'cumstances ; — -and  moreover,  pos- 
sessed a  thorough  Byronic  taste,  for  what  are 
miscalled  the  irrational  species  of  animal  na- 
ture ;  many  of  whom, — were  we  in  a  digressive 
mood, — might  be  proved  the  very  reverse,  and 
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as  we  opine,  put  to  shame  many  a  soi  disant, 
"Lord  of  the  Creation/'  both  as  to  fidelity, 
gratitude,  and  other  moralities. 

He  therefore,  always  judiciously  encouraged 
the  children,  in  shewing  kindness  towards  these 
dependants  upon  the  will  of  man ;  and  generally 
contrived  to  hold  in  reserve,  some  touching 
anecdote  of  canine  fidelity,  or  some  proof  of 
sagacity  and  instinct  in  the  nature  of  animals 
in  general ;  to  prove,  that  the  same  wonder- 
working hand,  which  had  moulded  man  into 
life,  had  also  in  divine  wisdom,  placed  other 
creatures  in  a  subordinate  state  of  existence ; 
and  although  rendering  them  amenable  to  hu- 
man control,  had  likewise  endowed  them  with 
proportionate  susceptibility  of  pain,  and  plea- 
sure as  themselves ;  therefore,  ^vere  entitled  to 
every  care,  and  every  good  feehng,  which  could 
be  shewn  towards  them  in  their  subjugated  state. 

He  would  also  diversify  his  anecdotes,  by 
relating  some  frightful  encounter  or  other, 
which  in  his  eastern  career,  had  come  under 
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his  cognizance,  in  order  to  gratify  Louis,  wlio 
had  more  especially  an  insatiate  thirst  for  the 
marvellous  j — indeed,  each  individual  of  the 
family,  seemed  to  manifest  the  most  enlarged 
organ  of  acquisitiveness, — developing  itself,  by 
their  urgent  claims  separately,  and  collectively, 
upon  his  diversified  skUl,  as  a  travelled  recon- 
teur ;  or  as  an  indisputable  referee,  upon  any 
doubtful  or  debateable  point  of  classic  lore  j 
whilst  he  was  ever  appealed  to,  as  a  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds  of  the  present  day,  upon  every  branch 
of  the  fine  arts. 

After  examining  all  these  new  domestic 
acquisitions,  the  Colonel  proceeded  with  his 
young  biped  train,  to  many  of  their  rui'al 
haunts;  when,  they  soon  encountered  Aunt 
Elizabeth,  and  Matilda,  both  of  whom,  were 
bent  on  more  benevolent  visitations,  as,  "  les 
soeurs  de  charite ;"  in  order  to  accomplish  some 
arrangements  which  the  latter  had  to  make,  ere 
she  transferred  certain  responsibilities,  which 
would  devolve  on  her  Aunt  during  her  absence. 
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After  a  brief  greeting, — each  pursued  their 
different  paths,  much  to  the  delight  of  Louis, 
who  having  appointed  himself  leader  of  the 
party,  conducted  them  towards  a  beautifully 
wooded  dell ;  which,  after  skirting  for  a  time, 
he  turned  into,  immediately  on  their  separation, 
— exclaimin  g, — 

"  I  am  so  glad  we  have  left  Matilda  behind, 
for  now,  I  can  lead  you  home,  through  my 
favorite  walk,  which  I  could  not  have  dared 
to  do  had  she  been  with  us/^ 

"  How  so  V  said  "  Uncle  Frederick '' 
"  Oh  ! "  resumed  Louis — "  a  silly  thing  as 
she  is  !  will  you  believe  it,  she  is  always  so 
frightened  for  fear  of  meeting  with  snakes,  or 
this,  that,  and  the  other;  and  then  she  shudders 
so,  dear  L^ncle  Fred,  at  some  of  your  best 
stories;  that,  I  expect  a  fainting  frolic  every 
moment, — so  that  I  have  never  the  slightest 
enjoyment,  or  chance  of  hearing  the  one-half, 
Twould  otherwise  ehcit, — when  she  is  present/'' 
"  There  !  there  !    I  do  declare,  one  of  our 
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English  reptiles,  is  now  actually  escaping  from  us^ 
at  this  moment !  I  congratulate  you  Matty  dear, 
upon  your  absence  ^^ — exclaimed  the  saucy  boy, 
nodding  significantly  in  the  direction  she  had 
taken — "  But  do  tell  me  Uncle,  all  about  your 
eastern  snakes,  which  I  dare  say  are  not  half 
so  well  bred,  as  those  of  our  English  woods, 
which  seem  to  shrink  from  obtrusiveness  and 
observation. 

"  They  are  seldom  the  first  aggi'essors,''  ans- 
wered the  Colonel — ^^but  still,  as  there  are 
several  species  exceedingly  venomous,  it  is  not 
adviseable  to  run  heedlessly  into  their  society; 
for  even  an  unintentional  insult,  might  entail 
revengeful  consequences,  of  the  most  painful, 
if  not  of  a  fatal  nature  j  and  as  this  subject 
reminds  me  of  a  wonderful  rescue,  that  a  friend 
of  mine  experienced,  not  many  years  ago,  I  will 
give  you  an  account  of  it.^-* 

Louis  was  all  attention,  and    the  Colonel 
continued — 

"  My  friend  had  been  dining  at  an  Officer's 
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house^  some  little  distance  from  his  own  quar- 
ters :  and  was  retm^ning  liome  about  ten 
o'clock  at  niglit,  when,  it  being  excessively 
dark, — he  missed  his  road,  and  fell  into  one  of 
the  numerous  dry  wells,  so  common  in  the  east. 
It  was  about  thirty  feet  deep,  and  perhaps  six 
feet  square ;  and  the  bottom,  which  was  com- 
posed of  loose  sand,  and  rubbish,  formed 
most  fortunately  for  him,  a  soft  and  easy 
reception,  as  he  slid  down  one  corner,  as  he 
supposed  it  to  be. 

^'Most  providentially,  he  had  only  been 
slowly  groping  his  way, — for  a  more  rapid  mode 
of  walking,  would  otherwise  have  propelled 
him  by  a  sudden  impetus,  against  the  opposite 
side  of  the  well, — when  he  must  inevitably 
have  been  severely  injured,  if  not  killed. 

"  But  his  horror,  may  be  easily  imagined, — 
or  at  least  by  Matilda,  were  she  here— when 
on  finding  himself,  in  the  depths  of  this  abyss, 
the  blowing  of  that  enormous  snake — the 
Cobra   de   Capello  sounded   close   to  him, — a 
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noise  too  peculiar   to   be  mistaken^  by  those 
who  had  once  heard  it. 

^'  He,  of  course,  shouted  out  with  stentorian 
lungs,  but  it  was  some  time  before  assistance 
arrived.  A  lantern  was  then  let  down,  when  to 
his  dismay,  he  discovered  the  snake  immediately 
opposite  to  him,  with  his  hood  expanded,  and 
one  half  of  his  body  protruding  from  a  hole  in 
the  side  of  the  well;  as  the  light  descended  he 
gradually  crept  out,  and  to  the  no  small  joy  of 
my  periled  friend,  disappeared  amongst  some 
rubbish  which  lay  in  another  corner. 

"  By  the  aid  of  ropes,  let  down  from  above, 
he,  by  dint  of  scrambling,  contrived  to  reach 
the  top,  not  feeling  at  the  time  much  the  worse 
for  this  burglarious  encroachment  upon  one  of 
those  snakish  domains;  however,  he  subse- 
quently suffered  considerable  pain  in  his  side, 
added  to  which,  sundry  scratches  and  disfigure- 
ments, impaired  his  personal  beauty  for  a  time, 
"  It  would  appear,  in  this  instance,  that  the 
creature  was  willing  enough  to  abscond,  when 
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he  found  that  there  wiis  no  threatening  attack 
meditated  by  this  unintentional  intruder  into 
his  domestic  abode ;  unless  the  lantern  proved 
itself,  on  this  occasion,  a  brilliant  and  talis- 
manic  shield." 

"  Well !  "  exclaimed  Georgy,  "  your  friend 
had,  indeed,  a  most  miraculous  escape;  there- 
fore, Louis  dear,  if  you  really  must  be  launched 
forth  into  any  of  these  snakery  and  serpentine 
territories,  which  it  seemeth  nearly  decreed;  I 
shall  certainly  prepare,  as  a  parting  gift,  an 
ornamental  lamp,  with  its  camphine  spirit,  as  a 
guardian  angel;  (though,  by  the  way,  it  may  be 
apt  to  show  smutty  vengeance  if  maltreated) 
and  then,  hang  it  round  your  neck^  by  way  of 
a  counter-charm  against  such  catastrophes ; 
though  you  may  observe,  as  in  this  instance — 
"Alps  well  tliat  end  well  " — according  to  your 
pet,  Shakspeare." 

'*  Never  mind.  Miss  Georgy,"  replied  Louis, 
"  what  my  friend  Shakey  may  have  said  or 
written;  but  take  care,  first,  to  arm  yourself 
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with  a  stock  of  sublime  charms,,  against  your 
own  more  immediate  campaign  on  a  d^a^Ying- 
room  tapis ;  and  do  let  our  uncle  proceed  with 
another  anecdote,  which  I  am  sure  was  only 
interrupted,  by  your  figurative  spells  and  coun- 
tercharms/^ 

The  ever-ready,  good-natured  uncle  assent- 
ingly  resumed  : — ''  Having  extricated  my  friend, 
like  Truth,  from  the  ^  bottom  of  a  iveJl,^  where, 
according  to  the  olden  adage,  it  is  proverbially 
supposed  to  lie ;  I  will  try  whether  I  can  be 
equally  successful,  with  the  same  individual,  in 
extricating  him  from  a  jungle,  into  which  he 
must  needs  plunge  himself;  but,  as  this  hap- 
pens to  be  a  more  recent  adventure  of  knight- 
errantry,  communicated  by  letter,  and  received 
just  as  I  was  leaving  home ;  I  merely  glanced  at 
its  purport,  put  it  in  my  pocket  as  a  reserve 
store  for  the  curious ;  and  where,  I  shall  doubt- 
less find  it  (as  he  said,  whilst  rummaging  for 
some  time)  unless  Louis  has  purloined  it." 
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At  last,  dra^ving  forth  the  Indian-looking 
document,  he  commenced  reading  it : 

"  Dear  Campbell, 

"  I  am  Sony  to  say,  that  I  am 
almost  a  cripple,  and  confined  to  the  house, 
from  the  effects  of  single  combat ;  not  with  my 
own  species,  but  with  one  of  our  country  quad- 
rupeds— a  huge  panther  ! 

"The  personal  encounter,  you  rnay  be 
assured,  arose  from  no  wish  of  mine ;  but 
ha\ing  fired  at  the  animal  and  missed  him,  he 
gave  a  tremendous  roar,  and  embraced  me  in  a 
moment.  But  I  may  as  well  give  you  a  more 
succinct  account  of  this  un-anglican  st^'le  of 
greeting;  for  at  this  period  we  have  little  of 
public  interest  stirring  in  the  Presidency. 

I  was  on  detachment  duty,  on  the  Runn,  a 
large,  extensive  flat  country,  as  you  know^,  over- 
flowed during  the  rains,  dividing  Kattewar  from 
Scinde.  Another  oflicer  of  the  cavalry,  with 
myself,  were  one  day  sitting  quietly  in  my  tent, 
when  intelligence  was    brought  us  of  a  large 
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panther,  whicli  had  been  seen  in  the  bed  of  a 
river^  about  two  coss  off;  we  instantly  loaded 
the  guns_,  equipped  ourselves  in  hunting  cos- 
tumes, and  rode  to  the  spot ;  we  had  numerous 
beaters,  and  men  mounted  on  camels  to  mark  the 
direction  the  animal  might  take. 

"  After  a  short  time_,  we  started  a  panther, 
and  gave  chace ;  though  the  ground  was  bad_, 
we  managed  to  slay  him  in  about  ten  minutes, 
but  we  afterwards  found  from  our  informer, 
that  this,  was  not  the  animal  he  first  saw.  We 
therefore  returned  to  the  high  rushes,  where 
we  had  before  found,  and  traced  him  by  his 
footmarks  in  the  sand;  then,  shouting,  and 
making  all  sorts  of  discordant  noises,  we  at  last 
discovered  an  immense  beast  running  off. 

"  We  took  after  him  as  fast  as  the  horses 
could  go ;  but  the  ground  was  so  intolerable, 
and  the  numei^ous  patches  of  high  rushes  so 
completely  sheltered  him,  that  it  was  with  diffi- 
culty we  kept  him  on  the  move,  till  he  took,  at 
ength,  to  some  small  ravine ;  and  finding  that 
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we  stood  a  better  chance  of  getting  at  him  on 
foot,  we  dismounted. 

^'I  ran  up  and  down  the  ravine,  until  I 
felt  nearly  exhausted,  indeed,  to  such  a  degree, 
as  scarcely  to  be  able  to  stand ;  at  this  moment, 
my  horse-keeper  quietly  beckoned  me,  when  I 
managed  to  crawl  towards  him,  and  on  pointing 
out  the  animal,  crouching  at  the  bottom  of  the 
ravine,  we  could  see,  that  he  had  been  sHghtly 

wounded  by  a  long  shot,  which  Mr.  R got 

at  him  in  the  chace. 

"  I  consequently  approached  to  within 
twelve  or  fifteen  yards,  and  fired;  but,  from 
unsteadiness  of  hand  and  breathing  hard  from 
the  efi'ects  of  running,  I  missed  him ; — he  gave 
the  tremendous  roar  I  previously  mentioned, 
and  was  on  me  in  a  second. 

"  Whilst  amusing  himself  with  my  bones, 
the  horse-keeper  exercised  a  stick  about  his 
head,  which,  backed  by  my  own  exertions, 
enabled  me  to  force  him  off,  when  instantly  he 
turned  upon  the  poor  native. 
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"  Here  was  a  pretty  business  ! — for  I  was 
nearly  hoi^s  de  combat — however,  I  could  not 
leave  the  poor  fellow  to  be  killed  without 
making  an  effort  to  save  him,  and  therefore 
once  more  approached  within  fighting  distance 
of  the  combatants. 

"  I  was  in  the  act  of  levelling  a  blow,  with 
the  butt  end  of  my  gun,  at  the  beasts  skidl, 
when  whiz  came  a  ball  within  a  few  inches  of 
me,  and  lodged  in  the  panther^s  side ;  he  relin- 
quished his  hold  directly,  slunk  back  to  the 
ravine,  and  died. 

"We  found  afterwards,  that  the  shot  was 

fired  by  Mr.  E ,  from  the  opposite  bank  of 

the  ravine,  who,  seeing  the  desperate  predica- 
ment we  were  both  in,  hazarded  the  bullet, 
from  which  the  poor  native  and  myself  had  as 
narrow  an  escape  as  from  the  terrific  monster. 

^'  It  was  a  splendid  shot,  indeed  !  —  and 
ought  to  immortalize  a  man  for  ever,  in  the 
annals  of  sporting  biography.  The  animaFs 
head  is  now  in  my  possession,  as  a  trophy  of 
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one  of  my  7?iw-adventures,  and  an  cxhibitory 
testimony  of  my  friend's  admirable  skilly  in 
saving  life  and  destroying  it  at  the  same 
moment/' 

"  The  remainder  of  the  letter/-*  continued 
the  colonel,  "  treats  npon  less  interesting  mat- 
ters, and  may  once  more  be  consigned  to  my 
pocket  j  for  I  perceive  we  are  approaching  the 
Vicarage  at  last,  though  so  leisurely  sauntering 
along,  to  admit  the  perusal  of  this  second  ex- 
traordinary adventure;  which,  coupled,  with 
that  of  the  cobra  de  capello,  are  certainly  two 
incidental  events  seldom  heard  of,  in  one  man's 
life/' 

Louis  was  in  ecstasies  at  this  perilous  anec- 
dote, and  their  arrival  at  the  gates,  alone  spared 
his  indulgent  nucleus  lungs,  further  exertion ; 
for  they  only  entered  the  portal  just  in  time  to 
prepare  for  a  substantial  luncheon,  which  their 
early  dinner  hour,  would  natm-ally  appear  to  the 
colonel ;  and  which  the  little  Anna,  who  had 


208  THE    COUNT. 

scampered  on  in  advance,  was  then  seen  flitting 
back  to  announce. 

"  Oh  !  happy  child ! 
Thou  art  so  exquisitely  wild  ; 
I  think  of  thee  with  many  fears, 
Of  what,  may  he  thy  lot  in  future  years." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


'  Lo  !  tlie  poor  Indian  whose  untutored  mind 
Sees  God  in  clouds,  or  hears  him  in  the  wind ; 
His  soul  proud  Science  never  taught  to  stray, 
Tar  as  the  solar  walk,  or  milky  way ; 
Yet  simple  Nature  to  his  hope  has  given. 
Behind  the  cloud-topt  hill,  an  humble  heaven ; 
*  *  *  *  * 

To  be — contents  his  natural  desire  ; 
He  asks  no  angels's  wing,  or  seraph's  fire ; 
But  tliinks,  admitted  to  that  equal  sky, 
His  faithful  dog  shall  bear  him  company." 


Having  an  inexpressible  aversion  to  exercise 
our  privileges,  by  prying  unnecessarily  into 
domestic  circles,  more  especially  at  theii'  hour 
of  refection;  when  we  know  very  well,  that  peo- 
ple eat  pretty  much  alike,  now-a-days,  in  every 
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civilized  society;  we  liave  with  all  due  pro- 
priety, left  tlie  Vicarage  party  to  their  early 
repast ;    and  though  we  may — 

"  Love  a  table  furiiisli'd  with  full  plenty, 
And  store  of  friends  to  eat  it ;  " 

still,  on  the  present  occasion,  it  would  be  to  us 
equally  tedious,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable,  to 
watch  every  mouthful  disappearing  internally 
from  external  observation ;  when,  not  a  hope  is 
left  for  us,  to  catch  one  stray  witticism  or  bon 
mot  J  worth  recording ;  unless  it  might  so  happen 
at  one  of  those  tables,  where  professional  diners- 
out — are  expected  to  contribute  and  administer 
such  entremets  in  return  for  their  good  cheer. 
So,  wishing  our  friends  all  good  disgestive 
results — as  a  certain  pastry-cook  observed,  in 
behalf  of  a  particular  biscuit  he  strongly  re- 
commended— we  will,  in  the  mean  time,  turn 
our  ej^es  from  their  well-appointed  domestic 
board,  to  some  extracts  in  a  letter,  to  which 
Lunario   has    drawn   our   attention ;   but,  how 
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transmitted  from  Rome^  we  leave  to  the  fanciful 
imagiuations  of  others. 

Therein,  we  find  tliat  the  Emperor  of  all 
the  Russites,  has  been  wending  bis  perilous  way 
into  the  Papal  dominions^  upon  some  sort  of 
business,  with  which^  however,  we  can,  at  least, 
have  none  in  the  world, — but  to  e:icite  a  few  re- 
mai'ks  upon  his  peregiinations,  after  paying  his 
devoii's  to  the  Pope,  or  Pope-ess — whichever 
may  be  the  sexual  distinction  of  that  specimen 
of  humanity,  enveloped  in  long  clothes. 

TThether,  as  in  olden  times,  the  gi-eat  toe  was 
protruded  from  beneath  its  folds,  as  the  pointed 
extremity  of  devoteeship,  does  not  appeal' : — but 
ye  Gods  !  and  Goddesses  !  of  pagan  mythology  ! 
who  would  step  from  the  lowliest  grade  of 
British  independence,  to  mount  the  monster 
throne  of  the  one — or  the  Papistical  chaii*  of 
the  other  ? 

^Mio  would  be  the  great  Autocratical  despot 
of  almost  boundless  dominions  ; — and  yet.  must 
think  it  needful  to  travel  for  his  very  Life,  with 
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four  carnages  en  suite — so  peculiarly  con- 
structed (as  we  presume  without  poles,  having 
a  mortal  antipathy  to  anything  bearing  the 
name)  that  by  their  exact  resemblance  to  each 
other  in  every  iota — detection  would  be  impos- 
sible, as  to  which  his  Czarship_,  might  select, 
or  feel  himself  most  inclined  to  be  conveni- 
ently dispatched  in.  by  any  inveterate  foe ;  who 
either  wished  to  avenge  his  country's  wrongs,  or 
through  a  spirit  of  rivalry,  be  anxious  to  rid 
the  world,  of  the  handsomest  man  in  Europe  ? 

But  to  frustrate  such  regicidal  catastrophes, 
what  stratagems  to  resort  to !  as  the  lowly 
pallet  for  which  we  should  care  not  a  straw, 
though  he  values  the  latter  by  thousands.  Bed- 
steads despised, — doubtless  from  continuous 
fears,  that  those  odious  Poles,  might,  by  some 
magical  process,  transform  themselves  into  sup- 
porters of  his  nocturnal  canopy;  and  by  thus 
standing  at  ease  by  day,  be  ready  at  night,  for 
some  smothering  conspiracy. 
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But  were  we  to  ponder  over  half  the  anec- 
dotes of  the  Emjjerorlal  career^  or  touch  upon 
Papistical  solemnities,  raid  Carnival  festivities, 
together  with  the  aclUhitum  divertisement,  af- 
forded by  the  countless  multitude  of  frenzied 
Enghsh,  who  desert  their  own  country  for  that 
of  the  "  Seven  Hills/^ — we  shall  be  finding  our 
friends  at  the  vicarage  in  their  first  dreams,  in- 
stead of  attending  their  dessert ;  as  we  pro- 
posed to  ourselves 

Thus,  recaUing  our  late  distracted  attention 
to  its  previous  focus — we  discover,  that  the 
Colonel  has  been  evidently  referring  to  one  or 
two  of  the  early  morning  topics, — for,  he  con- 
tinues to  speak  with  phiyful  badinage,  as  to  the 
fiitui'e  career  of  Louis, — alluding  in  explicit 
terms  to  his  own  intended  future  patronage  of 
his  favourite  nephew, — foretelling  his  rapid 
advance,  and  saying,  he  would  quickly  rival  him- 
self ill  honours,  rank,  and  rupees;  that  is — 
provided,  he  eschewed  all  such  fool  hardy  ex- 
ploits, as  those  recounted  of  his  friend,  whose 
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narrow  escape  from  the  pangs  of  a  tiger,  and 
snake,  had  so  excited  Georgy's  dismay. 

This  allusion,  once  more  turned  the  dis- 
course upon  national  superstitions,  and  customs 
of  the  country;  which,  now  that  the  Colonel's 
explicit  intentions  towards  Louis  were  avowed, 
became  more  deeply  and  universally  interesting 
to  the  famOy. 

Mr.  Neville  therefore,  after  courteously  ac- 
knowledging his  liberality  and  kindness,  con- 
tinued the  subject  by  characteristically  enough 
observing, — 

"  How  thankful  we  must  all  feel,  Camp- 
bell,— that  the  Temples,  and  the  Priests  of 
Hindoostan,  though  still  in  outward  existence, 
are  happily  shorn  of  much  of  their  former 
strength  and  power  j  that  a  great  moral  change 
is  progressing ;  and  that  the  deep  slumber  of 
spiritual  death,  is  thereby  passing  away, — 
or,  if  moral  agitation  now  exists,  it  is  I  trust, 
only  a  mere  commotion,  which  clears  the  at- 
mosphere of  pestilence,  and  leaves  behind  it 
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life,  beauty,  and  peace  upon  tlie  face  of  the 
earth/' 

"  I  fear  my  dear  Neville,  that  you  are  mis- 
taken,''  replied  the  Colonel,  "  and,  that  by  far 
the  greater  number  of  the  Natives,  (though 
sick  and  weary  of  Idols)  laden  with  sin,  and 
yet  thirsting  for  a  better  hope,  are  still  far  from 
being  alive,  to  the  power  of  Divine  Truth,  on 
the  conscience,  and  the  heart; — for,  amid  the 
fast  decaying  forms  of  religious  error,  and 
superstition,  which  the  Native  Indians  have 
not  yet  decidedly  abandoned ;  the  adoration  of 
the  Serpent,  seems  to  be  one  of  the  most  pre- 
valent, and  is,  in  many  respects,  the  most  loath- 
some and  debasing." 

^^Is  it  possible,^'  exclaimed  Mr.  Neville, 
"  that  the  Serpent,  still  beguiles  a  great  multi- 
tude of  our  fellow  men — children  of  those 
common  parents,  who  first  fell,  through  its 
Satanic  subtilty,  from  innocence,  immortality, 
and  bliss  !    bringing  as  the  fruit  of  their  trans- 
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gressions^  death  into  the  world,  with  all  its 
woes  V^ 

"Yes/^  answered  the  Colonel,  "lamentable 
as  it  is, — in  the  South  of  India,  more  especially, 
— the  Serpent  still  continues  to  be  worshipped 
by  the  Natives,  to  a  considerable  extent ;  and 
the  'Cobra,^  of  which  I  was  speaking  this 
morning,  (by  far  the  most  deadly  of  the  reptile 
tribe),  is  the  chosen  object  of  their  debased  and 
trembling  homage/^ 

"  And  by  what  way  do  they  contrive  to  ap- 
proach so  disgusting  a  Deity  ?^'  interrupted 
Louis. 

"  Images  are  formed  of  the  reptile,"  con- 
tinued his  Uncle,  "  in  an  erect  posture,  with 
hood  expanded,  and  are  placed  in  the  Hindoo 
Temples.  It  also  contributes  to  the  fantastic 
decorations  of  their  other  Deities,  either  being 
placed  in  their  hands,  twisted  round  them  in 
spiral  wreaths,  or,  forming  by  its  folds,  a  sort  of 
couch,  on  which  they  are  supposed  to  recline." 
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*^  But  it  is  frequently  worshipped  in  its  liv- 
ing state,  and  is  pampered  in  the  rude  slirine, 
selected  by  itself  for  its  habitation ;  and  there, 
fed  with  the  most  delicate  food,  which  the  self 
denying  deyotees,  are  able  to  procure/^ 

"  This,  may  in  some  degree,^^  said  the  ob- 
servant Louis,  ^^  account  for  what  you  told  us 
this  morning,  uncle,  that  they  shun,  rather  than 
seek,  to  molest  the  human  species,  unless  they 
are  exasperated; — and  this,  really  gives  them  a 
redeeming  quahty  in  my  estimation,  as  it  be- 
tokens an  amiability  of  disposition,  by  evincing 
at  least,  a  proof  of  gratitude, — that  beautiful 
sentiment,  which  according  to  the  converted 
Hottentot^s  definition,  may  be  termed,  '  The 
memory  of  the  Heart/  '^ 

"How  can  you,  Louis,^^  exclaimed  his 
sister,  "  take  the  part  of  these  nasty,  disgust- 
ing, creeping,  crawling,  stealthy  things?  I 
dare  say,  you  will  some  time  or  other,  be  con- 
verting yourself  into  a  professional  juggler- 
hugging,  and  twisting  them  about  you, — and  be 

VOL.    I.  L 
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coming  home  some  day  to  us,  with  one  coiled 
round  your  body — a  living  emblem^  of  one  of 
their  own  Pagan  Gods  of  the  country/^ 

'^Unless,  Georgy  dear_,  I  become  a  victim 
altogether  to  their  reputed  fascinations !  but 
we  are  interrupting  our  uncle,  who  doubtless 
has  much  more  to  tell  us  of  my  future  Indian 
petSj  as  you  may  perhaps  designate  them/^ 

"  One  circumstance,  at  least,  I  can  relate," 
continued  the  Colonel, — "illustrative  of  the 
degraded  state  of  these  people.  I  observed  one 
day,  a  woman  with  three  children,  sitting  near 
a  cavity,  not  far  off;  and  on  sending  a  messen- 
ger, to  inquire  what  she  was  doing,  I  found 
that  the  poor  deluded  woman,  had  come  thus 
accompanied  to  worship  a  '  Cobra,^  which  had 
taken  possession  of  this  dark,  and  silent  re- 
treat; from  which  it  was  then  looking  forth. 

"  She  had  brought  milk,  cocoa  nuts,  and 
incense,  as  offerings  to  the  selected  object  of 
her  adoration;  and  after  burning  the  latter, 
and  breaking  the  cocoa  nuts,  she  prepared  to 
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fall  down_,  and  worsliip  the  odiously  disgusting 
reptile. 

^'  This  poor  deplorably  infatuated  woman^ 
upon  further  inquiiy,  told  us^ — that  a  few  years 
before,  her  husband  happened,  whilst  his  child 
was  playing  in  the  grass,  to  discover  the  ap- 
proach of  one  of  these  snakes,  rapidly  mean- 
dering thi'ough  the  thick  herbage; — fall  of 
alarm  for  his  child,  he  began  to  worship  the 
Serpent,  promising  it,  a  yearly  offering,  if  it 
would  but  spare  the  infant; — which  she  added, 
proved  the  case — and  this  vow,  the  fond  but 
superstitious  mother,  was  about  to  fulfil/^ 

"  It  would  have  been  an  excellent  op- 
portunity,^^ observed  the  ^icar,  ^^  for  the  exer- 
cise of  some  judicious  missionary,  by  directing 
the  poor  deluded  creature  to  the  Father  of  all 
mercies,  from  whom  proceedeth  every  good  and 
perfect  gift.^^ 

''  It  fortunately  so  happened,^^  resumed  the 
Colonel — "that  I  became  the  humble  instru- 
ment, of  attempting  to  effect  this ;  having  been 

L  2 
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able  to  claim  the  attention  of  a  Missionary  for 
the  purpose  who  at  the  same  time,  furnished 
me  with  other  information  attending  these  gross 
superstitions, 

^'  He  stated  that  the  Heathen,,  had  just 
been  celebrating  one  of  their  most  popular  fes- 
tivals, in  honour  of  the  '  Hooded  Snake^ — as  it 
is  sometimes  called.  The  feast  continues  about 
four  days,  when  the  people  seldom  do  any- 
thing ;  and  it  is  during  these  periods  of  idle- 
ness, that  the  Missionaries  seize  the  opportu- 
nity, of  directing  them  to  that  Saviour,  who 
came  into  the  world  to  destroy  the  works  of 
the  great  Serpent — the  Devil. 

'^Next  to  the  Singa,  there  is  no  object  so 
commonly  worshipped  as  the  Cobra ;  feeding  it 
as  they  do,  and  manifesting  also  for  this  snake, 
more  than  any  other,  the  utmost  solicitude  for 
the  preservation  of  its  life ;  for  when  it  happens 
to  be  killed,  they  place  a  pice  (a  small  copper 
coin)  in  its  mouth,  and  burn  it ; — they  after- 
vv  ards  take  the  pice,  and  wrapping  it  up  in  a 
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bit  of  cloth,  tie  it  round  the  waist  as  a  charm 
against  danger/^ 

"  Now  Louis,  mind  that,^^ — interrupted 
Georgy, — ^^  for  out  of  the  mouth  of  the  Cobra 
— you  find  proceeds  its  charm,  which  I  antici- 
pate your  saying,  is  analogous,  to  nonsense 
proceeding  from  youi'  sister^s  organic  member 
of  speech; — but  recollect,  that  in  a  typical 
sense,  the  Serpent  is  symbolical  of  wisdom  ', 
so  I  take  unto  myself  the  inference,  and— ^^ 

Here  Louis  stopped  his  sister^s  lips,  with  a 
playful  kiss — calling  her  an  incorrigible  marplot 
—a  spiteful  encroacher,  upon  his  privileged  and 
most  praiseworthy  inquiries  into  natural 
philosophy ;  and  then  solicited  his  uncle  to 
proceed — which  he  thus  did, — 

"  The  effigy  of  the  snake,  that  is  most  fre- 
quently worshipped  at  festivals,  is  made  of 
clay,  and  decorated  with  flowers.  The  wor- 
shippers pour  upon  it  an  offering  of  milk, 
which  is  mixed  with  a  certain  kind  of  pulse, 
and  the  same  offerings,  usually  made  to  other 
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Idols_,  are  also  presented  to  it ;  sucli  as  fruits^ 
sweetmeats,  &c.  &c.  After  these  honours  are 
1)estowed,  the  image  is  thrown  into  some  tank, 
or  river — but  the  adoration  of  many,  arises 
more  from  the  fear,  and  superstitious  dread  of 
the  living  snake ;  for  they  declare  that  Serpents 
ought  to  be  worshipped,  as  they  are  all  Brah- 
mins, and  who  ^are  the  offspring  of  the  gi-eat 
Kassappar/^ 

'^  This  is  indeed,"  said  Mr.  Neville,  "  as  in 
the  whole  system  of  Hindooism — a  proof,  that 
they  know  not  what  they  worship ;  the  whole,  is 
one  immense  fabric  of  delusive  ignorance,  and 
superstition.  May  they  be  enlightened,  and 
see  their  sin  and  danger,  through  the  mercy  of 
God  !" 

"  Although  the  origin  of  Serpent  worship,''' 
continued  the  Colonel, — "  is  buried  in  remote 
antiquity,  and  classed  among  the  lingering 
absurdities,  in  the  religious  rites  of  the 
Hindoos  of  the  present  day;  yet,  it  can 
scarcely  be  thought,  that  the  external  acts  of 
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homage,  still  paid  to  a  creature  so  vile,  and  so 
destructive,  betoken  the  existence  of  any  cor- 
responding sentiments  in  the  mind. 

"But  however  surprising  it  is,  that  to  a 
creature  like  the  Serpent,  the  Hindoos,  or  any 
race  of  men,  should  offer  even  the  semblance 
of  adoration ;  yet,  considering  the  deadly  powers 
possessed  by  this  reptile,  it  cannot  excite  so 
much  wonder,  that  the  homage,  paid  by  the 
natives — such  as  it  is — may  arise,  and  be 
associated  with  no  small  degree  of  personal 
apprehension.  The  near  and  sudden  appear- 
ance of  Serpents  at  any  time,  affects  them  with 
the  greatest  terror,  for  they  often  suffer  from 
the  attacks  of  these  venomous,  and  powerful 
enemies  to  the  human  race,  and  not  a  few  have 
died  from  the  wounds  inflicted  by  them." 

Mrs.  Neville  and  Matilda,  who  had  e^^- 
dently  been  more  annoyed,  than  charmed  by 
these  several  anecdotes ;  at  length  simultane- 
ously implored,  that  no  more  such  frightful 
stories,  might  be  recounted — or  they  should  be 
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for  ever  anticipating  some  such  evil  miscliance 
to  Louis,  when  destined  to  visit  regions,  so 
beset  with  these  terrific  monsters. 

"But  surely  you  must  admit  Augusta/^ 
said  her  brother, — "  that  it  is  better  by  far,  he 
should  be  guarded  thus  prematurely,  against 
incurring  these  various  risks ; — for  example,  it  is 
right,  he  should  be  apprized,  that  Serpents  are 
often  concealed  in  the  most  extraordinary  places 
— as  they  have  been  known  to  creep  into 
Palanquins,  and  hide  themselves  between  the 
open  cane  work  bottom,  and  the  mattress.  It 
is  also  necessary  at  some  stations — if  you  go 
out  after  dark  as  in  my  friend's  case,  which 
was  related  this  morning, — to  have  a  light 
carried  before  you,  to  avoid  treading  upon  them, 
as  they  often  lie  in  a  path,  or  on  the  high 
road.'* 

"  There  Louis,'' — exclaimed  Georgina, — 
"  you  must  succumb, — and  admit  the  Serpent- 
like wisdom,  which  prompted  the  suggestion  of 
my  promised  gift, — furnishing  you  as   it  will. 
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with  a  luminous  charm,  to  hang  round  your 
neck,  thereby  saving  an  infinity  of  trouble,  by 
transforming  you  at  once,  into  a  veritable  self- 
conceited-illuminated-glowworm,  emitting  your 
own  light  en  avant  rather  than  en  arriere — and 
moreover,  you  might  perform  a  countercharm 
and  scare  them  outright,  by  your  style  of 
singing — 

"  How  sweet  to  rove  through  Indicis  grove 
TVTiilst  the  glow^vorm's  lamp  is  gleaming  Love  !" 

paraphrasing  slightly,  and  warbling  forth  this 
well  known  couplet— to  which  Louis  promptly 
added,  or — 

"  Like  the  glowwomi,  proud  aud  vain, 
Contemplatuig  Ids  glitt'riug  traia, 
Cried,  sui'e  there  uever  was  ia  nature, 
So  elegant  and  line  a  creature  !" 

that  is,  pro^dded,  I  allow  dame  nature,  to  have 
her  o^vn  way,  and  shine  in  her  own  destined 
path." 

Mrs.    Neville   here    remarked,  how   much 
cause  poor  Charles  would  have  to  regret,  the 

L   5 
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necessity  of  leaving  the  Vicarage  for  a  day  or 
two_,  as  lie  had  done_,  after  the  first  hour  of  his 
uncle's  arrival ; — however^  the  good  Yicar  who 
always  saw  things_,  under  the  fairest  point  of 
vieWj  made  some  consoling  remark,  and  as  the 
appointed  hour  for  family  prayer,  had  arrived, 
preparations  ensued  for  their  coming  devotions. 
These  private  orisons,  were  always  rendered 
most  impressive,  by  the  pathos,  with  which  they 
were  offered  up  by  the  Vicar,  who  most  judici- 
ously limited  the  time  they  occupied,  to  a  short 
period, — so  that  no  one  became  wearied  or 
inattenti\'e.  The  petitions  and  thanksgivings 
proffered  by  him,  with  humility,  were  at  once 
simple,  yet  energetic — nor  were  there  any  com- 
pulsatory  measures  adopted,  to  compel  the 
household  attendants  to  be  present  pro /orm« — 
as  mere  hp  worshippers ; — all  seemed  the  effect 
of  free  will,  and  spontaneous  piety  in  this  esti- 
mable family ;  and  it  never  was  more  strongly 
manifested,  than  by  the  manner  in  which  this 
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final  unction  of  social,  and  sacred  duties,  were 
performed  at  the  close  of  day. 

As  the  family  generally  withdrew,  after  the 
final  benediction,  to  their  respective  dormitories, 
— the  Colonel,  who  had  (unlike  most  retii'ed 
Indians)  imbibed  from  various  circumstances — 
a  predilection  for  late  hours,  a'nd  knowing  also, 
that  in  this  respect,  his  sister  Elizabeth  had  the 
same  propensity — they  made  a  private  agree- 
ment, to  retire  to  the  little  quiet  sanctum  of 
the  latter,  at  this  hour,  rather  than  separate 
themselves^  by  withdrawing  from  the  rest  of  the 
family, — in  order  to  resume  their  inteiTupted 
conversation  of  the  morning ; — and  for  which, 
the  preceding  devotions^  had  not  inaptly  pre- 
pared  theii'   feelings     

But  we  must  narrate  their  adjournment 
through  the  medium  of  a  new  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


"  'Tis  that  which  springs,  fresh  even  iu  death 
Prom  Heaven's  best  gift  to  sorrow — Faith  ! 
In  human  minds — deep  wrought  by  grief. 
Two  feelings  rise — Despair — Belief : 
Despair  sinks  back  on  earth  to  lie. 
Belief  mounts  upwards  to  the  sky  I" 


Aunt  Elizabeth^s  wee  snuggery,  whose  high 
window,  would  need  but  partial  drapery  to 
conceal  her  from  even  Sols  more  brilliantly 
intrusive  rays  ;  can  never  affect  to  exclude  our 
cool,  and  penetrative  glances,  borne  as  they  are 
upon  Lunar  beams,  and  playfully  peeping  now 
and  then,  through  a  misty  veil — whilst  at  other 
times,  with  bolder  glances,  and  through  chang- 
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iug  phases,  we  search  into  private,  and  select 
retreats ;  (thongh  eii  parenthese,  our  Mends  may 
little  guess  to  what  extent.) 

Upon  this  occasion,  be  it  known  however ; 
that  we  seem  to  have  attracted  some  attention, 
doubtless  appearing  under  the  most  becoming 
aspect— veiled  or  unveiled,  as  EUzabeth  and 
her  brother  entered;— for  the  former  turning 
round,  exclaimed,  as  she  cast  an  oblique  glance 
upwards — 

"  Daylight  is  made  for  the  gav, 

The  thoughtless,  the  heartless,  the  free. 
But  there's  something  about  the  moons  ray 
TMiich  is  sweeter  to  you  and  to  me." 

After  this  comphmentary  effusion,  which 
we  not  only  duly  appreciate,  but  appropriate  to 
ourselves — the  brother  and  sister,  seated  them- 
selves at  a  table,  where  a  miscellaneous  assem- 
blage of  books,  papers,  portfohos — with  every 
possible  contrivance  to  facihtate  the  one 
handed  power,  Elizabeth  could  alone  exercise 
in  writing  epistolary,  and   other  transcripts ; — 
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were  thus  met  together,  defying  any  other  eye 
than  her  own,  separately  to  discriminate,  or  if 
so,  to  describe  their  various  uses. 

Ehzabeth,  soon  commenced  a  short  recapi- 
tulation, of  her  once,  having  been  sceptically 
inchned,  during  the  period  of  youthful  arro- 
gance ;  when  new-born  reason,  proudly  soaring 
in  its  first  flights,  as  though  its  wings  would 
penetrate  the  clouds,  and  fain  reach  the  very 
sanctuary  of  Heaven  ! — then  drawing  a  port- 
feuille  towards  her,  she  took  from  its  recesses, 
a  paper,  and  presenting  it  to  the  Colonel,  said, 
— ''  you  can  put  this  into  your  pocket,  and  read 
at  your  leisure  the  few  lines,  which  though  they 
may  be  esteemed  a  humble  performance,  as 
also  a  bold  assumption  of  the  poetic  vein,  in 
their  appliance,  to  a  theme,  penned  by  Byronic 
skill;— still,  to  you,  they  may  prove  interesting, 
as  conveying  my  own  sentiments,  on  reading 
some  atheistical  lines  composed  by  that  cele- 
brated Bard/' 
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As  the  Colonel^  for  a  moment  held  it  open 
iu  his  hand^  ive  are  enabled  to  take  the  liberty 
of  inserting  the  contents  at  once,  before  he 
consigns  it  to  his  pocket — 

"  Yes  !  there  must  be  as  holiest  men  suppose, 
Some  glorious  spot,  where  aU  our  sorrows  close, 
TVheu  time  AviU  end — Eternity  begin 
And  close  the  dread  career  of  grief  and  sin  ! — 
Release  the  anguish'd  heart  from  all  annoy, 
And  bid  it  wake  to  realms  of  endless  joy  1 
Relieve  its  sorrows  and  its  miseries  close. 
To  rise  triumphant  o'er  its  transient  woes  ! 

And  would' st  thou  then,  inhuman  sceptic  dare 
From  sorrowing  hearts  so  fair  a  hope  to  tear  ? 
"Would' St  thou  fi'om  suffering  souls  by  anguish  riv'n 
Rend  their  last  hope  of  happiness  in  Heaven  ? 
Well  may'st  thou  dread  a  hope  so  cabn  and  fair     \ 
Its  peaceful  influence  never  can'st  thou  share         [ 
To  thee  it  speaks  but  anguish  and  despaii- —  ) 

Well  may'st  thou  dread  the  thoughts  of  worlds  to  come 
To  thee  it  tells  not  of  a  happy  home — 
Of  hours  of  joy — of  bliss  beyond  compare, 
The  end  of  woe — the  downfall  of  despair  ! — 
The  world  of  retribution  forms  for  thee. 
No  wreath  to  crown  thy  patient  constancy — 
No  great  and  glorious  hopes  of  futiu'c  BUss, 
The  proud  reward  of  suffering  in  this. 

Oh !  no  !  well  may  thy  coward  bosom  quail 
\\  hen  it  reflects — that  time  at  last  wiU  fail — 
Well  may'st  thou  hope  annHiilation  ends. 
The  gloom  and  anguish  which  thy  bosom  rends — 
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Appall'd  and  shrinking  from  the  future,  fly 
And  dare,  from  cowardice  thy  God  deny 
With  liorror  turning  from  Eternity !" 


After  a  slight  pause — she  continued  her 
subject,  by  giving  him  a  brief  outline  (with 
which  we  are  ourselves  acquainted)  of  her 
former  uneasy  sensations, — the  causes  which 
had  led  to  them, — and  the  now  delightful 
effects  she  had  experienced  from  a  total  change 
of  religious  views. 

"But  to  trace  my  feelings/^  she  added, 
"  with  minute  precision,  throughout  their  pro- 
gressive, and  manifold  changes ;  would  be  too 
tedious  at  this  moment,  when  I  wish  to  touch 
upon  other  matters,  and  account  in  some  degree 
for  the  cool  repulsiveness,  I  am  conscious  of 
having  exhibited,  upon  this  very  unexpected 
invitation  of  yours;  and  which  appeared  to 
me,  but  as  an  opening  snare  to  enthral  the 
young  hearts  of  those,  who  have  hitherto 
remained  innocently,  and  passively  contented, 
in  this,  their  peaceful  home. 
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^*  I  will  however  write  upon  the  former  less 
pressing  theme^  as  I  can  be  more  explanatory 
on  paper,  and  my  mind,  perhaps,  be  more  quali- 
fied to  descant  on  it  than  at  present ;  for  I  wish 
to  secure  your  attention  upon  a  subject,  most 
near  and  dear  to  my  heart,  which  admits  of  no 
delay. 

"  Our  eldest  niece — Augusta — Matilda, 
(though  we  call  her  by  the  latter  name,  to  dis- 
tinguish her  from  om'  sister)  has  been  as  you 
may  have  heard,  my  own  most  especial  elevCj 
since  my  residence  beneath  her  father^s  roof — 
for^ 

*  Sportive,  tender,  graceful,  wild, 
Scarcely  woman,  more  than  child.' 

she  entwined  herself  round  my  heart,  from  the 
first  moment  of  my  arrival ;  you  may  therefore 
imagine,  with  what  fond  interest  I  have  endea- 
voured to  inculcate,  that  mental  instruction, 
which  in  myself,  was  so  fondly  nurtured  by  our 
beloved  parents.     But,  with  how  much  more 
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fervent  zeal,  have  I  also  attempted  to  instil  into 
her  youthful  mind,  those  religious  precepts, 
which,  however  superior  her  own  father^s 
attainments,  and  competency  to  do  so,  may  be; 
— still,  his  affectionate  and  devoted  attentions, 
could  be  alone  disseminated  generally,  in  so 
large  a  family,  absorbed  too,  as  he  necessarily 
must  be,  with  his  extensively  parochial 
duties. 

"  I  have,  therefore,  the  more  exclusively 
applied  myself  dihgently,  and  I  trust  success- 
fully, in  impressing  those  sentiments  upon  the 
heart  of  my  own  darling;  and  the  more  deeply 
to  enforce  them,  have  yielded  a  sort  of  tacit 
assent,  to  our  sister  Augusta's  wish  of  gi\irig 
Matilda  a  brief  outline  of  my  own  sad  history, 
— which,  in  the  shape  of  a  memoir,  has  been 
drawn  up  at  her  request  for  the  piu'pose. 
Whether  she  has  yet  had  the  opportunity  of 
doing  so,  I  know  not— for  your  unexpected 
appearance,  has  thrown  all  our  ideas  and  per- 
ceptions into  a  giddy  vortex. 
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"  But  that  is  irrelevant  to  my  present  sub- 
ject, though  bearing  towards  the  same  point, — 
for  you  may  easily  imagine,  my  dear  brother, 
that  having,  as  I  fondly  hope,  infused  the  same 
fundamental  principles  into  the  breast  of  Ma- 
tilda, which  have  so  mercifully  gained  a  firm 
anchor  in  my  own ; — how  much  reason  I  have 
to  dread  the  contaminating  influence,  and  ex- 
posure to  a  tempting  world;  even  were  it  to 
rob  her  only  of  a  portion  of  that  calm  felicity, 
which  has  hitherto  been  her  lot. 

"  And  yet,  she  is,  alas  !  about  to  make  her 
first  step  on  its  alluring  threshold,  nearly  at 
the  same  age,  when  I  was  snatched  from  its 
innumerable  enchantments,  by  the  chastening 
hand  of  Divine  Providence.  I  am,  therefore, 
thus  the  more  explicit,  and  anxious,  with  re- 
gard to  her,  whose  period  of  l)looming  exist- 
ence, so  painfully  and  forcibly  recals  my  own 
early  years  ;  with  the  fond  hope,  that  I  shall 
meet  in  you  a  faithful  and  efficient  coadjutor, 
who  will  the  more  readily,  by  tenderly  shield- 
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ing  and  watcliing  over  her  gentle  nature,  re- 
store her  to  us,  the  same  unsophisticated  being 
she  now  is. 

"  With  regard  to  Georgina,  I  have  not  the 
same  apprehension,  —  nor  perhaps  so  much 
interest,  —  for  her  natural  sprighthness  and 
maniere  spirituelle,  will  dash  its  own  way,  over 
whatever  may  be  the  obstructions  which  beset 
her  yet  untrodden  path;  whilst  her  more 
placid  and  retiring  sister,  would  rather  shrink 
from,  than  attempt  to  overcome  them. 

''  Thus,  am  I  more  desirous  of  claiming 
your  especial  watchfulness  over  one,  than  the 
other ;  and  by  giving  me  this  promise,  you  will, 
my  dear  Frederick,  relieve  me  in  some  measure, 
from  the  restless,  and  irritable  state  into  which 
I  have  been  thrown,  by  this  first  interruption 
to  our  happy  family  union. ^' 

The  Colonel  had  apparently  listened,  with 
the  most  earnest  attention  to  the  foregoing 
statement ;  and  as  to  the  latter  appeal,  un- 
hesitatingly gave   his    sister,  the   most   sacred 


THE     COUNT.  237 

promise  of  complying  with  the  urgent  request 
she  made,  in  behalf  of  this  exclusive  and  rela- 
tive guardianship,  over  the  cherished  object  of 
her  devoted  affection ;  adding — 

"  To  YOU,  my  dear  Elizabeth,  I  may  briefly 
hint,  that  I  have  more  at  stake  than  you  can 
well  imagine,  or,  that  time  will  permit  me  to 
explain,  in  ha\ing  so  perseveringly  insisted  on 
monopolizing,  for  a  time,  the  elder  branches  of 
the  family ;  but  I  trust,  that  I  shall  hereafter 
be  able  to  convince  you,  as  to  my  views  and 
motives,  being  worthy  even  of  youi'  approbation  ; 
proving  the  philosopher's  painful  doctrine  to 
be  incon-ect, — 'That  there  is  no  affection  of 
the  human  mind,  without  a  share  of  selfish- 
ness,'—  for  I  hope,  that  in  this  instance,  a 
mutuality  of  family  advantages,  will  be  the 
result  of  my  endeavours. 

'^And  now,  Elizabeth,  having  laconically, 
but  I  hope,  satisfactorily  adjusted  these  great 
and  weighty  matters,  perhaps  we  had  better 
follow  the  good  example  of  the  rest — though 
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first,  let  me  impress  upon  your  memory,,  the 
promise  of  writing  more  fully,  and  explicitly, 
regarding  tlie  change  which  has  taken  place 
in  you  religious  sentiments, — a  subject  w^e  can- 
not at  this  moment  renew;  for,  I  must  be 
moving  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning,  and, 
moreover,  you  wall  need  rest  after  the  excite- 
ment of  the  day,  as  well  as  myself — therefore, 
with  your  leave,  I  shall  ring  for  your  attend- 
ant." 

3^  5jC  5jC  5f*  5f5 

The  Colonel  immediately  lighted  his  own 
candle, — an  insult,  by  the  way,  we  think  offered 
to  our  superior  orb,  thus  brightly  emitting  its 
moonlit  rays, —  softening  into  beauty  every- 
thing which  comes  within  their  influence,  and 
all-sufficient,  in  our  opinion,  for  midnight  pur- 
poses— but  habit !  that  second  nature  !  will 
prevail,  on  most  occasions; — and  patiently  do 
we  submit  to  the  contemptible  rivalry  of  wax, 
moulds,  dips,  or  even  a  rush,  upon  an  extremity, 
and  so  on,  throughout  the   unctuous    grades 
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of  patrician  lamp,   or   more   plebeian  Canclle- 
ocricy. 

Thus,  being    left   ratber  at   fault,  for  im- 
mediate occupation,  till  the  break  of  day ;  we 
may  as  well  turn  our  own  eyes  inwardly  for 
calm  repose,  although  doubtful,  as  to  the  com- 
parative  length  or    substance  of  this   chapter 
with  its  predecessors ;  but  as  we  set  off  on  our 
light  literary  career,    avowedly   free   from   all 
restraint,   and  orthodox   rules— we  shall  only 
pause  for  a  moment  ere  we  close  our  eyes — not 
to  apologize,  as  to  any  meagre  appearance — but 
simply  to  add,  most  conscientiously,  that  we 
have  just  now,  nothing  more  to  do  or  write,  than 
an  adieu,  bon  soir — au  revoir — or  say,  in  plain, 
good,   honest,   downright   Enghsh  parlance  — 
good  night ! 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


'  The  meek  eyed  mom  appears,  mother  of  de^s, 
At  first  faint  gleaming  in  the  dappled  east ; 
Till  far  o'er  ether  spreads  the  widening  glow. 
And  from  before  the  lustre  of  her  face, 
White  break  their  clouds  away — 
And  thick  around  the  Woodland  hymns  arise 
Eoused  by  the  cock,  the  soon-clad  shepherd  leaves 
His  mossy  cottage,  where  with  peace  he  dwells ; 
And  from  the  crowded  fold  in  order  diives 
The  flock  to  taste  the  verdure  of  the  mom." 


The  misty  dawn  of  early  day^  had  not  long 
raised  its  veilj  when  oui-  optical  povrers  were 
again  on  the  alert^  and  we  observed  an  almost 
simultaneous  effort  pervading  every  member  of 
the   ^icarage   household,    seemingly   predeter- 
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mined  to  make  good  to  themselves,  eacli  fleeting 
moment  of  the  colonel's  presence  amongst 
them. 

The  whole  family  were  thus  assembled  at 
the  early  dejeune,  so  that  the  last  fond  atten- 
tions might  be  bestowed,  and  the  last  lingering 
looks  rivetted  on  their  beloved  relative;  who, 
bent  on  dissipating  the  gloomy  shadows,  which 
were  fast  creeping  over  the  brows  of  those 
with  whom  he  could  not  leave  the  soothing 
anodyne  of  a  speedy  reunion ;  exerted  himself, 
with  more  than  his  wonted  cheerfulness,  to  be- 
guile their  thoughts  from  his  approaching  de- 
parture, and  turning  to  Louis  more  particularly 
remarked — 

"These  early  hours  remind  me  of  your 
friend  Seneca,  who  somewhere  observes,  that 
we  are  always  complaining  of  the  shortness  of 
time,  and  yet  have  much  more  than  we  know 
what  to  do  with — always  mourning  that  our 
own  days  are  few,  and  yet  acting  as  though 
they  were  endless.     But,  truly,  could  that  sage 

VOL.    I.  M 
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philosoplier  be  resuscitated^  and  transported 
hither ;  he  would  certainly  rescind  a  remark, 
which,  however  it  may  apply  to  more  than  half 
the  millions  upon  earth,  he  would  find  it  to  be 
falsified  in  this  family ;  for  they,  certainly  have 
not  to  be  admonished  by  the  olden  adage, 
'  Take  care  of  the  hours,  and  the  years  will 
take  care  of  themselves,'  a  precept  one  would 
wish  more  generally  enforced  and  acted  upon/' 

"It  certainly  only  requires  a  little  deter- 
mined energy,''  observed  Mr.  Neville,  "to  es- 
tablish a  system  of  early  rising,  by  which  we 
lengthen,  not  only  our  days,  but  our  lives,  and 
thereby  improve  our  health  also.  Perhaps  you 
may  remember  that  it  is  recorded  of  Bufi'on, 
that,  wishing  to  acquire  the  habit  of  so  doing, 
he  promised  his  servant  half-a-crown,  every 
morning  upon  which  he  should  prevail  on  him 
to  leave  his  bed  by  a  given  hour. 

"The  servant  resolutely  setting  to  work, 
under  a  commission  that  authorized  his  even 
pulling  Bufi'on,  (if  necessary)   out  of  bed,  in 
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spite  of  threats  and  ill  usage^  which  he  had  to 
contend  with  from  his  somnolent  master ;  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  him  from  his  chamber  by  the 
stipulated  time ;  and  Buffon  acknowledged, 
that  it  was  to  the  unwearied  perseverance  of 
his  servant,  that  the  world  is  indebted  for  his 
work  on  Natural  History/^ 

These,  and  other  anecdotes,  which  absorbed 
attention ;  thus  diminished  sorrow,  and  tended 
not  a  little  to  subdue  those  lurldng  spasms  of 
sickening  feehng  within  the  heart;  when  the 
last  farewell  moments  are  fast  approaching; 
but,  as  last  minutes,  nay  seconds,  will  arrive  in 
spite  of  all  efforts,  in  the  nether  world ;  and  as 
few  there  are  who  cannot  doubtless  sympathize 
in  the  remembrance  of  such  sensations;  xve, 
therefore,  need  not  dwell  on  them,  but  turn 
from  the  ghstening  tear,  and  rising  sigh, 
to  take  an  excursive  view  of  the  departed 
traveller. 

Onward,  we  observe  the  colonel  in  the  dis- 
tance, speeding  to  his  more  aristocratic  home 
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in  a  far  less  appropriate-looking  equipage,  than 
tlie  one  in  which  he  left  it — a  stage-coach  !  that 
once  animating,  but  now  fleeting  vision,  which 
formerly  put  the  whole  world  in  motion,  as  it 
whirled  through  village,  town,  or  hamlet; 
whilst  its  cheering  horn  set  every  one  on  the 
qui  vive  of  expectation,  with  the  hope  of  seeing- 
somebody,  or  something  of  individual  interest ; 
—  a  friend  to  be  met,  or  parted  with — a  parcel 
to  be  received,  or  dispatched — scramblers  for 
short  lifts,  or  long  ones — innumerable  halts  for 
flying  commissions — a  hare  or  pheasant,  may- 
hap, to  be  dropped — parcel  or  newspaper  to  be 
jerked  dexterously  in  at  the  door  of  some 
minor  hotel — or  a  queer,  odd-shaped  billet-doux 
flung  with  an  accompanying  jocose  leer,  if  not 
a  word  of  sly  import,  into  the  hand  of  some 
rosy-cheeked,  half-blushing,  gigghng  rustic 
lass. 

Then,  as  the  rattling  coach  passed  through 
the  more  important  places,  imbued,  as  it  were, 
with  almost  rattlesnake  fascination  ;  how  every- 
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one  rushed  to  the  window,  at  its  unmistakeable 
approach  !  how  the  corners  of  the  streets  were 
studded  with  idlers,  just  to  take  a  peep  at  its 
skilful  turn,  or  to  catch  a  word  of  news  ;  whilst 
the  watchful  eye,  dwelt  on  the  fleet  quadrupeds 
till  they  outstript,  by  velocity,  the  insatiable 
curiosity  of  the  standard  bipeds. 

But,  alas  !  how  seldom  can  the  latter  race, 
now  boast  of  such  spirit-stirring  scenes ; 
though  the  colonel  happens  to  be  one  of  the 
few,  permitted,  for  the  present,  to  enjoy  this 
old,  primitive  style  of  flpng  over  the  plains  of 
Macadamization ;  but,  as  he  seems  to  be  pro- 
gressing safely, — though  in  slow-coach  mode  of 
proceeding,— we  more  swiftly  return,  fi-om  this 
digressive  excursion,  to  those  whom,  with  deli- 
cate tact,  we  have  given  ample  time,  to  brush 
off  the  tear  from  the  downy  cheeks  of  youth — 
appease  the  tremulous  sigh  of  maturity, — and 
allow  the  rallying  tone,  to  resume  its  steadiness 
for  domestic  purposes,  after  its  faltering  adieux. 
We  may  now  depict,  all  the  family  group 
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congregating  in  the  one  large,  and,  indeed, 
only  capacious  room  in  the  Vicarage;  and 
which  had  been  recently  much  increased  in  size, 
by  the  addition  of  a  bay-window  on  one  side  ; 
thus  rendering  it  an  almost  exclusive  retreat, 
though,  at  the  same  time,  a  very  convenient 
and  extensive  appendant  to  the  main  fabric. 

In  accordance  with  the  system  adopted 
from  early  years,  this  one  apartment  was  de- 
voted to  the  reception  of  every  individual  of 
the  family  ;  for  the  course  of  education  pursued 
by  Mr.  Neville,  included  both  sons  and  daugh- 
ters in  the  same  participation  of  instruction; 
consequently,  the  feminine  occupations  of  Mrs. 
Neville  and  her  daughters,  were  thus  carried  on 
at  intervals,  simultaneously  with  the  more  ex- 
clusive studies  of  her  sons ;  by  which  arrange- 
ment, the  means  of  every  species  of  informa- 
tion was  thrown  open  for  inquiry,  according  to 
the  capabilities  of  female  understanding ;  and, 
thus,  might  be  caught  by  them,  as  it  were,  im- 
perceptibly. 
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Mr.  Neville  however,  it  must  be  observed, 
on  this  morning,  unusually,  retired  for  a  few 
moments  to  a  small  study,  pre\nous  to  the 
general  rendezvous ;  for  the  purpose,  it  is  pre- 
sumed, of  reflecting  in  private  and  quietude,  as 
to  the  more  minute  points,  bearing  upon  the 
late  important  invitation. 

This  unexpected  event,  which  he  had  so 
quickly  yielded  his  assent  to  accomplish;  as- 
sumed, on  consideration,  a  more  serious  aspect 
than  he  first  anticipated,  in  reference  to  ex- 
penses and  contingencies,  which  the  enterprise 
would  necessarily  involve;  and,  if  we  may 
judge  from  what  follows,  a  sort  of  rambling 
soliloquy  must  have  crossed  the  vicar's  mind, 
somewhat  to  this  effect : — 

"  My  wife  has  doubtless,  from  ha\4ng  so 
anxiously  extorted  her  brother's  consent  to  the 
delay  of  a  few  days ;  been  considering  how  she 
can  best  contrive  to  improve  the  personalities 
of  herself  and  daughters ; — consequently  ^vill 
be  making,  what  I  fear  may  prove,  unwarrant- 
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able  encroacliments  upon  our  financial  re- 
sources ;  knowing  full  well,  that  my  indulgent 
afi'ection,  is  ever  more  prompt  to  give  a  ready 
acquiescence,  than  a  firm  denial  to  any  wishes 
she  may  express — contention,  as  she  knows,  is 
at  all  times  so  abhorrent  to  my  nature/' 

These  mental  prognostics,  certainly  proved 
anything  but  fallacious;  for,  not  five  minutes 
had  he  devoted  to  this  self-communion,  when 
Mrs.  Neville,  with  marital  privileges,  entered 
the  studio,  exclaiming — "  Do,  my  dear,  give 
me  a  few  moments  exclusive  attention,  before 
your  scholastic  and  classical  functions  begin, 
which  one  dares  not  interrupt  for  the  world, 
without  a  threatening  and  lowering  brow,  of  I 
know  not  what,  for  such  mutinous  dehn- 
quencies.^' 

The  poor  vicar  at  first  looked  aghast,  but  as 
she  took  his  hand,  he  became  the  self-resigned 
victim  he  foretold,  and  she  thus  continued ; — 

"  Considering,  my  dear  Neville,  that  this  is 
the  first  time  our  children  have  ever  been  in- 
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vited  from  home ;  and  as  they  are  now  on  the 
verge  of  entering  into  scenes  of  comparative 
splendour  at  their  uncle's  residence ;  which,  you 
have  told  us  exhibits  every  luxury  that  wealth 
can  bestow,  and  where  people  of  the  first 
fashion  congregate ;  you  will  agree  with  me  as 
to  its  being  essential  for  us,  during  the  few 
■days  I  had  the  forethought  of  securing,  to  en- 
deavour, with,  of  course,  as  little  expense  as 
possible,  to  effect  a  few  alterations  and  embel- 
lishments in  our  respective  wardrobes ;  so  as  to 
prevent  the  starthng  contrast,  which  must  in- 
evitably be  the  consequence  otherwise,  between 
the  countrified  appearance  of  our  village  re- 
cluses, and  their  gay  relatives, — and  which,  to  a 
certain  extent,  will  be  the  case  under  any  cir- 
cumstances/' 

"  Augusta  !  "  quickly  interrupted  the  vicar, 
"  this  is  a  proposition  which  indeed  I  appre- 
hended;— but,  remember,  that  circumstances 
will  not  admit  of  our  girls,  dressing  so  elegantly 
and  expensively  as  the  Miss  Campbells,  or  even 
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like  many  of  their  more  affluent  village  neigh- 
bours ;  neither  will  my  professional  position  in 
society  justify^  such  a  competition.  We  there- 
fore ought  not  to  attempt  anything  so  far  be- 
yond our  means  of  expenditure;  besides,,  they 
are  so  young  ! — much  too  young  !  to  need  any 
adornment  beyond  that  of  their  present  simple 
attire;  our  Matilda^  you  know,  is  little  more 
than  eighteen  !  ^' 

"  That  is  just  the  age/^  said  the  fond  mo- 
ther, "  when  young  people  should  appear  to  the 
best  advantage ;  Matilda  is  even  now  taller 
than  I  am,  and  Georgina  precisely  my  height ! " 

''Well !  well !''  said  the  indulgent  husband, 
not  wishing  to  throw  any  obstacles  in  the  way, 
after  she  had  (it  must  be  owned)  assented  re- 
luctantly enough,  on  her  own  part,  to  this  in- 
vitation,— "do  then  as  you  please,  Augusta, 
within  the  range  of  common  prudence ;  but  I 
must  confess,  that,  independently  of  pecuniary 
considerations,  I  should  infinitely  prefer  seeing 
my  wife  and  daughters  retain  their  present  sim- 
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plicity  of  dress,  than  attempt  any  alteration 
whatever/' 

Mrs.  Ne\ille,  heeding  but  little  this  last  ob- 
servation ;  glided  off  as  rapidly  as  possible,  bent 
upon  summoning  her  two  eldest  daughters  into 
council,  as  to  these  all-important  transfigu- 
rations. 

Wardrobes  were  soon  opened — old  stores 
ransacked — every  article  turned  out ;  and,  after 
a  selection  was  made  fi'om  this  heterogeneous 
medley,  it  was  collected  and  taken  down  into 
the  large  bay-window  of  the  before-mentioned 
room ;  and  which  now  assumed  more  in  effect 
that  of  a  professional  semptress,  or  small 
bazaar,  than  the  original  classical  studio,  as 
heretofore. 

The  active  scenes  of  preparation  which  now 
ensued  appeared  most  bewildering;  especially  to 
Aunt  Elizabeth,  whose  notability  notions  were 
anything  but  of  a  comprehensive  nature,  and 
seemed  about  as  vague,  as  those  of  the  vicar 
and  his  sons,  to  whom  they  also   afforded  no 
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small  matter  of  surprise,  though  much  amuse- 
ment to  the  latter ;  for  until  this  eventful  epoch, 
they  had  never  witnessed  the  slightest  anxiety- 
relative  to  personal  decorations  in  any  of  the 
family. 

Nothing,  therefore,  could  exceed  their  as- 
tonishment, when  it  was  discovered  that  even 
Matilda — the  more  serious  and  sedate  Matilda  ! 
entered  with  nearly  as  much  avidity  into  these 
toilet  aflPairs,  as  her  more  volatile  sister, 
Georgina. 

Dresses  were  spread  out  on  the  backs  of 
chairs — ribbons  scattered  in  most  radiant  con- 
fusion— bonnets  laid  on  the  table;  even  the 
young  Anna,  who  was  not  to  be  of  the  travel- 
ling party,  was  quizzically  bedecking  her  little 
person  in  all  sorts  of  grotesque  finery ;  and, 
with  imitative  genius,  trying  their  different 
effects  on  her  diminutive  body. 

Then,  such  a  chattering  commenced  be- 
tween the  mother  and  daughters !  at  first, 
somewhat  sotto  voce,  but  gradually  rising  in  the 
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crescendo  scale,  through  eagerness  to  give  each 
their  respective  opinions  at  one  and  the  same 
time ;  that  the  din  of  Babel  seemed  actually 
approaching  in  the  distance,  and  to  threaten  a 
future  accompaniment  little  adapted  for  the 
erudite  pursuits  of  Mr.  Neville,  who  was  at 
that  instant  vainly  endeavouring  to  hear  his 
sons  their  Greek  lessons  ;  thus  compelling  him, 
also  to  raise  his  voice  somewhat  approaching  to 
concert  pitch,  as  he  put  forth  his  several  ques- 
tions. 

Having  by  chance,  just  reached  a  passage, 
which  described  the  dress  of  the  Greeks,  during 
the  progress  of  these  milhnery  discussions ; 
and  happening  to  ask  one  of  them,  for  a  des- 
scription  of  the  Greek  Tunic,  was  answered — 
"  That  it  was  without  sleeves,  and  reached  just 
below  the  knee," — 

"  Just  to  the  feet,  you  must  mean,  Brother," 
interrupted  Georgina, — who  was  then  measur- 
ing the  length  of  one  of  her  di'csses,  and  think- 
ing; at  the  moment  of  Httle  else. 
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"  No  !  just  to  the  calf  of  the  leg/^  replied 
the  little  fellow. 

"  Oh  !  that  would  be  frightful^  and  hideous 
beyond  measure/^  she  continued  laughingly, 
'^  for  dresses  are  now  worn  prodigiously  long  ; — 
still,  we  had  better  not  adopt  the  extreme. 
But,  to  the  calf  of  the  leg !  why,  it  would  be 
proposterous  !  you  must  be  dreaming,  Harry  !" 

Charles,  who  had  returned  to  the  A'icarage, 
soon  after  his  Uncle^s  departure,  and  was  as- 
sisting his  father  in  various  ways, — observed 
with  a  smile — "  Georgy  is  only  speaking  of  the 
dress,  she  is  preparing  for  her  visit  next  week, 
to  our  Uncle  Campbell.^^ 

'^  Oh !  as  to  that,"  said  the  younger  bro- 
ther, "I  know  nothing  about  it;"  and  Mr. 
Neville  continued  his  questions  —  though 
inwardly  smiling. 

^^  What  do  they  call  the  Kobe  !" 

"  Stole "  answered  the  young  student, 
which  reaches  quite  to  the  feet." 

"  Ah  ! "  quickly  rejoined  Georgina,  "  I  knew 
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very  well,  it  must  reach  to  tlie  feet^  and  be 
longer  too,  behind,  than  before.^' 

"  And  over  it  Harry,  what  do  they  wear  \" 
said  his  father. 

'^  A  cloak,  which  they  call  Imation.^^ 

"  What  colour  did  the  Orators  wear  ! " 

"Eed^^ 

"I  hke  white  much  better'^— interrupted 
Mrs.  Neville — as  she  was  busily  contrasting  a 
variety  of  different  colours — red,  is  much  too 
flaring,  and  gaudy .■'^ 

This  catachetical  medley,  became  at  last  too 
ludicrous,  for  the  poor  boys,  longer  to  retain 
their  gravitj^,  and  the  good  di\ine,  began  ser- 
iously to  apprehend,  that  wife  and  daughters, 
were  afflicted  by  same  mental  aberration ;  and 
looking  rather  sharply  round  he  exclaimed, 

"I  must  beg  dear  Augusta,  that  you  will  con- 
fine your  attention,  solely  to  your  own  femin- 
ine matters;  or  at  least  make  your  observations 
on  finery  in  a  more  subdued  voice,  that  they 
vmay  not  fui'ther  interrupt  our  proceedings." 
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"  That  is  simply  what  we  have  been  about/^ 
naively  replied  Mrs.  Neville  "  but  you  must 
allow  us  my  dear,  the  privilege  of  selecting  our 
own  colors,  for  men  very  seldom  can  distin- 
guish pink  from  green,  or  red  from  yellow ; — 
they  therefore,  should  not  presume  to  offer  an 
opinion,^^ — and  nothing  daunted  by  her  hus- 
band ^s  hint,  she  continued,— 

"k  red  cloak,  or  mantle,  for  instance,  would 
look  the  most  odious  thing  imaginable,  and 
be  perfectly  insupportable  over  a  violet  dress  ! 
do  you  not  observe,  how  very  heavy  and  incon- 
gruous such  a  mixture  would  appear  ?  you  can 
certainly  have  very  little  taste  or  judgment  in 
the  blending  of  colours— or  contrasting  differ- 
ent shades." 

"  But  my  dear "  said  the  pedagogue  hus- 
band pro  tern  who,  like  all  worthies  so  engaged, 
became  sometimes  a  little  irritable,  on  being 
interrupted,  especially  at  such  continued  per- 
tinacity— "  We  are  talking  of  the  dress  of  the 
Greek  Orators,  and  not  of   yours, — therefore 
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let  me  again  entreat,  that  you  will  allovv  me  to 
instruct  my  boys^  without  sucli  perpetual  inter- 
ruption ;~and  resen^e  to  yourself,  the  privilege 
of  arranging  your  daughters  dress,  according 
to  female  fancy,  without  appealing  to  us." 

A  pacific,  but  short  truce,  was  now  esta- 
blished, whilst  the  ladies  were  more  quietly, 
and  to  themselves,  satisfactorily,  adjusting  their 
sundiy  proceedings ;  until  at  length  a  difficulty 
arose, — for  they  found  it  no  easy  matter  to 
attempt  the  remodification  of  their  difi'erent 
dresses,  into  a  modern,  if  not  a  more  becoming 
form.  And  although,  so  recently  had  they 
despised  the  taste,  and  judgment  of  mankind, 
in  general,  as  to  such  feminine  matters ; — they 
were  in  such  a  dilemma,  that  at  last^  after 
the  lessons  were  over — they  condescended  to 
apply  to  Mr.  Ne\ille  upon  some  disputed 
point,  relative  to  the  apparent  style  of  fashion, 
which  he  must  have  witnessed,  but  very  recent- 
ly, in  a  part  of  the  gay  world,  whither  he  had 
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been  summoned^  respecting  some  clerical 
affairs. 

Mr.  Neville^  gopd  naturedly  listened !  and 
though  he  confessed,  having  paid  little  re- 
gard, to  such  trivial  points ;  he  obliged  them  by 
making  one  of  those  graphic  sketches  (for 
which  he  had  a  peculiar  talent);  and  though 
somewhat  an  exaggeration,  conveyed  no  bad 
idea  of  the  general  effect  of  the  reigning  cos- 
tumes, thus  affected  by  a  few  strokes  of  the 
pencil. 

His  labour,  however,  was  soon  interrupted 
by  a  hasty  exclamation  from  Georgina. 

"  Mamma !  mamma  !  there  is  the  fashion- 
able Mrs  Darhngton,  passing  at  this  moment, 
into  the  Village,  who  has  lately  arrived  on  a 
visit  in  the  neighbourhood ; — and  as  I  am 
already  bonneted,  to  go  and  make  some  pur- 
chases in  the  same  direction,  were  I  to  hasten 
my  movements,  I  could  from  a  glance,  and 
without  rudeness,  be  able  to  describe  the  make 
of  her  dress. 


THE    COUNT.  259 

"  Wait  but  one  moment/^  said  Matilda 
'^and  I  will  accompany  yon,  as  between  us 
both,  we  may  prove  more  successful." 

''Ab!  is  it  so?"  spoke  Mr.  Ne^dlle^s  ex- 
pressive eye — plainly  as  eye  could  speak.  "My 
Matilda  too;  the  quiet  sensible  Matilda! — 
has  she  also  caught  this  epidemical  vanity- 
mania  ?" 

"  Stay  my  dears"  said  Mrs  Neville  "  and 
I  will  also  walk  with  you,  for  otherwise,  sim- 
ply from  your  description,  I  shall  scarcely, 
without  my  own  ocular  demonstration,  be 
enabled  to  give  requisite  directions,  or  make 
them  comprehensible  to  our  country  semp- 
stresses." 

So  away  sallied  forth,  the  trio  in  pursuit  of  a 
Dame  de  la  mode — leaving  the  discomfited  Vicar, 
to  muse  on  the  vanities  and  frivohties  of  Wo- 
man-kind !  for 


"  It  is  our  feehngs  give  their  tone, 
To  whatsoe'er  we  gaze  upon." 
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But  we  are  in  duty  bound_,  to  accompany 
the  present  feminine  pursuit, — in  order  to  make 
known  our  observations  in  another  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XYII. 


"  But  for  these  other  gawds 
Unbind  my  hands — I'll  pnll  them  off  myself ; 
Yes,  all  my  raiment  to  my  petticoat, 
Or  what  yon  will  command  me,  will  I  do, 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  elders." 
*  *  *  * 

"  They  went  pursuant  to  their  plan." 


In  vain  do  we  long  to  fling  down  in  the  path 
of  the  fair  trio^ — a  spirited  sketch  or  two,  of 
the  last  Parisian  modes, — together  with  a  few 
observations  calculated  to  disenchant  their 
imaginary  pursuit  of  fashionable  finery;  and 
disprove  the  imitative  exaggerations,  amounting 
almost  to  caricatures,  which  not  only  this  lady, 
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but  many  a  would-be-fashionist  exhibits,  when 
aping  the  costumes  of  other  countries. 

Such  an  identical  personage  we  pronounce 
this  Mrs.  Dm^ling-ton  to  be  (whose  name  thus 
syllabled,  spell  her  characteristic  propensities,) 
and  who,  from  wearing  an  amplitude  of  finery, 
is  thus  misleading  the  innocent  recluses,  by 
imposing  a  fine  upon  their  credulity — as  to  a 
supposition  of  her  being  ^'  the  mould  of  fashion,'' 
— but  certainly  a  most  spurious  turn  out. 

For  fashion !  that  stern  but  fleeting  arbi- 
trator of  the  world,  is  like  a  Will-o-the-Wisp ; 
never  sufficiently  stationary  to  admit  of  its 
multitudinous  votaries,  keeping  up  anything 
like  a  race,  with  a  hope  of  retaining  more  than 
a  momentary  and  illusive  grasp — though  many 
a  gay  Provinciahte  who  may  have  pursued  the 
chace  a  year  past,  and  might  fancy,  they  had 
reached  tolerably  near  the  gaol, — would  find 
themselves  (after  such  a  short  lapse  of  time 
even)  looked  upon,  as  antiquated  specimens  of 
the  bye  gones ;  were  they  suddenly  transported 
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into   the  metropolitan    sphere  of  fashionable 
life, — and  be  ranked  as  veritable  antiques. 

Amidst  such,  would  have  been  the  dignity- 
awarded  to  the  lady  in  question,  had  she  sud- 
denly been  throA^Ti  at  this  period,  into  the 
world  of  ton,  instead  of  thus,  being  ignorantly 
followed,  as  an  epitome  of  fashion  at  Woodvale. 

Upon  our  return  from  this  Darlington 
chace,  we  observe  Mr.  Neville^s  head,  to  be  still 
ominously  shaking  itself, — as  he  contemplates 
the  re-entrance  of  his  wife  and  daughters,  into 
the  Vicarage  gates  ; — whilst  oitr  own,  feels  nod- 
ding with  assenting  sympathy,  as  to  the  fallacy 
of  our  late  vain  pursuit ;  and  agree  with  liim, 
that,  "  All  is  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit/-' — 
upon  which  we  are  looking  down,  with  such 
compassionate  interest. 

In  the  afternoon,  he  purposely  read  to 
Charles,  in  the  general  circle^  JuvenaFs  satire 
on  the  Frivolity  of  Woman  ! — but  the  Vicarage 
portion  of  that  aspersed  community,  were  so 
busily,    and   energetically  plying  the   needle. 
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with  Penelope  like  industry;  besides  talking 
with  such  volubihty^  though  in  a  moderately 
subdued  tone; — that  the  finest  parts  of  the 
satire^ — read  too, — in  his  own  most  pointed  and 
impressive  manner, — passed  off  like  vapours 
floating  heedlessly  around. 

Tables  and  chairs,  were  now  scarcely  to  be 
obtained,  for  their  legitimate  purposes,  all  were 
so  scattered  with  bits,  and  scraps,  and  trum- 
pery ;  whilst  little  else  than  problematical  dis- 
cussions, and  wondrous  discoveries,  as  to  the 
mysterious  intricacies  of  millinery  craft,  re- 
ceived the  slightest  attention.  To  solve  the 
enigmatical  designs  of  bodice,  sleeve,  hat,  or 
cap,  appeared  to  the  uninitiated,  to  require  at 
least  half-a-dozen  professors  to  direct,  and  dou- 
ble the  number  to  execute,  the  thousand 
et  ceteras  of  female  paraphernalia,  destined  to 
be  metamorphosed  in  the  most  rapid  succes- 
sion. 

Dictionaries  were  seized, — Latin  or  Greek, 
— no  matter  which,  so  long  as  they  were  of 
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ponderous  editions — even  Johnson  the  great, 
as  head  and  chief,  lent  his  weighty  impress  of 
matter  in  addition,  to  smooth  rumpled  gauzes, 
— ribbons  &c.,  and  a  hundred  other  articles,  we 
could  name  under  his  authority ; — so  that,  when 
the  poor  students,  would  fain  lay  hands  upon 
their  own  rightful  property,  they  were  fairly 
warned  off,  from  such  felonious  attempts. 

At  length,  the  sundry  contrivances  seemed 
drawing  to  a  conclusion ;  and  a  day,  or  two 
before  their  intended  departure,  it  was  deter- 
mined, that  certain  dresses  and  various  appur- 
tenances, should  be  tried  on,  so  that  judgment 
might  be  pronounced,  as  to  the  general  effect. 

Matilda  and  Georgina,  accordingly  at  the 
time  appointed,  made  their  entree  in  dress  re- 
hearsal ;  decked  out  in  those  iT^n^-figurante 
habihments,  which  had  cost  them  such  infinity 
of  trouble,  and  looking  anything,  but  at  their 
ease,  or  as  they  ought  to  be,  in  appearance. 

"  Well !    my    dear    children^' — said    their 

VOL.    T.  N 
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father,  *'  are  you  both  dressed  exactly  after  the 
Darhngton  model  of  taste  and  fashion?" 

"  Yes  !  papa," — said  Georgy  promptly,  who 
was  usually  first  spokeswoman,  upon  common 
occasions. 

'^  Yes,  and  we  flatter  ourselves,  have  proved 
far  from  indifferent  copyists. 

He  examined  them  attentively, — and  then 
said, — '^As  for  myself — you  know  my  dear 
girls,  that  I  have  never  been  otherwise,  than 
well  pleased,  with  your  personal  style, — and 
though  incompetent  to  explain  why  it  is, — or 
how  it  is ; — yet,  in  my  opinion,  both  yourself 
and  Matilda,  look  to  far  greater  advantage,  in 
your  usual  straw  bonnets,  simply  trimmed, 
than  in  your  present  head  gear,  compounded  of 
twistings  and  twirhngs — flowers  and  streamers 
— which  have  not  only  a  stiff,  and  formal  effect, 
but  appear  also  oppressive  in  weight,  especially, 
when  thus  perpendicularly  stuck  at  the  top  of 
the  head." 
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"  Do  not  you  think  father/'  said  Charles, 
"that  Matty  looks  like  Atlas,  supporting  the 
world,  but  shrinking  under  the  weight,  of  the 
great  and  mighty  burden  ?'' 

"  Yes,  Charles,  you  have  just  hit  upon  my 
idea,  though  I  did  not  express  it/' 

"My  two  sisters,''  observed  Louis,  "cer- 
tainly hold  themselves,  as  though  they  expected 
every  moment  to  lose  their  equihbriuni." 

"  Yeth  /"  lisped  out  another  Httle  scion  of 
the  family,  "  Georgy  looks  so  stiff,  and  carries 
her  head  so  high, — that  she  seems  as  if  she 
were  balancing  a  straw  upon  her  nose."  Thus 
was  lisped  out  (what  baffles  our  orthographical 
attempts  beyond  the  first  w^ord) — the  critique, 
of  a  youngling  of  the  house. 

This  running  fire,  of  sarcastic  remarks, 
threatened  more  serious  consequences,  than  was 
intended,  by  the  little  teazing,  tantalizing, 
thoughtless  group;  for  the  tearful  fountains, 
were   rapidly  rising  into   Georgy's  eyes,  and 
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quencliing  tlieir   first   flashing    expression    of 
anger;  as 

"  Changed  her  check  from  pale  to  red, 
And  red  to  pale,  as  through  her  ears 
Those  winged  words  like  arrows  sped." 

Little  Anna,  observing  this,  said — *'  Don^t 
cry,  sister  dear — but  indeed  it  is  quite  true. 
This  bonnet  is  so  very  comical,  I  cannot  help 
laughing  at  you  in  it, — this  part  particularly, 
which  hangs  dangling  on  one  side,  and  seems 
of  no  possible  use,  but  for  me  to  play  with,-'^ — 
twisting  the  long  streamers  round  her  fingers 
as  she  spoke. 

Georgina  tossed  back  her  little  worldly  head, 
with  an  air  of  quick  pettishness ;  as  if  to  dis- 
prove the  weighty  accusation,  placed  on  her 
shoulders,  whilst  she  rather  sharply  upbraided 
this  sisterly  liberty. 

Poor  Mrs.  Neville,  looked  even  more  morti- 
fied than  her  daughters,  at  this  unexpected 
result  of  their  first  fashionable  display,  and  ap- 
proaching Georgina,  quietly  said, — ^'  I  am  sorry 
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this  part  of  your  boimet,  is  not  quite  approved, 
(adjusting  the  streamer,  Anna  had  wound  round 
her  fingers  out  of  its  proper  course)  it  may  look 
perhaps  too  superfluous,  but  we  can  easily  re- 
move it  altogether." 

A  few  murmurs  were  now  heard,  breathing 
against  this  projected  expedition,  which  had 
hitherto  produced  nothing  but  pleasurable  ex- 
citement, and  anticipations  among  the  young 
people.  Matilda,  who,  though  standing  aloof, 
seemed  to  experience  equal  annoyance  and  dis- 
tress,— whilst  Louis,  whispered  in  his  father^ s 
ear, — "  Matty  looks  in  equal  purgatory,  under 
her  new  bonnet, — but  one  dare  not  tell  her  so, 
for  Aunt  Elizabeth  would  not  hke  it." 

Not  one  of  the  juniors,  had  ever  courage  to 
teaze  and  torment  this  sweet,  and  gentle  gu'l ; 
so,  that  all  their  jokes,  and  badinage  were  the 
more  fully  played  off,  upon  Georgy,  who  had 
usually  abundant  nerve,  and  spirit,  to  repel,  or 
retort  upon  them  fourfold. 

Matilda,  notwithstanding  their  forbearance 
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in  this  instance,  felt  the  sarcasms  equally 
levelled  at  herself,  as  she  silently  took  off  her 
bonnet  and  laid  it  on  one  side ;  when,  for  some 
little  time,  the  sisters  remained  mute,  and 
disconcerted. 

At  last,  Mrs.  Neville,  rose,  and  approaching 
them  observed — "  I  believe  your  father  is  per- 
fectly right,  my  dear  girls — now  that  I  see  the 
toute  en  semhUy — therefore,  as  he  thinks  your 
other  bonnets  more  becoming,  it  will  be  better  to 
adopt  them, — although  not  so  smart  looking  as 
these  ;  but,  as  they  vdll  scarcely  accord  with 
your  present  attire,  the  whole  of  our  late  con- 
trivances, had,  beheve  me,  best  sink  into  obli- 
vion, and  your  former  simple  style  of  costume, 
resumed  at  once.^^ 

"  Dear  Augusta,"  cheerfully  said  the  Vicar, 
"you  shew  your  natural  good  sense,  in  at 
length  discovering  the  incongruity  thus  dis- 
played, and  the  absurd  attempts  of  mis-spend- 
ing, and  mis-employing  time,  in  such  a  manner ; 
which  as  you  see,  has  only  been  productive  of 
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annoyance,  and  would  eventually  have  proved 

much  more  so ; — for  be  assured,  that  all  your 

efforts,  to  compete  with  the  Miss  Campbells,  or 

any  other  fashionable  Misses,  must  have  been 

equally  abortive;  as  having  been  brought  up 

in  a  perfectly  different  sphere  of  life  to  om's, 

they   have  naturally  acquired  a  certain  air  and 

deportment,  which  is  more  peculiarly  adapted 

to  the   heau  monde,  and  with  which,  a   more 

elaborate  style  of  dress  perhaps,  better  accords ; 

— but,  were  our  children  to  assume  any  other 

garb,  than  that,  so  well  assimulating  with  theii' 

unpretending  artless  simplicity ;  they  would  at 

once  make  themselves  ludicrous  specimens  of 

awkwardness; — and   become  ridiculous  in  the 

sight  of  every  one,  were  they  decked  out,  in 

such  unaccustomed  finery/^ 

"  Oh  !  this  tiresome  visit  -/'  again  resounded 
on  all  sides,  (which  had  thus  discomposed  the 
usual  equanimity  of  the  partj^,  and  raised  up 
tears  again,  in  the  eyes  of  the  two  sisters) ;  when 
Mr.  Neville  hastily  exclaimed,  on  observing  the 
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liquid  fountains  a,bout  to  overflow, — ^'  Do  not 
be  distressed  my  dear  girls,  this  visit  is  only 
for  a  short  time,  and  cannot  now  be  prevented^ 
— we  must  therefore  perform  our  promise  to 
your  kind  uncle,  but,  be  content  to  appear,  what 
you  really  are — two  good,  and  unsophisticated 
country  girls,  who  by  not  affecting  anything 
foreign  to  their  natural  habits,  either  in  man- 
ners or  dress, — will  be  the  more  esteemed  and 
respected,  as  the  beloved  daughters  of  a  poor, 
but  conscientious  village  pastor/^ 

After  kissing  them  both, — ^INIatilda  and 
Georgina  flew  to  their  rooms,  and  in  less  than 
ten  minutes,  had  disrobed  themselves.  They 
then  returned  to  the  circle,  in  their  former  neat 
dresses,  looking  a  thousand  times  more  lovely, 
than  when  masquerading  in  such  ill  assorted 
finery. 

Contentment,  and  good  humour  soon  re-ap- 
peared, spreading  their  cosmetic  influence,  over 
their  recently  disturbed  countenances; — and 
Geor gy,   with  her   ever   wonted   buoyancy   of 
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spirit,  joyously  exclaimed  as   she  entered  the 
room, — 

'"  Thus  will  we  then  go,  my  dear  father,^^ — 
when,  holding  up  her  fantastical  bonnet,  which 
was  slung  on  her  arm,  she  crushed  it  in  a  mo- 
ment between  her  hands,  and  flinging  it  on  the 
table  continued — '^Thus  is  my  first  sacrifice  to 
vanity  consummated/^ 

Mr.  Ne\ille  pressed  tliis  amiable,  but  volatile 
girl  to  his  heart,  much  delighted  with  the  vic- 
tory she  had  gained  over  herself.  As  to  Matilda, 
he  felt,  such  sacrifices  (however  led  away  by 
motherly  vanity)  were  too  trivial,  to  excite  more 
than  a  momentary  influence,  over  her  more 
calm,  and  subdued  temperament.  Thus,  peace 
was  restored,  and  the  usual  equanimity  reigned 
amongst  this  attached  and  social  circle. 

Whilst  assembling  afterwards  round  the 
work  table,  Georgina^s  mirth  would  often  irre- 
sistably  burst  forth  in  self  ridicule,  at  the  non- 
sensical exhibition  she  had  made  of  herself, — 
the  fruitless  Darlington  hunt ; — and  the  various 
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other  preparations^  so  needlessly  set  about  on 
the  preceding  days.  Matilda  however,  would 
jokingly  accuse  her,  of  the  mere  assumption  of 
this  sort  of  badinage,  to  conceal  a  little  sup- 
pressed pique,  but  she  denied  the  charge  alto- 
gether saying, — 

''  No,  no,  Matilda,  you  wrong  me.  I  feel 
perfectly  reconciled  to  my  straw  bonnet,  poor 
old  thing !  and  if  any  one  presumes  to  quiz 
yourself,  myself,  or  itself  they  shall  soon  find, 
that  I  am  capable  of  giving  them  the '  retort 
courteous.'  " 

The  eve  of  departure  now  arrived;  and 
could  the  ColoneFs  family,  but  have  taken  a 
'^  Bird's  eye"  view,  like  ourselves,  they  would 
not  have  been  elevated  to  a  pitch  of  vanity,  on 
observing;  that  there  was  far  more  sorrow,  than 
joy,  predominating  in  the  breasts  of  those  indi- 
viduals, v.ho  were  on  the  verge  of  separation, 
for  an  indefinite  time,  but  whose  projective 
visit,  ^Irs.  Campbell,  doubtless  thought  herself 
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a  martp'   of  conjugal  acquiesceuce,  in  lia\ing 
sanctioned. 

The  adieiuc  to  various  neighbouring  fami- 
liesj  had  been  accomplished^  in  the  early  part  of 
the  morning; — and  now.  there  only  remained, 
the  last  wishes,  last  hopes,  to  be  expressed, — 
with  the  endless  catalogue  of  last  injunctions, 
advice,  and  careful  warnings,  which  were  mu- 
tually exchanged  between  the  home,  and  depait- 
ing  portion  of  the  family. 

Aunt  Elizabeth^?  reiterated  request,  thou^ai 
previously  made,  finally  amounted  to  a  peremp- 
torary  command;  that  they  woald  wiite,  almost 
immediately  after  theii'  arrival,  when  all  was 
fresh  and  vividly  impressed  upon  theii'  minds, 
and  thus  be  the  more  genuinely  transmitted 
from  heart  to  heart. 

Louis  engaged  his  sister  Georgina  in  his 
behalf.  Matilda  was  of  course  the  selected 
con-espondent  of  "Aunt  Elizabeth.'*  As  to 
the  sage,  and  erudite  Chaides ; — his  pen  effu- 
sions were  declared,  to  be  long  since  promised 
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to  a  College  chum,  with  whom  a  friendly  alli- 
ance, had  been  formed  upon  his  first  term  at 
Oxford,  and  who  had  claimed  his  primary  essay, 
after  emerging  from  the  Patriarchal  Ark ; — as 
he  called  the  Vicarage  ! — into  a  new  world. .  . . 
The   family   retire   for   the   night,  and  as, 

"  Between  two  worlds,  Life  hovers  like  a  star, 
'Twixt  Night  and  Mom"— 

So  do  we  hover,  till  the  dawn  of  day,  watching 
the  dreamless  slumbers  of  those  pillowed  heads, 
upon  which  our  pale  Orb,  with  her  silvery  light 
is  beaming  forth  its  guardian  rays. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


"  About  me  round  I  saw 
Hill,  dale,  and  shady  woods,  and  sunny  places, 
And  liquid  lapse  of  murm'ring  streams." 
***** 

"  Thou  sun,  of  this  great  world  both  eye  and  soul 
Acknowledge  him  thy  greater,  sound  his  praise, 
In  thy  eternal  course," —         '^ 


The  next  morning,  our  rival  Luminary  shone 
with  most  eclipsing  brilliancy,  upon  those  of 
our  late  Moonlit  care ; — and  gaily  rose  the  party 
at  Woodvale,  who  were  about  to  travel,  with  all 
that  delightful  spirit  of  exhileration,  which 
attends  the  awakening  thought; — suggesting 
some  stiiTing  impetus  to  arise,  without  any  very 
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defined  idea,  but  that  of  a  pleasurable  sensa- 
tion, as  to  some  unwonted  necessity  for  more 
than  usual  activity  and  exertion. 

We  shall  however,  only  from  courtesy, — as 
on  a  former  occasion  with  the  Colonel, — accom- 
pany his  relatives  for  a  few  miles,  on  their  first 
stage;  during  which,  as.  the  scenery  was  fami- 
liar to  them,  they  could  only  beguile  the  time, 
and  endeavour  to  banish  regret,  at  leaving  their 
home  attachments,  by  anticipating  the  change 
to  future  scenes  and  society  ;  while  Mr.  Neville, 
proceeded  to  answer  their  catechetical  requisi- 
tions, as  to  the  domestic  style  and  establishment 
of  those,  with  whom,  they  w^ere  so  soon  to 
associate. 

This  natural  curiosity,  was  gratified  as  far 
as  possible  by  their  father,  who  whilst  exercising 
his  descriptive  powers  to  indulge  it ;  could  not 
help  observing,  that  both  Matilda  and  Georgina, 
would  every  now  and  then,  cast  a  furtive  glance 
over  their  own  plain,  unpretending  habiliments 
— especially  when  he  descanted  on  the  fashion- 
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able  tournure  of  his  fair  nieces,  together  with 
their  gay,  and  lively  style  of  parlance^  and 
repartee. 

He  also  described,  not  only  the  smart  live- 
ries of  the  numerous  servants,  but  other  splen- 
did appurtenances  of  the  estabhshment — till 
Georgy-'s  vi\dd  and  acute  sense  of  the  ridiculous, 
by  contrasting  their  own  primitive  appearance, 
and  manners,  with  those  of  the  more  modern 
school  of  fashion,  soon  banished  all  doubts  and 
fears.  Even  Charles,  who  seldom  pardoned 
any  pleasantry  or  joke,  upon  his  pliilosophical 
Mends  of  antiquity,  could  not  help  yielding  up 
his  gravity,  when  he  heard  his  merry  sister 
parodying  a  passage  of  Diogenes. 

''Well! — I  am  poor, — instead  of  a  fine 
silken  robe,  I  have  a  simple  white  dress, — 
instead  of  a  finely  bedecked,  and  beflowered 
hat,  I  have  a  neat  little  straw  bonnet, — but,  I 
oppose  courage  to  misfortune.  To  the  manners 
of  a  town,  those  of  a  simple  country  girl;, — and 
reason  to  vanity/^ 
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This  spirited  sally,  together  with  her  bur- 
lesque mirth  and  good  humour,  soon  restored 
the  carriage  party,  to  cheerful  serenity;  and 
with  which  impression,  we  ^vill  leave  them,  pur- 
suing their  route,  fast  as  four  posterns  could 
propel  them,  under  the  persuasive  lash  of  dash- 
away  post-boys  J — who  by  the  way,  have  a  won- 
derful tenacity  of  flagellative  days,  so  miracu- 
lously, and  expressively,  do  they  retain  their 
juvenility,  even  beyond  a  sexagenarian  age ; 
why,  or  wherefore,  it  would  be  difficult  to  de- 
termine, unless,  its  perpetuity  be  preserved, 
through  some  expansively  developed  organ,  in 
Bump — Bumpological  science,  thus  entailing 
upon  fundamental  principles,  the  salutary  in- 
fluence of  le  premiere  jeunesse. 

But,  as  we  are  just  now,  neither  Phrenolo- 
gically,  or  logically  disposed  in  any  way ;  we 
will  cast  a  retrogade  glance  at  the  Vicarage, 
where,  on  peeping  over  the  shoulder  of  "  Aunt 
Elizabeth"  (however  dishonourable  it  may  be 
esteemed,  in  the  code  of  worldly  morality),  we 
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without  apolo^^  tzmacnbe  a  diMptirate  copi"  of 
the  overflowings  €£  her  heart,  as  th^  fed    ri.: 

in  a  fhannftl  of  epistolarj  Mwnmimicatigwij  tO  A 

disfeamt  correapondent. 

Tb  tiie  cirdiT-^t  Gr  -  I  -ii:^  sb=  i-^ 
writes, 

•TTo  jou,  my  :i  ^ :  mend,  who  are  so  ^^D 
aware,  that  amc:.-^'^:  :'--  ^r.z-restricr.:":  ez- 
focedijgpoii  this   z:.^^^  i_:ii    r^:  ::- 

hiry  forbearance,  is  one  of  imper,\~Tr  s^ij — 
saTe  on  especial  occasions — andc:i  _     „  j- 

I  have  beeiL  tcii} :  r^t  rardj'  to  deiiate; — 

this*  address  of  tojim*  viU  nztnralhr  e*:citg  sur- 
prise     r:r     1  i  :  le  pedod  I  have  become,  as 
itw-:    ::_._... ..::v,:-r    :_  ■  ,^r::  -—^  I -:r 
wiktei    ^^  —-  :-:::-    "Lr_.: 

the   :...:;.    . :'   : :.,  :.:r    ____...  ;:    ■  -  :1, 

trails...:  .:   :/■_;.::",.  :„.  ....-..:::_,    :„.  ..:..., 
has  _  7  7„  ;;.  .  _ ;  v: 

"But,  in    this    ::         . 
of  ours,  a  marrelloiis  _  _ 

occur,  eren  to  the   _  :     -        :'.^z:i  _:.::- 
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nous  mode  of  life,  creating  therein  a  vortex  of 
either  pleasurable  or  painful  sensations,  and 
sometimes  an  amalgamation  of  both.  So,  has 
such  a  phenomenon,  sprung  up  in  the  tranquil 
domicile  of  Woodvale  ! 

"  To  this  circumstance,  you  are  then  to  as- 
cribe the  present  impulsive  movements  of  my 
pen;  anxious  as  ever  to  re-engage  your  aflPec- 
tionate  sympathy,  now  that  a  stirring  whirlpool 
of  events  is  eddying  around  those  most  dear  to 
me,  whilst  I  am  deserted !  alone !  and  de- 
pressed ! 

''These,  you  will  say,  are  awful  sounding 
notes,  for  the  commiserating  claims  of  friend- 
ship to  subdue  at  a  distance ;  therefore,  to  miti- 
gate their  influence,  I  have  snatched  up  this 
weapon  of  defence  on  my  own  part,  by  way  of 
warding  off,  in  some  measure,  that  sensation  ot 
utter  lonehness,  which  a  separation  from  one 
half  of  my  dearest  friends  has  thus  engendered. 
You,  are  consequently  doomed  to  bear  the  bur- 
den of  this  infliction ;  but  whilst  attempting  to 
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shake  off  my  ennui,  or  any  other  nominal  feel- 
ing you  may  give  it ;  I  may  as  well,  whilst 
affording  some  account  of  the  unexpected  de- 
parture henccj  of  the  senior  members  of  the 
family,  be  still  further  diffusive,  as  regards 
those,  of  whom  you  have  so  frequently  chal- 
lenged more  particular  information,  than  I  have 
hitherto  thought  it  necessary,  or  interesting  to 
impart. 

'^  The  heart-sickening  sensation  has  scarcely 
yet  subsided,  which  one  feels,  after  the  last 
glance  has  been  taken,  and  the  sound  of  rolling 
wheels  no  longer  sanctions  an  excuse  for  a  lin- 
gering footstep  on  the  threshold;  when,  on 
turning  desolate  within,  one  finds  every  relic, 
speaking  of  the  departed,  whilst  they  still  seem 
actually  embodied  in  the  very  chairs  which  are 
scattered  promiscuously,  as  they  are  hastily 
pushed  aside  at  the  last  summons ;  or,  when 
mounting  the  stairs,  one  catches,  perhaps, 
through  an  open  door,  the  very  pillow,  with  its 
last  impress ;  and  the  thousand  et  ceteras  which 
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denote  the  hasty  toilet  of  bustling  travellers, 
starting  at  early  dawn — but  I  shall  never  des- 
cend to  particulars,  whilst  thus  ransacking  in 
mental  survey  for  relics  above,  appertaining  to 
those,  of  whom  I  am  about  to  write. 

"  You  have  heard,  circuitously  no  doubt, 
(for  my  letters  have  been,  like  angehc  visitants, 
too  'few  and  far  between^)  that  our  Indian 
brother,  with  his  Oriental  appendages  and  be- 
longings, have,  at  length,  brought  themselves 
into  an  English  harbour  of  rest ;  or,  rather,  la 
dame  d^honneuVj  who  may  boast  the  honourable 
appellative  of  my  sister  in-law,  has  thought  fit 
to  select  the  immediate  precincts  of  a  fashion- 
able town,  for  their  permanent  residence. 

"  To  this  abode,  it  must  suffice  for  me  to 
say,  those,  are  spirited  away  (after  a  few  days 
notice)  who  constitute  my  chief  happiness  in 
this  world  —  the  Vicar,  Augusta,  Matilda, 
Georgina,  and  Charles,  and  that,  too,  for  an 
indefinite  time. 

"  I  believe,  at  first,  a  pleasurable  feeling  pre- 
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dominated  in  all,  save  ray  unfortunate  self,  and 
the  excluded  juniors,  now  left  under  my  sole 
protection ;  until  it  met  with  some  little  domes- 
tic alloy,  originating  in  preparatory  embellish- 
ments ;  for,  you  may  remember,  that  my  sister 
was  always  more  prone  to  be  victimized  by  the 
arbitary  hand  of  fashion  than  myself;  but  as 
the  scene,  which  I  have  no  inchnation  to  des- 
cribe, ended  amicably,  it  shall  not  beguile  me 
from  other  matters  of  more  interest. 

"  Were  I  to  be  as  particular,  as  you  have 
recently  desired,  in  my  dehneations  of  those 
who  characterize  my  little  worldly  hemisphere 
of  local  affections ;  the  mechanical  powers  of 
my  ill-conducted  pen,  would  fail  in  its  efforts  of 
falfilhng  your  behests  to  the  very  letter,  how- 
ever inchnation  might  prompt  my  mental 
energy  to  do  so;  but  a  mere  hieroglyphic al 
outhne  must  satisfy  you,  and  for  that,  I  claim 
no  merit,  instigated,  as  I  have  avowed  it  to  be, 
from  the  influence  of  temporary  bereavement. 

"  Matilda,  not  only  by  seniorial  right,  as 
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the  eldest  of  my  nieces,  claims  priority  of  at- 
tention,  but  from  holding  the  first  rank  in  the 
heart  of  her  maternal  aunt ;  from  this  asser- 
tion, you  will  probably  associate  in  your  mind 
a  partial  eulogium,  the  supposed  offspring  of 
a  relative,  and    infatuated    attachment ;    still, 
you,  who  know  my  character,  or  ought  to  do 
so,  will  exonerate  me  from  any  attempt  at  false 
garnish ;    for   I   am   always   considered   more 
acutely  discerning  and  awake  to  the  faults  and . 
foibles    of    others,  than    to    individuals,   who 
merely  hold  a  neutral  station  in  the  circle  of 
nominal  friends  or  acquaintances ;  moreover,  I 
verily  believe,  such  is  the  perversity  of  human 
nature,  that  one  loves  them  the  more  dearly, 
every  fault  inclusive. 

"  Matilda,  however,  may  burst  forth  on  the 
canvass  with  scarcely  a  shade  or  blemish,  either 
mental  or  personal ;  though,  in  opposition  to  all 
codes  of  romance,  but  in  accordance  with  my 
pictorial  simile, — the  invisible  colouring  of  the 
former,  must  be  made  known,  before  the  visible 
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attributes   of    tlie   latter,    are   flung   over   the 
whole,  as  merely  attractive  embeUishments. 

"  You  are  aware,  that  she  rather  exceeds  the 
age  when  you,  and  1,  were  magnets  of  no  com- 
mon attraction ;  buoyed  up,  as  we  then  were, 
with  all  the  elasticity  of  youthful  spirits,  heed- 
less of  every  passing  cloud ;  more  especially 
that  one,  so  deeply  hidden  from  mortal  eye, 
which,  in  its  bursting  fiiry,  shattered  my  frail 
bark;  whilst  you,  who  gaily  weathered  every 
storm  of  early  life,  still  continue  to  bask  in  the 
sunshine  of  your  native  home  and  country, 
with  all  your  matronly  honours  thick  around 
you !  But  this  theme,  has  often  been  self-in- 
terdicted, beyond  a  brief  and  sometimes  irre- 
sistible allusion;  though  sometimes,  as  in  this 
instance,  baffling  human  control. 

"Therefore,  again  to  revert  to  the  young 
counterpart    (as  I  am  told  of  myself,  when  at 
er  age,)  only  possessing  the  one  more  impor- 
tant attribute — that  fundamental  basis  of  re- 
ligious principle,  of  which  I,  alas  !  was  so  de- 
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fective  in  early  years.  Matilda^  then,  despite 
this  complimentary  reference  to  self,  may  be 
pronounced,  as  an  impersonation  of  purity  and 
excellence ;  docile  as  possible,  singularly  artless 
and  innocent,  yet  possessing  a  lofty  mind,  with 
admirable  faculties,  capable  of  a  diversity  of 
application  to  different  pursuits.  Whatever  she 
attempts,  is  perseveringly  accomplished,  and 
not  with  that  superficiality  of  gloss,  which 
scarcely  suffices  to  shield  the  present  Misses  of 
the  day  from  fraudulent  detection. 

"Yet,  with  all  these  attainments  so  sub- 
stantially acquired,  there  is  not  the  slightest 
display  of  vanity  in  their  exhibition,  that  I  have 
been  able  to  discover ;  so  guiltless  does  she 
appear  of  a  thought,  that  her  talents  differ  from 
those  of  others,  or,  that  Providence  has  bounti- 
fully endowed  her,  with  more  inherent  qualities, 
than  usually  fall  to  the  general  lot  of  the  great 
human  family. 

"  Of  external  beauty  I  must  now  speak,  or 
scarcely  hope  to  be  forgiven ;  she  inherits  the 
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family  contour  of  countenance^  that  you  were 
once  so  prone  to  admire — the  oval  face^  and  ex- 
pansive brow — tlie  latter  so  indicative  of  su- 
perior intellect — hazel  eyes_,  veiled  by  their 
deeply  fringed  lids_,  subduing  their  brightness 
into  those  softened  and  subdued  glances,  which 
beam  forth  from  beneath  then-  rich  draperies. 

"  The  mouth !  that  feature,  which  disputes 
with  the  eye  its  rivalry  of  expression,  indepen- 
dently, even  of  its  oracular  member,  expresses 
all  that  mouth  should  express ;  for,  as  in  her — 


True  wit  is  natui'e  to  advantage  drest ; 

What  oft  was  thougM,  but  ne'er  so  well  exprest,' 


*^^And  now,  ha\ing  depicted  the  chief  at- 
tractions of  her  physiognomy,  I  need  only  sum 
up  the  whole,  by  stating,  that,  in  her  aunt^s 
estimation,  Matilda  is  a  concentration  of  love- 
liness, both  in  mind  and  person ;  whilst  wholly 
devoid  of  affectation,  to  taint  or  mar  one  of 
Nature^ s  fairest  works. 

^'  Georgina,  I  cannot  better  describe,  than 

VOL.    I.  O 
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by  negatives ;  she  is  not  handsome — she  is  not 
solid — she  is  not  reflecting — she  is  not  the 
reverse ;  yet  she  commits  more  faults  in  a  day, 
than  Matilda  in  a  year,  and  that,  from  a  shght 
impetuosity  of  disposition,  and  quickness  of 
temper,  unchecked  in  early  childhood. 

"  This,  leads  her  into  a  thousand  follies,  by 
prompting  her  to  act  from  momentary  impulse; 
but  her  errors  are  so  instantly  self-convicted — 
her  contrition  so  completely  genuine,  and  her 
nature  so  frank,  that  one  finds  oneself  loving 
her  more  dearly,  after  her  ofi'ences  have  been 
committed. 

"  Still,  notwithstanding  this  list  of  nega- 
tives, there  is  an  indescribable  fascination — an 
attraction  about  her  so  irresistible,  that  I  dare 
venture  to  assert,  there  mil  be  more  hearts 
succumb  to  the  nameless  charms  of  our  little 
Georgian  sylph,  than  to  those  of  the  more 
sedate,  and  dignified  personalities  of  her  sister 
Matilda. 

"  Thus,  charming  I   admit  her   to   be,   al- 
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though  possessing  such  an  undefined  assem- 
blage of  nondescript  -vritcheriesj  which  seem  to 
hokl  captive  the  afi'ections  of  those  who  fall 
within  their  spell.  You  wiU  perhaps  exclaim — 
'  This  is  too  vague  a  sketch  for  my  comprehen- 
sion, and  I  shall  not  be  content  without  a  des- 
cription of  my  favourite  point  of  beauty _,  the 
eye  !  ^  AVell  then_,  I  must  admit,,  that  her  eye 
runs  counter  to  every  other  feature,  upon 
which  I  could  ring  a  peal  of  endless  negatives, 
charging  each,  severally,  with  defection,  and 
yet— 

"  Her  soft  blue  eye  of  cLanging  Hght, 
The  meny  smile,  ^liieh  play'd 
In  dimpling  sweetness  round  her  mouth, 
Expression's  seK  had  made." 

"So  may  that  optical  miiTor  of  the  mind, 
be  poetically  described, — and  further  prosai- 
cally, (though  as  she  can  boast  the  adornment 
of  two — they  may  as  well  be  pluralized).  /  call 
them  of  sapphire  hue,  sparkhng  as  the  very  gem 
itself, — telegraphing  ew^ry  thought,  ere  it  finds 

o  2 
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rapidity  of  utterance^  whilst  they  impart,  that 
brightening  influence,  which  in  playful  versa- 
tility, constitutes  in  my  opinion,  the  main 
beauty  of  expression, — ever  varying,  ever  ema- 
nating, through  the  invisible  agency  of  mind 
and  feeling. 

"  The  heart  too  ! — is  warm,  and  benevolent, 
whilst  the  germ  of  strong  sense,  simply  lies 
perdu,  in  its  embryo  state  for  a  time,  yielding  as 
it  does,  passively  to  the  more  overpowering 
buoyancy  of  animal  spirit,  which  at  present, 
throws  it  into  obscurity;  but  were  circumstances, 
or  powerful  necessity,  to  call  it  into  action,  I 
am  fully  assured,  it  would  infallibly,  bear  the 
test  of  scrutiny. 

"  Such  then,  are  brief  sketches  of  my  two 
nieces ;  the  third,  is  yet  too  juvenile  to  interest 
you  further,  than  by  observing,  that  she  appears 
likely  in  character,  to  steer  the  course  of  happy 
medium  between  the  elder  sisters — the  younger 
branches  I  need  scarcely  name, — but  Charles  is 
an  estimable  youth,  and  intended  to  be  clothed 
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in   his   father's   professional  garb  of  Divinity, 
when  liis  Collegiate  pursuits  have  terminated  ; 
— hut  just  now,  he  has  caught  a  slight  tinge  of 
that  pedantic  foolery,  with  which  the  University 
sprigs  of  the  day,  think  proper  to  invest  them- 
selves ;  many  of  whom,  may  in  consequence,  be 
pronounced  about  the  greatest  species  of  bores 
which  infest  society,  dui'ing  their  emancipation 
fi'om    Clerical   probation.    Still   he  is    exempt 
from    the  grosser  vices,  which   pervade   those 
national  schools  of   learning,   where,   many   a 
young  lordling,  or  gentleman  commoner,  seems 
to  consider,  that — "  a  little  learning  is  a  dan- 
gerous thing,"  and  consequently  shun  the  dan- 
ger altogether,  by  drinking  deeper,  of  the  vinous 
juice,  than  of  the  poetical  "  spring ;" — besides, 
effecting  other  great  and  mighty  exploits,  to 
sum  up  their  glorious  career,  of  an  equally  im- 
moral, and  ignoble  tendency. 

"  You  must  now  admit  my  dear  Grace,  that  I 
have  at  last,  fully  redeemed  the  promise  you 
long  since  extorted;  by  giving  you  a  circumstan- 
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tial  insight,  into  tlie  general  cliaracteristics  of 
the  elder  juveniles.  Ha^dng  done  so,  you  may 
now  easily  imagine,  with  what  anxiety  I  shall 
be  expecting  every  dispatch,  from  the  absentees; 
thus,  to  learn  the  effects  this  new  routine  of  life, 
exercises  over  the  hearts  of  those,  who  in  every 
point  of  view,  have  hitherto  led  so  different  a 
career.  Many  is  the  ardent  prayer  I  breathe, 
that  these  budlings  of  fair  promise,  may  con- 
tinue to  bloom  in  the  sunshine  of  sanatory 
innocence,  without  finding  a  cankering  worm 
insinuating  itself  into  the  hearts  core,  to  destroy 
the  full  blossoms  of  maturity ;  and  oh !  may 
they  be  restored  to  us,  without  a  taint,  upon 
that  purity,  and  rectitude  of  character ;  which 
from  infancy  has  been  imbibed,  in  this  uncon- 
taminated  sphere  of  existence. 

"  Yet,  I  scorn  to  be  the  selfish  monopolist, 
who  would  deprive  them  of  that  young  fellow- 
ship with  the  world,  from  which,  circumstances, 
have  compelled  me,  to  retire;  still,  there  are 
conflicting  emotions  within  me;  for,  the  limita- 
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tion  of  mv  earthly  happiness,  is  now  so  cir- 
cumscribed, that  I  am  apt  to  be  too  sensitively 
tenacious  of  any  event,  likely  to  threaten  its 
diminution. 

''  But,  as  it  would  require,  somewhat  more 
than  the  impetus  of  steam  power,  to  dislodge 
me  from  my  chosen  retreat ;  I  feel  this  unex- 
pected, though  temporary  separation,  more 
acutely  than  I  can  describe,  from  those  physi- 
cal infirmities,  which  render  me  so  dependent 
upon  home  society;  and  will  disable  me  from 
participating  in  futm^e  invitations,  that  may 
probably  ensue. 

"  TThatever  I  have  omitted,  in  this  desii-ed 
sketch  on  your  pai't,— elaborate  as  it  seems  to 
me,— shall  be  compensated  for  hereafter,  by 
transmitting  whatever  effusions  may  reach  me ; 
and  from  which  genuine  source,  you  will  de- 
rive, as  much  pleasure,  as  though  they  were 
penned  by  your  friend,  who  has  thus,  in  spite 
of  medical  restriction,  transgressed  the  boimda- 
ries  of   discretion,  in  yoiu'  service;    but  now 
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must  confess,  that  she  feels  unequal  to  continue 
at  the  present  moment,  one  expression  further, 
than  an  assurance,  of  the  unalterable  love,  and 
friendship  of  your  attached, 

"E.  Campbell/' 

After  the  foregoing  missive  had  been  sealed, 
dispatched,    and   may    be    presumed,  to   have 
arrived  safely  at  its  destination ;  we  were  about 
to  challenge  our  friends,  to  take  flight  with  us, 
through  the  airy  regions  of  fancy,  in  pursuit  of 
the  travellers ;  when,  we  felt  a  sudden  tremulous 
motion,  which  seemed  at  least,  to  threaten  us 
with    a   Moonquake ;    or   some    other  equally 
unusual  phenomenon  in  our  altitude.     But  the 
result  of  our  inquiry  claims  a  new  chapter, — 
partly  upon  a  new  subject — as  emanating  from 
Lunario. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


"Thus  I  hurl 
My  dazzling  spells,  into  the  spongy  air." 

"  Ten  thousand  glorious  systems  would  he  build, 
Ten  thousand  great  ideas  filled  his  mind." 

"And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  spjieres, " 


On  inquiring  from  Lunario,  the  cause  of  all 
this  Fii-mamental  alarm— and  who,  by  the  way, 
always  claims  most  deferential  respect,  and 
attention,  when  occasionally  beguiled  out  of  his 
usually  inexpressible  taciturnity— it  must  be 
observed,  that  generally,  when  much  excited, 
he  favours  us  with  some  abrupt  doggrel,— but 

o    3 
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which^  needing  some  interpretation,  we  take 
the  liberty  of  transcribing,  (as  literally  as  we 
possibly  can,)  his  answer,  to  our  most  prosaic 
question — ^'  What  on  Earth  can  be  the  mat- 
ter V 


"  Oh  !  be  not  alarmed — but  there's  such  {i  commotion  ! 
Amongst  the  big  Dons, — you  can  form  little  notion. 
For  would  you  believe  it  ? — the  Parliament's  met. 
Which  in  see-sawing  lately, — was  wholly  upset, — 
But  now,  right,  or  wrong,  the  Queen's  read  a  speech, 
A  thing,  they've  concocted, — and  ministers  teach — 
So  with  regal  obedience — the  task  being  o'er, — 
The  cannons  proclaim  it ! — what  can  they  do  more  ? 
Ko  wonder  the  shock, — thus  shakes  our  foundation. 
When  even  on  Earth — there  is  such  a  sensation  ! 
If  you  ask  me  to  teU — as  to  what  it's  about, 
I  can  only  reply, — Not  a  soul  can  make  out. 

Though  they've  promised  the  nation. 

Some  quick  explanation, 
Th'  ingredients  were  mix'd — for  a  Cabinet  dinner, 
Somethmg  like  '  Punch,' — though  not  that  great  sinner. 
Who  no  longer  admitted  for  court  relaxation      i 
On  the  liberal  system  of  free  importation  ^ 

Cannot  further  attempt,  to  afford  recreation       ) 
^Twas  a  mixture,  ('tis  said) — of  soft  liquid  measure. 
Of  sourness — sweetness — and  bitter  displeasure, 
Too  much  of  the  ri?t(l, — some  grimacing  at  Peel, 
Though  no  taste  of  the  grain,  of  threatened  repeal. 
No  war  was  express'd  ! — no  fighting  of  foes  ! 
No  hint  as  to  Com  ! — not  e'en  those  on  the  toes  ! — 
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Still  the  lucome-ites  tremble^  and  shake  in  their  shoes. 
In  fact,  all  the  natives,  are  troubled  with.  '  Blues  !' 
But  we,  in  the  Moon, — are  so  ultra  political, 
Being,  Whig-ish  ! — Conservative ! — and  Tory-istical ! 
That,  thanks  to  our  stars  ! — so  enlightened  are  we. 
We  can  twist — and  can  twirl — as  our  fancies  decree — 
Whilst,  with  grief  we  look  down  on  such  party  cabals, 
As  we  enter  theii-  records — in  Lunar  Annals  !" 

This  wonderful  effort  of  genius,,  having  suf- 
ficiently tranquillized  our  nervous  system — we 
fortunately  find  ourselves,  just  in  time  to  over- 
take the  travellers^  at  the  close  of  their  jour- 
ney— as, 

"  Now  sunk  the  sun ; — the  closing  hour  of  day. 
Came  onward  mantled  o'er,  -^dth  sober  grey ; 
Nature  in  silence  bid  the  world  repose. 
When  near  the  road — a  stately  mansion  rose." 

On  contemplating  the  descent  of  the  party 
from  the  Campbell  travelling  equipage ;  a  visible 
trepidation  may  be  remarked,  as  they  ascend 
a  handsome  flight  of  steps,  terminating  under 
an  extensive  columned  portico,  from  which, 
they  enter  a  spacious  hall,  amidst  the  usual 
phalanx,  of  consequential  looking  fops  of  the 
shoulder  knot. 


300  THE    COUNT. 

The  unliveried  cliief,  of  this  band  of  myr- 
midons,— well  dressed  as  any  lord  of  the  land 
need  wish  to  be ;  we  observe — condescends  to 
bow  himself  obsequiously  into  notice, — and  then 
ushers  them  into  a  vestibule,  leading  to  the 
grounds  in  the  rear  of  the  house ;  where  they 
find  themselves,  to  their  no  small  delight,  soon 
encircled  by  turns,  in  the  arms  of  their  beloved 
relative. 

There,  he  greets  them,  with  all  that  enthu- 
siastic warmth,  to  which  they  had  ever  been 
accustomed  at  the  Vicarage;  but  now  com- 
bined, with  the  cordial  welcome  of  hospitality, 
to  his  own  domain. 

Their  arrival,  happening  rather  earlier  than 
was  expected,  the  rest  of  the  family,  appear  to 
be  severally  dispersed — the  Colonel,  therefore, 
with  all  due  consideration  for  the  novelty  of 
position,  in  which  his  young  relatives  are 
placed ;  and  observing  their  still  shght  nervous 
tremor — institutes  himself,  "  Groom  of  the 
Chambers  ^^  as  he   laughingly  said — and  thus 
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conducting  the  ladies  to  their  respective  apart- 
mentSj  he  leaves  them  to  their  sundry  arrange- 
ments— telling  them — that  in  due  time  he  will 
return  to  be  their  guide  through  the  intricate 
passages,  staircase  &c. — and  explain  the  geo- 
graphical order  of  the  mansion. 

In  the  mean  time,  ''  Uncle  Frederick  ^^ — 
■whose  pet  name,  for  variety  sake,  we  occasion- 
ally adopt, — but  who,  we  may  as  well  here 
explain,  had  within  a  few  days,  obtained  an 
expected  K.  C.  B-ship — retired  with  Mr.  Ne- 
ville to  the  library,  for  their  own  private  chat ; 
when  the  latter  took  an  opportunity  of  giving 
his  brother-in-law,  a  slight  account  of  the 
preKminary  scenes,  which  had  been  enacted  at 
the  Vicarage,  and  well  nigh  dis-arranged,  all 
the  pleasurable  plans,  anticipated  by  the  pre- 
sent visit. 

"I  rejoice,^^  exclaimed  Sir  Frederick — ''most 
sincerely  rejoice,  that  the  result  has  proved  as 
you  relate,  for  I  should  have  regretted  exceed- 
ingly, on  many  accounts,  had  your  daughters 
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succeeded  in  any  attempt  to  vie  with  others ; 
or,  have  appeared  in  any-other  costume,  than 
that,  in  which  I  have  been  always  accustomed 
to  see  them.  For  however,  they  may  perhaps 
at  first,  feel  some  slight  discomfiture,  in  obser- 
ving a  personal  contrast  as  to  dress,  between 
their  cousins  and  themselves  ;  I  am  confident, 
with  the  good  sense  they  possess,  every  unplea- 
sant feeling  will  soon  subside  ;  and  leave  them 
as  much  at  their  ease  as  though  performing  in 
their  own  beloved  home,  those  rights  of  hospi- 
tality to  myself,  which  I,  have  now  the  happiness 
of  profi'ering  to  you  all,  in  return.'' 

The  allotted  time  had  expired — as  time  will 
take  the  hberty  of  doing — whether  too  fleeting, 
or  too  lingering,  for  our  respective  hopes  and 
wishes  of  the  moment ;  and  w  hich.  Sir  Fred- 
erick had  purposely  prolonged,  for  the  requisite 
adjustments,  and  simple  decorations  of  his 
neices. 

The  promised  signal  was  at  length  sounded 
at  the  doors — and  having  collected  the  feminine 
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group,  under  his  protecting  wing ;  lie  first  led 
them  to  the  library,  where  they  found  Mr. 
Neville  and  Charles,  both  deeply  rivetting  their 
attention,  upon  books  of  "  Ancient  History,^^ — 
and  classic  lore,  highly  embellished  with  splen- 
did engravings — but,  so  self  absorbed  were 
they,  in  the  examination ;  it  seemed  a  hopeless 
case  to  rouse  them  from  their  interesting 
contemplations. 

Sir  Frederick,  therefore  soon  relinquishing 
the  attempt, — devoted  himself  exclusively  to 
his  female  guests, — pointed  out  some  excellent 
modern  pictures,  which  adorned  the  room,  and 
as  these,  were  apparently  more  than  sufficient 
to  engross  for  some  time,  Mrs.  Neville^s  atten- 
tion,— she,  was  also  left  in  the  full  tide  of 
critical  enjoyment. 

He  then  conducted  his  two  favorites, 
through  the  splendid  suite  of  rooms,  constitu- 
ting one  wing  of  the  mansion, — which,  compri- 
sed a  spacious  billiard  room,  and  numerous 
book  cases  around ;  filled  with  all  the  modern 
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publications  of  the  day;  raised  benches  were  also 
interspersed^  to  facilitate  the  inspection  of 
those,  engaged  in  the  game ; — and  who  might 
prefer,  as  challenged  spectators,  or  umpires  of 
some  striking  match  of  contested  skill ;  to  sit 
at  ease. 

From  this  room,  they  descended  by  short 
flights  of  steps,  between  three  arches,  leading 
them  into  a  minor  drawing  room,  usually 
appropriated  to  the  assemblage  of  small  parties ; 
by  which  means,  the  lovers  of  Cues,  Mace,  and 
Balls,  were  enabled  at  intervals,  to  carry  on  a 
sort  of  billiard-game  of  flirtation,  without 
being  accused,  of  unchivalrous  desertion  of 
the  fair  sex,  by  withdrawing  into  more  detached 
quarters. 

Through  small  folding  doors,  they  entered 
from  this  room,  into  a  splendid  circular  saloon, 
of  lai'ge  dimensions ;— the  domed  ceiling,  fitted 
up  with  silken  fluted  draperies,  and  all  the 
characteristic  magnificence  which  its  peculiarity 
of     form     demanded, — together     with     every 
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modern  einbellisliment,  moveable  and  immove- 
able, that  taste  or  fashion  could  devise. 

This,  appeared  to  the  novices,  far  to  exceed 
all  that  their  most  fanciful  imaginations  could 
have  conceived ;  from  the  previous  sui'vey,  of 
what,  were  only  termed  undress  apartments, 
but  which  had  struck  them  as  the  height  of 
splendour.  Whilst  silently  obser^dng  this  suite 
of  rooms,— Su'  Frederick  contrived  (as  though 
it  were  by  accident)  to  direct  their  attention, 
to  everything  new,  or  uncommon  in  the  way  of 
furnitui-e  and  bijouterie,  which  was  scattered 
about, — according  to  their  estimation,— in  end- 
less and  useless  profusion. 

They  proceeded  afterwards,  tlirough  another 
door,  into  a  back  drawing  room ;  which,  as  it 
commanded  a  magnificent  prospect,  was  conse- 
quently, the  favourite  reception-apartment  of 
the  family,  and  led  to  the  vestibule,  where  they 
were  first  received  by  their  Uncle.  Thence  he 
led  them  through  the  Hall,  to  the  west  wing  of 
the   house,   passing    into    another    library   of 
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smaller  dimensions,  devoted  to  Sir  Fredericks 
private  use,  from  which,  a  small  ante-room 
opened  into  a  long  handsome  salh-a-manger^ 
circular  at  each  end ;— the  upper  part  of  which 
received  its  fitting  sideboard — or  rather  hufet — 
for  it  was  at  the  extremity,  and  already  decorated 
with  superb  plate  ;  the  table  itself,  was  also 
prepared  for  the  party. 

Their  kind  and  considerate  Uncle,  even 
pointed  out,  the  seats,  they  would  occupy  by 
his  side ;  and  v/ith  his  never  failing  delicacy  of 
tact,  and  judgment,  imparted  to  them,  the  pur- 
poses, to  which  those  many  different  articles  of 
inventive  luxury  were  appropriated,  which  have 
as  it  were,  with  railroad  speed,  insinuated 
themselves  into  the  wealthy  community  of 
modern  civilization; — but  might  not  possibly 
for  ages,  be  introduced  into  their  primitive  and 
remote  districts. 

Thus  did  Sir  Frederick,  ingeniously  obviate 
any  chance  display  of  awkwardness,  had  all 
these  novelties  pressed  upon  their  observation. 
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at  once ;  and  perhaps  led  them  into  some  inad- 
vertent, remark  which  he  was  aware,  would  not 
escape  the  sarcasm,  of  one,  or  two,  of  his  own 
family. 

On  conducting  them  once  more  to  the 
small  drawing  room,  through  which  they  had 
previously  passed  ;  they  found  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Neville,  together  ^ith  Charles,  whom,  at  last, 
having  torn  themselves  away  from  their  pic- 
torial shrines,  in  the  library',  had  sought  the 
fuofitives  without  success. 

The  youngest  daughter  of  Sir  Frederick 
was  also  present,  dressed  in  the  most  elaborate 
style  of  fashion,  as  it  appeared  to  her  cousins ; 
but  whose  superfluous  decorations,  evidently 
excited  a  glance  of  disapprobation  from  her 
father,  as  he  presented  the  relatives  to  each  other. 

Matilda  and  Georgina,  at  first  seemed  em- 
barrased,  and  not  a  little  disconcerted,  on 
remarking  the  palpable  difference,  in  the  style 
of  their  respective  habiliments.  But,  those 
who    are   more    experienced  in   the   diversified 
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scenes  of  life,  will  continually  find ;  that  con- 
trast is  more  frequently  observable,  than  con- 
gruity,  in  their  good  sort  of  every  day  world, 
however  it  may  be  so  often  libelled,  by  a 
contrary  epithet. 

Still,  though  the  two  sisters  were  not  so 
philosophically  enlightened  upon  that  point, 
they  quickly  rallied,  according  to  ^^  Uncle 
Fredericks"  prediction,  notwithstanding  the 
cool,  cousinly  reception  they  met  with;  but  were 
soon  relieved  from  their  evident,  and  moment- 
ary annoyance,  by  the  proposal  of  a  fashionable 
sort  of  bagatelle  gaine,  in  which  all  could  join. 
By  this  means.  Sir  Frederick  established  a 
little  more  famiharity,  through  the  necessity  of 
giving,  and  receiving  instructions;  and  thus 
absorbed,  the  sisters  began  to  feel  as  much  at 
their  ease,  as  though  they  were  a  part  of  the 
more  immediate  and  fashionable  clique,  to 
which  their  gay  cousins  belonged. 

When  some  little  time  had   elapsed,    and 
they  had  become  animated  from  the  novelty  of 
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the  amusement;  the  second  daughter  entered 
the  room^  as  mnch^  if  not  more  gaily  attired 
than  the  younger,  who  after  being  slightly 
named,  by  her  father,  immediately  joined  the 
circle,  without  offering  any  interruption  to  the 
game ;  —then,  in  a  few  moments  the  third  made 
her  appearance, — so  that  these  three  distinct 
entrees,  prerented  the  recluses,  firom  feeling  at 
once  overwhelmed,  by  such  an  array  of  fineiy. 

Thus,  had  the  formality  of  direct^trodue- 
tions  been  evaded,  and  which  necessarily  must 
have  ensued,  had  they  aU  entered  in  the  usual 
body  guard  style,  round  their  stately  mother; 
who  soon  followed,  in  all  the  solitary  glory  of 
august  dignity  and  hauteur,  with  the  step  of  an 
Empress, — and  bedecked,  as  she  appeared  to 
her  nieces_,  in  almost  analogous  and  imperial 
vestments. 

Tlie  ::,:^    _.r. 

:  -::.,^:_ -.::.,    -;..:    ^:_  her 

siste:-  ..  ::._  ^.c  i:::st 
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strict  conformity  to  all  established  rules  of 
polished  etiquette  ; — displaying  at  the  same 
time^  the  most  frigid  air  of  extreme  politeness^ 
though  a  close  observer,  might  easily  detect  the 
lurking  sneer,  and  suppressed  smile,  hovering 
around  the  curling  lip  of  scorn,  as  she  glanced 
her  eye  rapidly  over  the  young  rustics,  who 
stood  contrasted  in  muslin  simplicity,  beside 
their  richly  brocaded  cousins. 

This,  did  not  escape  the  quick  observation  of 
their  watchful  guardian,  who  was  the  more  re- 
solved, zealously  to  devote  exclusive  attention 
to  his  young  relatives; — nor  did  he  allow  his 
usual  urbanity  in  receiving  other  guests,  (who 
at  intervals  joined  the  family  circle),  to  attract 
him  one  moment  from  his  post ; — but  skilfully 
contrived,  to  appear  so  deeply  absorbed  in  con- 
versation with  them,  that  the  new  comers,  were 
compelled,  on  entering  the  room,  to  make  their 
way  up  to  him ;  and  as  they  were  all  gentlemen, 
this  unceremonious  greeting  passed  current. 
Thus,  were  they  individually  made  known  by 
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name^  without  any  ceremonial  form  of  intro- 
duction to  his  nieces. 

Yet,  despite  these  precautionary  tactics^  and 
manoeuvres^  the  scene  of  action  was  tedious 
enough  to  them;  during  the  half-yawning, 
half-craving,  half-hour,  preceding  that  interest- 
ing moment,  which  all  those,  eminent  for  eating, 
anticipate  with  so  much  gout, — a  listless  inter- 
val,— generally  to  be  got  over,  in  that  any-how 
sort  of  way,  which  famished  bipeds  can  best 
devise,  before  the  major  domo,  announces  relief 
at  hand. 

But  to  do  justice  to  those  assembled,  on  the 
present  occasion,  there  was  less  display  of 
ennui,  manifested,  duiing  this  preliminary 
lapse  of  time^  er^e  they  were  summoned  to  the 
festive  board. 

There  was  not  the  notoriously  EngHsh 
grouping  of  male  debaters  upon  political  on  dits, 
— to  the  utter  exclusion  of  the  other  sex  ;  who 
often  in  large,  and  more  formal  parties,  are 
doomed  to  sit,  like  so  many  stiffened  automa- 
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tons,  waiting  to  be  wound  up  into  action,  as  it 
were,  by  some  mechanical  contrivance,  unless 
they  happen  to  have  passed  the  bar  of  intro- 
dection  to  their  next  neighbours. 

Those  however,  now  collected,  had  indivi- 
dually mixed  themselves  up,  into  one  indis- 
criminate cluster,  near  Sir  Frederick ;  and  were 
pursuing  mth  his  family,  an  animated  colloquy, 
— upon  various  subjects-  but  which  totally  re- 
duced the  Neville  party  to  silence ; — for  they 
spoke  of  balls,  operas,  theatres,  concerts,  exhi- 
bitions, and  soirees  in  all  their  endless  diversity ; 
of  which,  neither  Matilda  or  Georgina  knew 
aught,  but  by  name.  Moreover,  they  were  dis 
cussed  in  a  style,  and  technicality  of  language, 
so  foreign  to  their  own  less  fashionable  phra- 
seology, that  they  felt  disinchned  to  offer  the 
most  trivial  remark. 

'^  Uncle  Frederick,^ ^  now  resolving  to  give  a 
turn  to  the  conversation,  observed  mth  a  smile 
to  his  nieces — "  These  subjects  my  dear  girls, 
must  be  rather  triste  to  you,  who  are  not  as  yet 
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initiated  into  eitlier  the  fashionable  parlance, 
or  prevailing  criticisms  of  the  day/^  And  the 
'^  dear  girls/^  at  once  became  the  more  per- 
plexed^ and  confused,  from  the  attention  thus 
abruptly  di-awn  towards  them,  by  the  observa- 
tion of  Sir  Fi'ederick. 

Fortunately,  however,  at  this  moment,  the 
gong  sounded  its  thrilling  and  reverberating 
signal  for  the  gathering  together  of  the  ladies, 
whilst  their  intended  cavaliers  speedily  made 
ready,  to  put  them  under  arms,— but  as  they 
w^ere  marshalling  them  off.  Sir  Fredevick  de- 
clared, laughingly,  he  could  not  resign  the  two 
young  captives  he  had  so  recently  made,  and 
should  therefore,  with  a  field  officer's  privilege, 
take  one  under  each  arm,  and  bear  them  off 
sans  ceremonie — observing,  that  as  this  was  not 
one  of  the  state  days  of  etiquette,  he  should 
make  no  apology  for  the  monopoly. 
*  jjj  *  *  * 

Having  no  great  predilection  for  gastrono- 
mic scenes,  which  may  be  construed  into  a  du- 

VOL.    1.  p 
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plicate  observation; — we  shall  hasten  to  partake 
of  our  own  wee  bit,  and  scrap — but  as  there  is 
not  a  moment  to  lose,  in  doing  so,  that  we  may 
be  ready  to  superintend  the  dessert  of  our 
friends  visionally — we  must  promptly  issue  a 
peremptory  mandate,  and  exclaim  in  Shak- 
sperian  words, — 

"Let  2!s  uot  stay  a  jot  for  dinner: 
Go  get  it  ready." 
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CHAPTER   XX. 


^  I  love  society,  but  it  must  be, 
From  affectation  and  from  folly  free ; 
Men  that  will  speak  the  language  of  the  heart, 
Nor  wound  decorum  by  licentious  dart ; 
Woman  with  sense  enough,  and  charms  to  please, 
Whose  native  pride  is  lost,  in  native  ease  : 
Sweet  such  society,  and  doubly  blest  are  those, 
Who  from  this  weedy  world,  can  pluck  so  rich  a  rose !' 


Despite  all  good  intentions,  we  find  ourselves 
too  late,  to  take  more  than  a  final  glance  at  the 
said  dessert, — but  through  the  medium  of  our 
listening  faculties,  we  glean,  that  the  dinner, 
like  all  those  in  well  regulated  establishments, 
passed  off  without  any  of  those  mal  a  pro-pos 

p  2 
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discrepancies^  so  often  observable  in  parvenu 
attempts  at  style,  when  Master  presidents,  and 
their  vices,  are  suffering  under  feverish  excite- 
ment from  some  contre-iemps  or  other — and 
look  at  least  as  hot  as  they  would  wish  their 
fish,  and  soups  to  be — which  are  precisely  the 
reverse. 

But,  "metal  more  attractive/'  awaits  our 
attention  in  the  fair  forms  of  Matilda,  and 
Georgina,  in  whom  the  most  fastidious,  could 
not  have  discovered  the  slightest  deviation  from 
those  minor  bienseances  of  life,  which  to  those 
truly  well  bred,  and  born,  seem  to  be  intuitively 
famihar — nor  would  any  one,  have  supposed 
them,  unaccustomed  to  the  same  daily  elegan- 
cies, with  which  they  were  now  for  the  first  time 
surrounded. 

Still,  they  appeared  as  we  looked  down  upon 
them  to  be  heartily  weary  of  the  prolonged 
dessert,  and  to  rise  with  alacrity,  as  the  stately 
lady  of  the  house  with  a  dignified  inclination 
of  the  head,  signaHzed  the  moment  of  retreat. 
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As  they  passed  hastily  through  the  door, 
which  Sir  Frederick  opened  for  their  exit,  he 
exclaimed — ''  Remember  ladies,  we  are  all  here, 
too  continentally  gallant,  to  allow  you  more 
than  a  short  respite,  for  we  shall  quickly  follow, 
and  endeavour  to  make  ourselves  agreeable,  if 
possible,  in  imitation  of  our  gallic  neighbours/^ 

This  was  a  most  consolatory  speech  to  those, 
for  whose  ears  it  was  most  particularly  intended, 
for  Matilda  and  Georgina  felt  convinced,  that 
their  aunt^s  and  cousins^  society,  promised  no- 
thing less  than  a  purgatorial  penance,  from 
which  the  sooner  they  could  escape  the 
better. 

However,  on  reaching  the  drawing-room, 
they  found  matters  might  have  been  worse,  for 
by  dint  of  a  superb  collection  of  those  inex- 
haustible resoui'ces,  and  substitutes  for  dull 
companionship,  splendid  albums,  sketch  books, 
picture  books,  story  books,  beauty  books,  and 
all  the  prohfic  descendants  of  the  annual  book- 
ish  families, — together   with   the  long   list  of 
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et  ceteras,  wMcli  constitute  an  elegant  mobility 
upon  fashionable  tables^ — the  time  was  tolera- 
bly wiled  away;  until  the  cheering  voice  of 
"  Uncle  Frederick/^ — announced  the  near  ap- 
proach of  himself,  and  suite  of  professed 
gallants. 

They  of  course  soon  ranged  themselves  in 
an  outer  circle,  round  this  centre  of  personal 
and  literary  attraction.  Remarks  were  conse- 
quently lavished  on  the  daily  improveuients 
observable  in  the  gorgeous  style,  with  which 
the  variety  of  periodicals,  lying  on  the  table 
were  now  got  up,  whilst  Mr.  Thomwell,  one  of 
the  sarcastical,  and  privileged  order  of  human 
beings,  added,  as  he  slightingly  turned  over  the 
ephemeral  leaves, — 

^'  One  or  two,  of  these,  might  perhaps  be 
read  with  something  like  satisfaction,  at  distant 
intervals; — but  crowding  themselves  together 
as  they  invariably  do,  at  one  season  of  the  year, 
their  monotony  becomes  intolerable.'^ 

"  They  remind  me,''  continued  another  in- 
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dividual  of  the  same  calibre — "  figuratively 
speaking,  of  a  handsome  young  friend  of  mine, 
who  on  being  doomed  to  ruralize  for  some  time 
in  a  country  town^  with  some  familj^  connexions; 
was  designated  by  a  large  spinsterial  commu- 
nity, as  the  beau — flatteringly  intimating,  that  at 
least,  no  other  claimant  to  the  title,  existed  in 
their  estimation, — and  on  my  asking  him  one 
day,  if  he  had  not  been  cloyed  with  sweets? 
he  tacitly  and  expressively  admitted  the  fact, 
by  an  involuntary  French  shrug  of  the  shoul- 
ders/^ 

''  And  now,^^  added  the  same  speaker,  "  / 
must  confess  to  the  same  feeling,  as  regards 
these  everlasting  contributions,  in  which  there 
is  not  a  hope  of  discovering  any  thing  new,  or 
solid  to  grapple  with,  year  after  year ; — nor  the 
remotest  chance  of  a  diversity  of  subject, — for 
they  are  all  pranked  out,  with  the  same  sort  of 
pretty  verses,  pretty  pictures,  pretty  stories; 
and  bound  up  in  the  prettiest  colours  imagina- 
ble, with  plenty  of  outward  gilding  to  boot. 
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'^  And  tliere/^  resumed  tlie  other  "Annular^^ 
critic,  '^^lies  the  sentimental  ^Forget-me-not/ 
in  its  gay  attire,  looking  every  year  more  grand 
and  superb,  the  older  it  grows,  with  that  air 
of  matured  confidence,  derived  from  its  splen- 
did antiquity,  as  first  parent  of  the  prolific 
branches  of  the  genealogical  race ;  bearing  too, 
as  it  does,  that  most  admonitory  title,  which 
ought  ever  to  secure  a  remembrance  of  their 
ancestral  origin/^ 

"  Yes/^  continued  Mr.  Thornwell,  "  and 
there,  beside  it,  lies  ^Friendship's  Offering,' 
for  Platonic  donations,  which,  by  the  way, 
Lord  Byron  would  have  esteemed  a  dangerous 
gift ;  for  he  somewhere  observes  that  '  Friend- 
ship is  but  Love  full-fledged,  and  only  waiting 
for  a  fine  day  to  take  flight/  " 

The  poor  Annuals  were  now  abandoned,  as 
mere  martjrrized  ^dctims  of  these  ruthless 
critics ;  especially  ]Mr.  Thorn-ivell,  whose  s^dla- 
bic  name  was  far  from  inappropriate  to  his 
hypercritical  propensities,  which  w^ere  certainly 
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too  well  supplied  with  thorns,  to  the  entire  ex- 
clusion of  any  softening  admixture  of  flowery 
blossoms,  to  fear  retaliation ;  for  he  possessed 
a  noU-me-tangere  shield  of  defiance  about  him, 
which  few  ever  felt  inclined  to  attack.  And 
ret,  this  individual,  so  fiu'  fi-om  being  shunned 
for  the  notoriety'  of  this  chevaux-de-frire,  was 
the  more  courted  and  lionized  for  the  sharp 
defiance  he  exhibited,  as  well  as  for  other  pre- 
sumptive singularities. 

He  next  took  up  an  engraving  of  a  cele- 
brated prima  donna  of  late  years,  when  a 
musical  discussion  naturally  ensued.  This  was 
a  subject  siiently  hailed  with  pleas m-e  by  ^Ir. 
Neville,  who,  fi'om  feehug  confident  in  the 
ability  of  his  wife  and  daughters  to  join  in  it, 
he  was  well  pleased  at  the  promising  opportu- 
nity thus  presenting  itself  of  proving  they  had 
some  competency  of  speech ;  after  such  exclu 
sive  topics,  on  which  they  felt  unequal  to  enter, 
had  so  long  doomed  them  to  silence. 

In   the  mean    time,  Mrs.   Neville  sat   tor- 
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menting  herself,  by  watching,  what  she  con- 
ceived to  be,  the  sneering  glances  cast  by  Lady 
Campbell  over  the  amply-capacious-looking 
sleeves  of  her  two  daughters,  which  had  been 
but  slightly  modified,  and  certainly  formed  a 
striking  contrast  to  those  of  their  cousins, 
whose  tightly  pinioned  arms,  seemed  to  her 
screwed  into  a  vice,  and  unable  to  indulge  in 
more  than  one  circumscribed  mode  of  action. 

Then,  she  fancied  their  comparatively  scanty 
dresses,  with  unpointed  bodices,  to  be  under- 
going a  similar  scrutiny,  and  exciting  similar 
derision,  as  their  slender  draperies  were  cling- 
ing, more  sylph-like  than  fashionably^,  to  their 
forms ;  whilst  those  of  their  cousin^ s  richly 
brocaded  texture,  with  ample  tournure,  spread 
far  around,  looking  resuscitated  relics  of  their 
great-grandmothers;  or,  if  of  more  modern 
date,  bore  admirable  testimony  of  the  imitative 
talent  and  respect,  shewn  by  manufacturers  of 
the  present  day  to  ancestral  superiority,  solidity, 
and  dignified  tact. 
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Thus  was  ]\Irs.  Neville  inflicting  upon  her- 
self, feelings  of  distress  for  her  daughters, 
without  heeding,  for  one  moment,  what  might 
be  thought  of  her  own  respectacle  but  some- 
what antiquated  sable  satin — its  textui-e,  or 
form — imtil  her  painful  cogitations  were  at  last 
ended,  by  the  voice  of  her  brother ;  who,  now 
that  one  of  his  daughters  had  risen  from  the 
piano,  w^iere,  soon  after  the  musical  discussion 
commenced,  she  had  been  executing  some 
tedious  elaboration;  he  observed — 

"  You  have  performed  that  difficult  piece, 
Charlotte,  very  well ;  but  I  know  not  how  it  is, 
-that  music  appears  to  me  to  have  lost  in  this 
age  much  of  its  primitive  character;  for  that 
of  the  present  day,  although  it  may  astonish 
the  ear,  does  not  touch  the  heart.  What  do 
you  think,  Saville  ?  " — addressing  a  fine-look- 
ing, handsome  young  man,  who  happened  to  be 
near  him. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  sir  !  '^  was  the  reply,  "  my 
taste    is    thought    quite    obsolete;     but,    old- 
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fashioned  and  mauvais  ton  as  it  may  be,  I 
shrink  not  from  its  avowal;  especially  as  I 
could  quote,  were  it  necessary,  many  of  the 
most  celebrated  musicians  of  the  day,  who  are 
of  a  similar  opinion,  that  several  of  our  plain, 
old,  simple  strains  of  rich  and  sacred  melody, 
chaunted  as  we  occasionally  hear  them,  in  per- 
fect unison,  by  a  choir  of  sweet  voices ;  possess 
far  more  charms,  than  that  difficult  and  ela- 
borate style  of  composition,  which  however 
admirably  performed,  as  the  last,^' — bowing 
politely  to  Miss  Campbell — "  merely  surprises, 
but  does  not  reach  the  soul !  ^^ 

"  I  cannot  venture  to  assert/^  rejoined  Sir 
Frederick,  ''  whether  that  which  is  said  of  the 
etfect  of  music  on  the  Greeks  be  true ;  but/^ 
— turning  to  Matilda,  and  addressing  her, — 
"my  dear,  I  forget  who  the  man  was  that 
appeased  a  tumult  at  Sparta  by  its  power  ?  " 

''  Terpander,"  she  calmly  replied. 

'^They  tell  the  same  of  Solon  ^^  said 
Chai'les^   who   found   himself    in    his   favorite 
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element,  no^  tliat  the  ancients  were  on  the 
tapis. 

Sir  Lumley  SaAille^  to  Trhom  we  have  pre- 
viously alluded,  in  the  untitled  phraseology  of 

intimate  friendship,  fairly  stalled  at  the  novel 
souud  of  fresh  voices,  issuing  from  the  mouths 
of  those  he  had  supposed  to  be  almost  dmnb 
members    of  the     family;     axid     ^i"':    ^^ :   -:-t 

astonishment,  fii'st  looked   at  Mat: .  : .: 

Charles — again  at  Matilda,— apparently  unable 
to  guess  the  cause  of  theii'  previous  silence, — 
toeretherwithso  sudden  a  reaction  of  theii' era- 
cular  members, — but  after  a  momentary  pause, 
he  politely  continued  the  subject  by  observing. 
"  I  believe  the  same  is  said  of  the  ancient 
French  mu^ic,  but  I  forget,  what  author  relates, 
that  a  Chevalier  whom  a  melody  once  made 
mad,  was  mii'aculously  restored  to  his  right 
reason  by  another  melody  .:  such  is  the  over- 
powering influence  of  music  on  some  sensitive 
frames,  particularly  those,  whose  eai's  ai'e  pecu- 
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liarly   organized    for   the    reception   of    s^veet 

sounds/' 

"  By  music,  miuds  au  equal  temper  know 
Nor  swell  too  liigli,  uor  sink  to  low." 

"  The  same  is  also  said  of  Olympius/^  re- 
sumed Matilda,  to  whom  the  previous  observa- 
tion seemed  to  be  more  particularly  addressed, 
"  and  Plutarch  mentions  several  miracles  pro- 
duced by  music/' 

'*  Where  pray,  Matilda,  does  he  pretend  to 
say  they  have  been  performed?''  said  Georgina, 
"for  if  these  miracles  were  true,  would  the 
ancient  writers  have  spoken  so  much  ill  of 
music  ?" 

''  And  what  do  they  say  Georgy  ?"  inter- 
rupted Uncle  Frederick. 

"  They  say,  that  it  is  a  slow  poison,  which 
destroys  the  mind, — enervates  the  heart,  and 
excites  a  great  many  bad  vices." 

"  Indeed !  do  they  say  so !  do  you  hear 
Lumley  what  the  ancients  are  accused  of  as 
regards  music?"  said  Sir  Frederick. 
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''Oil!''  exclaimed  Matilda,  "do  not  heed, 
dear  Uncle,  what  Georgina  says,  for  she  is 
always  waging  war  ^vith  me,  on  this  subject. 
It  was  not  of  music  in  general,  they  thus 
spoke,  but  of  the  Ionian  kind,  which  at  that 
remote  period,  was  first  introduced  amongst 
them;  and  what  she  asserts  may  be  true,  in 
reference  to  that  particular  style,  which  might 
perhaps  have  excited  the  passions,  and  troubled 
rather  than  have  tranquillized  the  soul.'' 

"  This  allusion  reminds  me  "  observed  Sir 
Lumley  "  of  Lord  B}Ton's  sentiments,  which  as 
they  in  a  great  measure  resemble  my  own, — 
although  I  am  certainly  a  far  more  enthusiastic 
lover  of  music,  than  he  at  least  avowed  himself 
to  be, — I  will  take  the  liberty  of  clothing  my 
own  ideas  into  his  more  expressive  w^ords." 

"  I  like  music,  but  do  not  know  the  least  of 
it,  as  a  science ;  and  am  glad  that  I  do  not, 
for  a  perfect  knowledge  might  rob  it  of  half 
its  charms.  At  present,  I  only  know,  that  a 
plaintive  air  softens,   and  a  lively  one  cheers 
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me^  martial  music  would  render  me  brave^  and 
voluptuous  music  dispose  me  to  be  luxurious 
and  effeminate/' 

"  Now,  thus  like  the  bard,  were  I  skilled  in 
tbe  science,  I  sbould  become  fastidious ;  and 
instead  of  yielding  to  the  fascination  of  sweet 
sounds,  I  sbould  find  myself  analyzing,  criti- 
cizing, or  connoisseursMpizing  (everybody  is  an 
etymologist  now-a-days)  instead  of  simply 
enjoying  them  as  at  present ; — and  I  must 
further  add,  in  Shaksperian  words, — as  my 
opinion  that, — 

"  The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself, 

Nor  is  not  moved,  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 

Is  fit  for  treason." 

"I  have  also  heard  it  stated '^  said  Sir 
Frederick,  "  that  for  the  same  reason  ascribed 
to  music.  Lord  Byron  would  never  study  bo- 
tany, saying  that  he  did  not  want  to  know,  why 
certain  flowers  pleased  him,  it  was  enough  for 
him  that  they  did  so; — and  moreover,  it  was 
remarked  on  the   Continent, — how  very  little 
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taste  Bvron  displayed,  even  for  the  fine  arts, 
and  when  such  subjects  were  started  in  conver- 
sation, it  was  further  observed,  how  surprising 
this  appeared  in  a  travelled  man,  who  yet  had 
been  often  heard  to  aver  that  he  felt  art — whilst 
others  prated  of  it/^ 

"But^^  resumed  Lumley  "this  prolonged 
reference  to  the  lordly  genius  of  Britain,  whose 
life  was  so  direfully  sacrificed  from  mad  ambi- 
tion, in  the  classic  realms  of  Greece, — has 
borne  us  too  far  away  from  our  own  local  collo- 
quy,— yet,  who  can  withhold  a  tribute  of  deep 
regret,  that  such  an  uncommon  character — 
however  fallible  on  many  points, — should  have 
yielded  itself  up  at  the  shrine  of  that  common- 
est of  all  earthly  passions,  ''The  moth  of  the 
soul,^  which  penetrates  and  corrodes,  in  some 
shape  or  way,  the  human  heart; — though  in 
him,  it  might  be  termed  the  more  lofty,  and 
generous  order  of  that  sublime  infirmitv  ! — but 
I  am  still  running  into  further  error  by  digres- 
sion, and  for  which  some  apology  is  due/-' 
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"  Far  from  it ''  quickly  remarked  Charlotte 
Campbell, — who  with  her  two  sisters  had  in 
their  turn,  been  reduced  to  silence,  during  the 
previous  argument,  though  she  now  took  the 
first  opportunity  of  a  pause ; — and  by  way  of 
saying  something,  began  a  \igorous  defence  of 
modern  music, — presuming  it  to  be  that,  which 
Byron  most  admired,  from  his  well  known 
theatrical  entertainments ;  but  she  was  quickly 
interrupted  by  her  father,  who  briefly  said 
"  perhaps  so  •"  when  he  was  also  prevented,  by 
the  entrance  of  coffee,  from  advancing  any 
further  opinion —and  during  which  interreg- 
num, we  ^ill  prepare  a  new  leaf  for  his  next 
observation. 
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CHAPTER  XXT. 


"  That  straiu  again ; — it  had  a  dying  fall ; 
Oh  !  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  s^veet  south;, 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  -violets. 
Stealing  and  gi^T-Ug  odour. — Enough ;  no  more 
'Tis  not  so  sweet  now,  as  it  was  before." 

"  I'm  never  merry  when  I  hear  sweet  music." 


Sir  Frederick  after  tlie  last  abrupt  observa- 
tion to  his  daughter,  addressed  Georgy — 
saying, — 

"  Then,  you  do  not  like  these  miracles  of 
music,  to  which  allusion  has  been  made, — or 
believe  in  them,  do  you  V 

"  Pardon  me  Uncle,"  she  quickly  replied 
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^^  I  did  not  say  so, — but  were  I  compelled  to 
attempt  a  proficiency,  in  either  the  one  style  or 
the  other,  I  should  certainly  prefer  that,  which 
has  such  a  wonderful  reputation ; — for  it  would 
enable  me  to  roam  about  the  world,  performing 
such  inspiring  feats  of  harmony,  that  the  very 
victims  of  Musica-mania  in  any  form,  should 
yield  to  its  galvanic  effects, — or  like  Orpheus  of 
old,  I  would  charm  even  my  favourite  Quadru- 
pedean  race  ; — and  moreover,  with  my  Syrenic 
strains,  would  appease,  or  attempt  to  do  so — 
the  conflicting  passions  of  man  !  allay  the  fiend 
ambition  too  !  converting  this  discordant  world, 
into  one  of  peace  and  harmony/' 

"You  had  better  Georgy,  assume  at  once, 
the  saintship  of  Cecilia,^^  said  Charles  laugh- 
ingly, "  and  make  your  melodizing  system  com- 
plete;— for  then  /  may  be  tempted  to  enter 
within  the  pale  of  conversion." 

"  Oh  !  as  to  that,"  replied  Georgina,  "  I  leave 
her  saintship,  to  yours  or  Matilda^s  genius ; — 
for  one  or  the  other  is  for  ever  performing  such 
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organic^  and  solemn  strains  of  Conventual  sub- 
limity, that  to  avoid  being  perfectly  awe  struck, 
I  am  often  compelled  to  abscond,  fearing  you 
may  charm  me  into  a  taste  for  devotional  nun- 
nery capti\ity.  No  !  no  !  I  love  every  thing 
lively,  and  gay ; — which  alas  !  it  is  seldom  my 
good  fortune  to  hear,  for  Matilda  plays  so  com- 
pletely in  the  Lydian  style/^ 

'^And  pray  how  do  you  designate  that 
style  V  said  Uncle  Frederick. 

"  It  is  that,  which  is  said  to  penetrate  into 
the  very  deepest  recesses  of  the  heart,  and  to 
fill  the  eyes  with  tears, — but  surely  it  is  foolish 
to  weep  at  music,  which  is  intended  to  excite 
only  pleasurable  sensations  !  One  may  have 
too  frequently  real  cause  for  tears,  without 
seeking  fictitious  occasions  for  them  ! — for  in- 
stance, Matty  dear,^^  she  continued,  '^you  re- 
member the  other  day,  '  Atlas^  and  the  '  straw 
on  the  nose  !^ '' 

"  Dear  Georgy  V'  exclaimed  Matilda  quietly. 
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but  in  a  deprecating  and  imploring  voice, 
"  hush  !   I  entreat/' 

"  What  can  '  Atlas '  and  a  ^  straw  on  the 
nose'  have  possibly  to  do  with  shedding  tears?'' 
interrupted  Uncle  Frederick — whose  ears  no- 
thing escaped. 

''  Do  not  be  alarmed,  Matilda,"  continued 
her  teazing,  and  now  animated  sister,  "  our  se- 
cret shall  not  be  divulged, — or  rather  mine ; — 
for  you  know  how  quickly,  and  heroically  you 
discarded  the  little  world  from  your  shoulders, 
while  I  pertinaciously  kept  poizing  my  head,  in 
equilibrium  for  the  sake  of  a  straw." 

Sir  Frederick,  now  recollecting  the  sketch 
Mr.  Ne^dlle  had  given  him  in  the  morning,  (as 
it  was  called  in  their  house)  at  once  determined, 
by  encouraging  Georgina,  in  her  present  mood, 
to  elicit  a  description  of  the  scene,  which  had 
terminated  so  much  to  their  credit.  After  some 
remonstrance  with  her  uncle,  more  from  punc- 
tilious feeling  towards  Matilda,  than  an5i:hing 
else  j  and  seeing  that  he  earnestly  desired  she 
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should  do  soj  the  secret  being  avowedly  her 
own ; — at  his  repeated  desire,  she  commenced 
recounting  the  transaction_,  with  unaffected 
naivete,  not  omitting  the  minutest  part  of  their 
folly,  or  forgetting  the  quizzical  sallies  of  the 
juniors,  against  herself;  and  which  she  described 
with  so  much  graphic  humour  to  her  uncle,  that 
all  in  the  room  who  listened,  were  charmed 
with  the  frank  and  unaffected  artlessness  of  this 
unwonted  exhibition. 

"  You  then  courageously  laid  aside  all  this 
superfluous  finery  T^  resumed  her  uncle. 

^^Yes,^^  she  continued,  "and  I  the  more 
heartily  rejoice  that  we  had  the  wisdom  to  do 
so,  for  I  now  perceive,  from  the  appearance  of 
my  aunt  and  cousins,  that  our  future  attempts 
at  modernization,  would  have  only  excited  more 
direct  sarcasm,^'  glancing  as  she  spoke  at  the 
ladies  in  question,  *^  by  exhibiting,  what  would 
have  proved  not  only  burlesque  imitations — but 
caricatured  innovations  on  the  present  style  of 
^  modern  antiques.''  '^ 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nenlle,  at  first  sat  absolutely 
petrified,  both  at  Georgy^s  unpremeditated  sar- 
casm, and  unprecedented  temerity ; — until  they 
observed  with  no  shght  degree  of  relief  to  their 
feelings,  that  the  tide  of  popularity  ^as  now 
turning  in  favour  of  their  daughters,  for  sundry 
notes  of  admiration  sounded, — though  sotto  voce 
buzzing  about  them,  from  various  gentlemen ; 
and  thus  reconciled  them  to  this  extraordinary 
expose. 

Georgy  too — by  this  time,  having  broken 
the  bonds  of  reserve,  now  felt  re-possessed  of 
that  naturally  buoyant  ease,  and  gaiety,  which 
had  previously  been  subdued ;— even  Matilda 
had  also  recovered  her  serenity,  which  the 
strangeness  and  novelty  of  her  position  had  at 
first  banished. 

The  cousins,  who  had  hitherto  kept  aloof, 
now  thought  proper,  on  finding  that  the  rustics, 
from  some  unaccountable  fascination,  were 
gliding  rapidly  into  notice,  thus  exciting  no 
trifling  attention  from  the  male  group,  who  were 
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some  of  them,  men  of  acknowledged  talent, 
and  consequence  in  society ; — condescended  at 
lastj  to  join  their  immediate  cii'cle,  and  chat  in 
a  more  social  way,  rather  than  be  excluded  as 
they  had  latterly  been,  from  all  attention  and 
observation. 

Sir  Lumley  Saville,  who  from  suspecting 
that  Matilda^s  style  of  musical  performance, 
would  be  exactly  in  accordance  with  his  own 
avowed  taste,  advanced,  under  the  sanction  of 
Sir  Frederick's  suggestion,  and  entreated  per- 
mission to  lead  her  to  the  instrument,  now  long 
vacated. 

She  at  first  very  naturally  expressed  some 
reluctance,  from  an  apprehension  that  in  this 
her  first  public  attempt,  memory  might  fail; 
besides  being  very  rarely  in  the  habit  of  play- 
iug  from  note,  neither  she  or  her  sister  had 
brought  either  books  or  manuscript  music  with 
them,  and  they  were  acquainted  with  few  of 
the  compositions  of  modern  masters,  which 
seemed  to  form  their  cousin's  collection. 

VOL.    I.  Q 
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But  this  difficulty  was  soon  over-ruled  by 
her  mother^  who  suggested  that  she  could 
doubtless  play  something  of  her  own  compo- 
sition, well  knowing  as  Mrs.  Neville  did,  her 
full  capal^ility  of  affording  them  an  exquisite 
treat. 

Matilda  therefore  felt  compelled,  in  com- 
pliance with  the  maternal  wishes,  to  sit  down 
without  further  altercation,  whilst  several  of 
the  party  stood  around  her. 

The  prelude  was  commenced  with  a  some- 
what tremulous  hand,  which  on  ^'  Uncle  Fred- 
erick's observing,  he  gradually,  on  various  pre- 
tences withdrew  several  of  the  bystanders,  to 
a  more  distant  part  of  the  room,  leaving  only 
Luraley  at  the  piano,  apparently  absorbed  in 
turning  over  the  leaves  of  some  music  books. 
Thus  judiciously  occupying  their  attention  for 
a  few  moments,  Matilda  was  soon  enabled  to 
rally  from  her  nervous  trepidation,  and  she  at 
length  by  degrees  became  as  usual,  only  sen- 


THE    COUNT.  339 

sibly  alive  to  the  inspiration  of  tliis  almost 
innate  and  favourite  self-absorbing  science. 

Sii'  Lumley  ha-ving  observed  the  good  effects 
of  withdrawing  others  from  her  vicinity,  had 
silently  retreated  himself;  but  only  stood  at 
some  little  distance  behind  her  seat,  apparently 
entranced,  as  she  advanced  in  her  performance. 
Nothing  could  be  more  sublime  or  touchingly 
harmonious  than  the  melodious  strains  she 
ehcited  from  a  finer  instrument  than  she  had 
ever  before  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet 
with. 

Her  fingers  seemed  but  mechanically  to 
obey  every  impulse — every  melodizing  feeling 
of  the  heart !  and  as  she  proceeded,  excited  so 
much  emotion  and  admiration,  that  all  those 
who  had  been  hitherto  conversing,  gradually 
ceased,  till  conversation  subsided  altogether. 

Total  silence,  which  often  abruptly  awakens 
from  a  casual  doze  those  who  may  have  been 
lulled  into  temporary  forgetfulness,  by  some 
indistinct  and  uninteresting  murmur  of  voices, 

Q  2 
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had  in  tliis  instance,  tliougli  from  a  different 
cause,  the  same  effect  upon  Matilda.  It 
seemed  to  arouse  her  from  this  extempora- 
neous performance — reminding  her  that  she 
had  an  audience,  or  at  least  sat  down  with 
one — for  the  quietude  which  now  prevailed, 
might  almost  render  the  supposition  at  least 
doubtful. 

She,  therefore,  in  the  midst  of  an  im- 
promptu passage,  abruptly  stopped,  and  rising 
in  haste,  she  confusedly  stammered  forth  some- 
thing hke  an  apology  for  monopolizing  the 
piano  so  long;  but  supposed  that  she  must 
have  been  beguiled  into  a  lengthened  composi- 
tion, by  the  excellence  and  superiority  of  the 
instrument,  to  that  of  any  other  she  had  ever 
touched. 

Though  highly  complimented  upon  her 
exquisite  skill  by  all,  the  raptures  of  Sir  Lum- 
ley  were  expressed  in  a  sort  of  chaotic  ecstacy ; 
and,  notwithstanding  his  Byronic  comparison 
with   himself,    implying   anything  but   a  very 
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frenzied   passion   for   ssveet    sounds;    Matilda 
heard  him  exclaim, — 

"  Such  music 
Before  was  never  made, 
But  when  of  old,  the  sons  of  morning  sung." 

She_,  therefore,  in  order  to  evade  any  further 
complimentary  eulogium,  ascribed  the  chief 
merit  she  possessed,  not  only  to  an  hereditary 
talent  derived  from  her  mother,  but  one  which 
had  been  fostered  into  the  excellence  thus  im- 
puted to  herself,  through  the  more  theoretical 
and  scientific  instruction  she  had  received  from 
her  maternal  "  Aunt  Ehzabeth,"  from  whose 
superior  talents  she  had  solely  imbibed  the 
power  of  affording  them  this  impromptu  style 
of  amusement. 

Charles,  in  order  to  afford  some  relief  to 
his  sister's  evidently  increasing  annoyance  at 
such  continued  praise,  approaching  the  instru- 
ment, struck  a  few  chords. 

"  There,'-'  said  Georgina ;  "  we  shall  now 
be  favoured  with  the  ^larch  of  the  Spartans  ! 
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and  have  some  of  the  gentlemen  seized  with 
a  fit  of  Byronic  valour  and  bravery — casting 
Matilda's  Lydian  measures  most  ungallantly 
into  oblivion/' 

"  And  now/'  exclaimed  Charles^  "  we  will 
have  Georgy's  march,"  as  he  struck  up  a  lively 
and  spirited  waltz,  which  soon  put  the  whole 
party  in  a  bustle — setting  aside  chairs,  tables, 
and  all  superfluous  appendages  to  make  a  space 
for  the  juveniles  of  the  Campbell  dynasty  to 
exhibit;  —  who,  after  they  had  whirled  and 
panted  themselves  into  breathless  exhaustion, 
quieted  themselves  by  an  innocently  tran- 
quil quadrille,  which  thus,  like  all  unpremedi- 
tated efforts  of  amusement,  are  invariably  the 
pleasantest ;  the  evening,  therefore,  terminated 
satisfactorily  enough. 

The  guests  of  the  neighbourhood  having 
partaken  of  some  refreshment,  soon  after  de- 
parted and  nothing  further  worthy  of  re- 
mark occurred. 

Thus  liberated  for  the  night  from  earthly 
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observations^  we  leave  the  heroines  of  the  day 
to  their  dreamless  slumbers — though  we^  alas  ! 
are  rarely  permitted  the  indulgence  of  our 
somnolent  propensity,  which_,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, is  a  sublunary  habit  we  have  not  yet 
shaken  oflP  efiPectually. 

But  our  friend  Lunario  is  somewhat  more 
exigeant  than  agreeable  at  times,  thinking,  how- 
ever erroneously,  that  we,  who  have  so  lately 
absconded  from  earth,  must  necessarily  take  as 
deep  an  interest  as  himself  in  worldly  proceed- 
ings— especially  when  some  extraordinary  melo- 
dramatic or  political  7nelee  happens;  but  just 
now,  discovering  that  our  chapter  of  incidents 
has  become  rather  elaborate,  his  observations 
must  be  postponed  to  a  future  opportunity — 
particularly  as  we  feel,  at  the  close  of  this 
volume,  that  many  of  his  crude  remarks  upon 
passing  incidents  may  appear  somewhat  passee 
when  these  pages  present  themselves  to  the 
eyes  of  the  "Great  Public.^^ — For  until  the 
wonder-working  miracles  of  the  age  extend  to 
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this  our  present  sphere  of  action,  by  establish- 
ing a  Lunar  Press,  we  cannot  hope,  from  the 
diversity  of  obstacles  rising  up,  like  the  ^'  Gulf 
of  Despond,^^  as  an  obstruction  to  our  earthly 
wishes,  to  be  enabled  otherwise  to  guarantee 
them,  but  as  a  secondary  edition  or  appendix 
to  by-gone  events.  Be  that  as  it  may,  we  must 
e^en  risk  the  originality  of  his  doggrel,  not 
only  in  complimentary  consideration  to  the 
character  of  our  own  work,  but  of  its  editorial 
patronage  by  L/unario. 
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